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spoken by a Shabby Poet. 


E Gods ! what Crime had my poor Father done, 
hat you ſhonld make a Poet of his Son? 
Or itt | fir: ſome great Services of his, _— 
re pleas'd te compliment his Boy with - this ? 
[Shewing his Crown of Laurel. 
The Honour, I miſt needs conſeſſ, is, great; 

with his Crown, you'd tell him where to eat. 
js Well == But I have more Complaints —— look here ! 

[Shewing his ragged Coat. 

rk ye ; ——— Dye think this Suit good Winter Wear ? 
a cold Morning; whit= - dt 4 Lord\s Gate, 
” 2 Pg let the Porter _ me _ ? 
u'll ſay, perhaps, you knew I'd get no harm, 
d given me Fire enough to keep me warm. 


World of Bleſſings to. that fire. we owe, 

thout it I'd ne'er made this Princely Show. | 

have a Brother, too, now in my. ſight, ET 
.. [Looking behind the Scenes, 

buſy Mas amongſt MS 4 +} 

ur Firg has made him play a. thouſand Pranks, 

r which, no doubt, you've had bis daily Thanks, 

'as thank'd. you, firſt, for all his decent Plays, 

here he ſo nick'd it, when he. writ. for. Praiſe. | 

ext for bis meddling with ſome Folks in Black, Jo 

nd bringing Souſe 4 Pri upon his Backs 


1 | a + id 
0 For 


4 . 


Te. froch rhe: Town —whith they ==» will dam 10. n 


Tet would thoſe Heads and Handi, ſuch as they 1 


'" What only Two united can 
| Single, we faund we nothing cou Id ebrain ; 


PROLOGUE 


For buildi 9 here t oblige the Peers, 
And fetching all their Houſe about his Ears; 
For 4 new Play, he'as now thought fit to write, 


Theſe Benefits are ſuch, no Man can doubt 
But he'll go on, and ſet your Fancy out, 
Till for Reward of all his noble Deeds, 
Ar laſt_like other ſprightly. Folks. he 
Has thns 17 Rocompente fx d on h Brow 
At fam'd Parnaſſus, har your leave to bow 


f 
And walk about the Streats Equip des Iam new, 9 


4 


2 
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Spoken by Mrs. . 


E heard wiſe Men in Politicks lay FREY | 


What Feats by little ew might be done, 
Were all agreed, and all would aft as one. 
Ye Wives a uſeful Hint from this might take, 
The heavy, old, deſpotick Kingdom ſhake, 
And make your Matrimonial Monſieurs 
Our Head: are feeble, and we're cramp'd by Lewes | 
Our Hands are weak, and not too firong our Cauſe" 


2 
0 


«4, v 


In firm Confed'racy reſolve on War, 
Tou'd find your Tyrant _ I found my 


u' ve ſeen to-night, a A #25 Uſe : 
We join our Force and we ſubdu'd our Men. 


w, 
* 


4 
( 


EPILOGUE. 


„ me (my dea Sex) they are not brave; 
each-ypur Man, you'ls-quiskly- find your Slavs. 


ow they'll make Campairns, rick Blood and Liftz 7 


this is a more terrifying Strife, 3 
y'll and a Shot, whel Trentble at a Wife. 


% . 


t then your Drums, and your ſhrill Trumpets ſound, I 


all your Viſits, of: your. Feats reſound, 

d Duds of War in Cups of Tea go round: 
Stars-are with yon, Fate is in your hand, 

welvr Months Timeyou've _—_ 'd half ib Land; 

wiſe, and keep m under good Command, 


i Tear Will to your Glory long be known, 


s ba 


— 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Gripe, F Two rich Money Seri; Q Mr. Leigh, 
Moneytrap, veners. Mr. Dogger. 
Diel, a Gameſter, Son to Mrs. Amlet. Mr. Booth. 
Rr 
* Clip, a Goldſmith, Me. Aimee” 
Jin, Foot. bof to Clariſſa, OO 


WOMEN. 


Clariſſa, Wife to Gripe, an expenſive | 
luxurious Woman, a great Adm Me Barry. 
rer of Quality. | 

Araminta, Wife to Moneytrap, very | 
intimate with Clariſſa, of 18 Mrs, Porter. 
Humour, 

Corinna, Daughter to Gripe by a for-? 

mer Wife, a good Fortune, young, a Mrs. Bradſhaw. 
and kept very cloſe by her Father, 

Flippanta, Clariſſa's Maid. Mrs. Bracegird 

Mrs. Amlet, a Seller of all-Sorts of 7, . 
private Affairs to the Ladies, dun. Willts,, 


Mrs, Cleggit, her Neighbour. Mrs. Baker. 


THE 


ACTL SCENE TL 


Enter Mys. ka and Wir: Cant meeting. 3 12 
| | . 


e 
Lo 1 
3 bow do. you do, .V 


nyt, T3 
12 are Rard — | | 


If they are Dr with 22 wa N — — 
ou have 2 god Tradeig | 
Town kelp: you off with your | 
Aml, Len they do help us er with — ae 


J * 
As. 1-1 ts - 


10: The ConvEDERACY: 

Aml. For ſome. a OSD 

Clog. Well, 'tis a thouſand pities, Mrs. Amlet, they: 
are not as ready at one, as they are at t'other: For, 
not to wrong em, they give very good Rates. 

Anl., O far. that, let's do em. Juſtice, Neighbour; 
they. never make two Words upon the Price, all they 
haggle about is the Day of Payment. | 

Clog. There's all the Diſpute, ag you ſay.” 

Aml, But that's a wicked one: -For my part, Neigh- 
bour, I'm juſt tir'd off my Legs with trotting after 'em, 
beſides, it eats out all our Profit. . Would you believe. 
it, Mrs. Cloggit, 1 have worn out four Pair of Pattins, 
with following my old Lady Touthſul, for one Set o 
falſe Teeth, and * three Pots of Paint. 

Clog. Look you there now. | | 

Ami. It they wou'd but once let me get enough by 

em, to keep a Coach to carry me a dunning after, em, 
there would be ſome Conſcience in it. | | 


Clog. Ay, that were ſomething. But now you talk cf 
Conſcience, Mrs. Amlet, how do you ſpeed among 
your City Cuſtomers? 5 | 

 Aml, My City Cuſtomers! Now by my Truth, 

Neighbour,. between the City and the Court (with Re- 

verence be it ſpoken) there's not a to chooſe, 

My Ladies in the City, in Timey pt were as full of 
as 


Gold as they were of Religion, and as punQual in their 
Payments as they were in their Prayers; but ſince they 
have ſet their Minds upon Quality, adieu ane, adieu 
t'other, their Money and. their Conſciences- are gone, 
Heav'n knows where. There dis not) a Goldſmiths 
Wife to be found. in Town, but's as hard-hearted as an 
antient judge, and as- poor as a towering Datcheſs, 
. Clog... But: What the murrain have they to do with 
Quality, why don't their Husbands 2 em mind 
their Shops? . | | 
Anl. Their Husbands! their Husbands, ſay'ſt thou 
V oman?} Alack, alack, they mind their Husbands 
Neighbour, no more than they do.a Sermon, 


Cloti 


The CONFEDERACY. 117 


lg. Good lack a day, that Women born of ſobe 
ts, ſhould be prone to. follow il] Examples! Bu 
we talk of Quality, when did you hear of you 
Richard, Mrs. Amlet? My Daughter Flipp ſay 
met him t'other day in a lac'd Coat, with three fin 
dies, his Footman at his heels, and as gay a2 
degroom. | 5 
yl, Is it poſſible? Ah the Rogue! Well Neigh- 
b all's well that ends well ? but Dick will be 
Nog. That were Pity. = 8 
(ml. Pity indeed; for he's a hopeful young Man to 
k on; but he leads a Life Well— where 
as it, Heay'n knows; but they ſay, he pays his Club 
the beſt of em. I have ſeen him but once theſe 
e Months, Neighbour, and then the Varlet wanted 
ney; but I bid him march, and march he did to 
ne purpoſe; for in leſs than an Hour back comes 
Gentleman into the Houſe, walks to and fro in 
Room, with his Wig over his Shoulder, his Hat on 
ſide, whiſtling a Minuet, and toſſing a Purſe of Gold 
1 one Hand to t'other, with no more Reſpect (Hea- 
leſs us!) than if it had been an Orange. Sirrahy 
$s I, where have you got that? Heanſwers me never 
ford, but ſets his Arms a kimbo, cocks his ſaucy. 
in my Face, turns about upon his ungracious Heel, 


iS 


heir nuch as ſay Kiſs——and I've never fet Eye on him 
my log, Look you there now; to fee what the Youth 


this Age are come to! 3 
ml. See what they will come to, Neighbour, Hea- 
n ſhield, I ſay; but Dick's _ the gallop. - Well,, _ 
uſt bid you good-morrow z I'm going where I doubt 
all meet but a ſorry Welcome. E 
. To get in ſome old Debt, I'll warrant you | 
Neither better nor worſe, © RW 
log. From a Lady of Quality? . 
{ml, No, ſhe's but a Scrivener's Wife; but ſhelives - 
vell, and pays as ill, as the ſtatelieſt Counteſs of em 
n Exrunt ſeveral wa 


tz . d e 
Ehrir Braſs fetu ß. 
"Brofe wat ſure cy, th thro” x the world's wide Ertet NM 
there never appeat d fo im udent a Felle ag n 
fellow Dick, yer himſelt upon the Porn for 1 60 
tleman, drop into all the beſt Company wich * 
Air, as if his natural Element were f the Sphere of Qu 
2 when the Rogue had a Kettle- Drum ta 
was hang d 4 robbing a Church, and hara Ped 
to his Mother, who catries het * under ber At 7 
But. here be. comes. 
Enter. Dick. 


| Diel. Well, Braſt, what News 7 — a 
my Letter to Flippanta ? | 

_ Braſs: I'm but juſt come; 1 han't knock'd at t 
Door yet. But I, have a. damn'd Piece. of. News tc 


you 
Dick, As how. ; ee 
Braſs. We muſt quit this Wann | . 
Dick. We'll be hang'd firſt, 
475 ſtay. 
matter? 


"Si 


; Braſs, So you will 
Dick. Why, what's 

Braſs, There's a Storm a coming. 

Dick, From whence? 

* From the worſt Point in the compank 1 


\ Dick. The Law! Why what have Ito do with e If 


Brafs. ia nne 
with you. 
oO lies? whe 7 I 
ou now © A, e ow 

2 tother Day, te 5 8 er to Drag. 
mpany. en 


U, what 2 
a) — Iſs. LEES he's Fol 1 4. A 
Dick. Who doubts. that? * J 
; Braſs Ay, 2 that Je not ol, 5 a Foot | 
think of com 

Dick. Th . be fo wiſe' to fiop' his Mouth: 


* * 


— 


— 13 
Dick; Give him. little back if that won tdo, — 


hoc roſs. You ate very quiek in * Methode. 

Gerl irt. Men muſt be ſo that will diſpatch Buſineſs, 

ea I, raft. Hark you, Colonel, -your Facherdy'd in"sBed > - 3 - 
dn ick. He might-bave done if be had nor cen 4 


pl. 

wraſs. Why, he robb'd a Chureb. ee 
Dick, Ay, but he forgot to make fure of the zern. 
Braſs, Are not mos a great Rogue? il 6 5 [ 
pick, Or 1 ſhould wear worſe Clothes," © © 

* Hark you, I wouldadviſe erer are, 


Dick. And turn Balld-Singer, ru. 
Braſs, Not ſo neither. WEEKS). 
Dick. What then? 

Braſs, Why, if you can ky young; Wench; i 

43 and. live honeſt.” $471 i! i 10157.” TY 33 ** 
Dick. That's the way to be ſtarw'd. med ct uo 


Braſs, No, ſhe has Money snο,ν]˙ : 
dd ow "and me into the b . 
to ſo good a Match. Yow have dab ür thi Throw 


ſave: you, for you are nat ignorant, 'Youtpſtery that 
r Morals begin to be EW well known about Town 


ea care your. noble and your bosomable Re | 
are not diſcover'd to there ase but that to la 
toſs'd in a Blanket, Tor the entertainment of the fiſt 
mpany of Ladies you; intrude into ; anditheniliks. a: 
iful Son, you may daggſe-about with your Mother, 
d ſell Paint: She” : Vs and- weeks: and-withtsi ume 
ij o carry ber Goods t ber, How liked Dog will 
dear. with e Pair. « of glod hoges,” your Halt e 4 
1 2255 and a x under your A] '7 
Dick. Why faith, Braſs, I think . att in the -4 | 
't; L muſtfix. my, Affairs quickly, or Madam E A 
| be playing ſome, of per itch-Tricks;, with — „ 
— 11 tell thee what we'll do; we Il. purſue * | 
; nenne ad wer dal 19 9 ha we'll cheat hit Fa 
rpoſe, and they. ſhall. atone ſor che. reſt of 


Braſi. 


14 The Coy ID EAA. 
| Braſs, Have at ber then, 1'll about your Buſineſs 
preſently. 4 


A 
l Exis Dick 


. Braſs.'A great * —— Well, 1 ſay nothing. But 


when 1 have got the thing inte a poſture, he ſhall 
ſign and Gat os Il — 1 out of —— 


like a Cheeſe, Now for Flippants. 
e Enter Flippanta. . + 
Flip, Who's that? Braſt! | 
Braſs. Flippanta ! ? 
Flip. What want you, Rogue's-Face? + 
Braſs. Is your Miſtreſs dreſs'd? 
Flip. What, already? Is the Fellow drunk? 72 
Braſs. Why, with reſpect to her Looking-Glaſs, it's 
almoſt two. e | 
Flip. What then, Fool? „nl 
Braſs. Why then it's time for the Miſtreſs of the 
Houſe to come down, and look after her Family. 
Flip. Pry'thee don't be an Owl. Thoſe that go to 
Bed at Night may riſe in the Morning; we- that go to 
Bed in the Morning riſe in the Afternoon, | 
| Braſs.. When does ſhe make her Viſits then? 
Flip. By Candle-Light ; it helps off a muddy Co 
plexion ; we Women hate inquiſitive Sunſhine : But d 


— 0 that my Lady is to turn good Hou 
wife 12141 

Braſs, What, is ſhe going to die? 
T 215. Die? erties 


Braſs. Why, that's the only way to fave Money for 

1 thought of u Proje&t to ſav 
Flip. No; but * a Project to ſave 

Chair-Hire. 5 

Braſs, As how? | 1 7 
Flip. Why all the Company ſhe us'd to keep abroad 

ſhe now intends ſhall meet at her own Houſe, Your 

Maſter has advis'd her to ſet up a Bafſet-Table, 


| Braſs, Nay, if he advis'd her to it, it's right; but 


has ſhe acquainted her Husband with it yet? 


Flig. 


nenen Sunn es eee 


— 2 — Ga tHKtreS - 


The Conrannnicy:. if; 
els Flip. man NOOR NY! 


them, 
3 Brafs. Nay; that's true, 2s you. ſay, he'll know it; 
ck. pn enough. 
1 lip, _ I -muſt-be gone ; baye you.any Buſineſs 
h my Lady? 
waſh Yes; . from Am. I nw 
etter for her, ; 
, lip. Give it mem. 
| Brafs. Hold and as A Miniſter of State: to the 
lone], I-have an Affair to communicate 10:008.. . 
Flip, What hut! uiete? 2.2 tt {os e ai. 
Braſs, Why ———he's in love. 
„ Fp. With what? 
it's WW Braſs. A Woman——and her Money together, .. 
Flip. Who is ſhe? 
| Braſs, Corinna. 
the WW Fly. What wou'd he be at” 
Braſs, At her if ſhe's at leiſure. - 
do Flip. Which way? 
0 10-8 Braſs, Honourabl He bas 1 me o 
vad her of. thee in Marriage, 
| WFlp. Of. me? | 
Braſs. Why, when a Man of Quality has a mind to 
Ciry- Fortune, wauld'ſt , haye bim va to wed Hah 
Flip No 2 
0. 


Brafi. No, fo 1 (hitk's leg ar bor 650 of the. 
a 


own are bettet bred than to ule Ceremony. With 
ng Periwig we ſtrike the Lady, with a you know- 
hat we ſoften the Maid; and w ann the Parſon baxdons, 
Job, we open the Affair io the n will you 
'p this Letter into ber Prayer-Book, ittle Queen? 
's a very paſſionate, one—lt's ſeal'd with a Heart and a 
1er 0 may ſee by- that what he intends to do 
ith himſelf, 


Flip. Are there any Verſes in ij & If ot, 1 won't 


duch it. : 
Braſs. Not one Word in Profe, it's dated in.Kbyme. 14 
P De Jakes it. | | 


' Fllp, 


* 


18: Pe Cen III Laer 
Fljp. Wen, bat--have yon b nothing elſe? 
| 5 6 At ive me; I'm the forgetfulleſt Dog 
I hay Le you too here — in 
bl Purſe, but i i T ia Proſe; you won't touch it. 
Yep hung it; it is not good ts be too daint 

"Braſs. How uſeful a Virtue is Humility t. el, 1 
we ſnall have an Anſwer to-morrow, ſhan't wet. 

Flip. 1. can't promiſe you that; for our young:Get 
tlewoman is not ſo often in my way aue: wand 
Her Father (whs- is a-Citizen from the Font tot 
Forehead of him) lete het ſeldom converſe with: h 
Mother- in- law and me, — fear ſhe ſhould learn t 
Airs of a Woman of Qi P_ But l' take the fit 
Occaſion: See there * my dy, go in —— 
your Letter to her, | 48 


SCENE, 4 Parlour. 


Enter Clariſſa, "pillow" by man and Braſh. 


©Clar. No Meſſi elitr” Morning from any bod 
= anta? Lard, dull that is? O, there's — 
N ſee thee, Braſt. What News doſt thou | 
* Only a Letter from Aim, Madam, 
E Gel it me open it tor me, Flippas 
me — lazy to-day. [Lin 
os 13 Fl; 13s Be ag now, N deliver my Maid? 

13 ul 


LS 


J 
( 
( 
IC 
1 
| 
0 


' [1 


as 1 

le. Debt 1 ror; Vin ue Novice. 1 
[to wrap), Tis Nel there needs no Anf | 

A be here ſo oon. 

Ire Your Ladyſhig har no farther come _ 


to Not at this ii, beser Braſs 1 


est. 


Zip. In Love? | on 
Clar, With Araminte... % $83 207] call 


"Flip. Impoſſible! 
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The CONFEDBRACY.. "7 

Clay. Thir Detr f from her, is to Sire me an Ace- 

unt 

Flip, Meihinks you are not very much alarm d. 

— 01 No ; thoa know'ſt Im not much tottur” with 
0 

1 Ney you are much in the * Maden 
ealouſy's a City- Paſſion, tis a thing unknown a- 
ſt People of Quality. 

Cher. 6 A Woman muſt indeed be of a mecha- 

ck Mould, who is either troubled or pleas'd with a- 

thing her Husband can do to her, Pr'ythee men- 

dn him no mor. *tis the dulleft Theme. 

Flip. Tia ſplenetick indeed? But wherr once yow- 

pe Tele, 1 hops that will put hin due 


a 9 begins gfow-weaty'even- | 
the Thoughts o ” | 


Flip. How for rte. N 
— 3 Ts thonghe ont 2 Day and a Night 
* Aue — twen — thou is 
make 2 Ce ny't 
2, Now: ; by. 5 eee 
Clar- Th , e Ian * 
mt I lack 1 225 Ovid wharf have, » 
e Want of a thin thin nuf d bus che Fot. | 
= "off iris in * ex. 5 ned 
Hip: Welt, 1'd © Sl Adee 
ther Women — think Mo Lian 6h- 


wo 5 ne 8 Kot Yet all this Nr 
du can RIM Be our-of Humour. Ar 
Cle Mas," T tive burto6 nenen OE 


— 1. 18. dw hk yours eh 85 2 


see 
* not 7 man borrdle thing that 


be but a 
Scrivener's: 


18 The ConrFEPERACY; 


Scrivener's Wife ? — Come, —— don't flatter 

255 you think Nature deſign'd me for fomeching f. 
e? | 

* ⁊˖⁊ Nay, that's Da. but on th'other ſide, me 

nks, you ought to be in ſome meaſure content, 1 

— live like a Woman of Quality, tho” you are none. 

Clar. O fy! the very 1 ace of i it is wanting. 

Flip. bo « 42 

Clar. Why, 1 dare abuſe no body: I'm afraid ta a 
front People, tho' I don't like, their Faces; or to ruit 
their Keputations, tho they pique me 40 it, by taking 
ever ſo much pains to preſerve em: I date not raiſe 
Lye of. a Man, tho' he neglects to make love to me 
nur report a Woman to be a Fool, tho" ſhe's handſomer 
than I am, In ſhort, I dare not ſo much as. bid my 
Footman kick the People out of doors, * they come 
to ask me for what I owe them. | 

Flip. All this is very hard indeed. 

Clar. Ah, Flippants, the Perquilitesof Quality are 
an unſpea kable Value. - 

Flip 1 They are of ſame Uſe, 1. mu confeſs; but w 
muſt not expect · to have every thing. You have Wit 
bo yy. = nd alot to your Husband : Come, cc 

t's a good Ponte for one... 
Clar, Alas, what ſi . Beauty and Wit, 0 
dares neither Jik-the Men, nor — Women? 'Tis 
a ſad Flippanta, when Wit's confin'd, 'tis worle 
than th iſing FE the Li hts; I have deen ſometin 
almoft chok d 3 mith Scandal, and Gueſt not conghe | it up 


— 
— 


ens 2 


— 


5mm = XD Es 


\ 
— 


fot want of being · a Counteſ - 
Flip. Poor 73 . 
Clar. O. Liberty is a fine thing,  Flippapta; it's U 
great Help in Converſation to have 2 to ſay what 
„ W 


one will,: Lbave ſeen a Woman of ome. 
not bad. one Grain of Wit, entertain a Dk Company 
the moſt agreeably in the World, only with her Malice, 
\But*cis in vain to repine, I can't mend my Condition, 
| till my Husband dies; ſo 11] ſay no more on't, but 


ane. 


enen eln 


2 


1 
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Flip. That's beſt way, Madam; and in order to 

ray conſider how yo get ſome ready Money 
K et your Baſſet. Table a going; tor that's D 
Clar. Thou ſay'ſt true; but what Trick I ſhall play 
Husband to get fome, I don't know: For my Pre» 
ice of lofing my Diamond Necklace ha pit th Man 
o ſuch a Paſſton, I'm afraid he won't hear Reaſon. 
Flip. No matter; he begins to think 'tis loſt in ear» 
ſt > So I fancy you may- venture to ſell it, and raiſe 
dney that way. 


th all che Goldſmiths in Town. | 

Flip, Well, we muſt pawn it then. 

_ I'm quite tir'd with dealing with thoſe Pawn 
ers. 


Flip. I'm afraid you'll cominue the Trade a great 
le, for al that, [Aſids. 
Enter Jeſſamin. 5 


Jef. Madam, there's the Woman below ben elle 
int and Patches, Iron-Bodice; falſe Teeth, and. all 
ts of things 0 the Ladies 1 can't 3 
ame; - : 

Flip. Tis Mrs, Amlee, ſhe- wants 

Clar, Well, I han't eno b for my ſelf wr 


aſonable ſhe ſhould t De 
Flip. She's a troubleſame Jade. 
Clay. 80 are all P © that come a d 0 I 
Flip, What will youde with her ?-. nn) 


Woman is, Flppanta, 1 * n 
Fly, 1 


Sure you jeſt, Madam. 


. wg 
Flip. Me! 


on't 1 f. 
Flip. 


1 


k to be underſtoodꝰ 
es, I faderſtand you well enough) but Mrs; - 


Clar. That can't be, for he has- lefe odious Notes: | 


Clar, I have juſt now bee, Shewveryalch, 


Borrow 
Clar. No, I'm in earneſt; | give thee C 


Clar, Why doſt thou 8 and look ſo ungainly | 


Cie. s 


} 
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Clar. But Mrs. Amlet muſh lend zern 
5 — — £3. L, none mg of. tha 
| F. ts true $- . Hover : 
2 aral ü.: v AT Yo 
"Enter Mrs.; Agalets - and 
- Olare:  How:d'yonde? Homd'you.do, Mrs. 4 
I han't ſeen you theſe thouſand Years,. andyet 14 
Im down in your Books. 
Anl. O, Nadenm 1 don/tcome. for that, ouch, 
Flip, Good-morrow, Mrs. Amlet. |; - f 
Am. : Good-morrow, Mrs. Flint. ” , 
Clar. How much 4 bindebsad 0D 
Aml, Nay it 9 — delice 40 (poryourtk | 
Ibelitve I may haveiit Abou une Thers; 1 
11 it ben't too — Fatigue to you to look it deere, | 
Glam Let merſecedsy 1 be. in debt, 
Lam obliged to pay. [ Aſide] — Reads] Lmprin 
For bolſtering out the Counteſs of Crump's Te Hip 
0 to hs des not belong to me- , 
MP | \ our :La $:pardon... | 
deeds. tigiz — * I: have, vrt out to 1 8 
133 I. furniſn d ber tub Years ago With. the 
air of Hips, and am not paid for them yet: But. ſo 
are better .Cuftomers: than ſome... nee 
ſip's 'Bill; Madam "I 
.Clari For te Idea 5f 6 ebend U 
Ay, this may be mine, hut tisof a ngt 
Do youzthinde 1:.camavaſte tirme:16 — rt 
Mrs. Amlet? I'd as diet read a Sermon ;: 
An Mara-duy, there's. no neet of fatigning? 
ſelf 26 that) rate ; cuſt tam ye on if your Hong 


pleaſes upon the Sum Total. 
Clar. Total, — at ond things, 
i But ſooand fifty: Pound! 
Ami. Nay, another would hayemade i it 
as much, but there's a Ble 8 goes along with 2 


"dare Profit. ir out 1 


Clar. Flippants, go to my Galbier; let himgive 
fix and fifty Pound. Make haſte : Don't yon hear m 
fix and fey Pound, Is it ſo difficult to be comp 
hended } Fi 


2 C onna. 2 


lar. But g in n whe; 
lip. What ſhe means, I don't know; It, but 1 

, * poſe, before I bring her the k 2 
2 Hair in 4 Pociat Glaſs. 5 

4 e you follow-gives: vou a great deal 

, Amlet. 

iml. Alack-a-day;-a-World-of Pain, ; — 

there's final} Brofie,1a5:your! Honour: ſacs by your 


lar, Poor Woman: \Somacimes. you. hays.guea 
fes,' Mr. Amer ? e 1009 N 
{ml. Ihave wo thouſand Pounds owiog; mes t of 
1 get ten Shillings, 

Poor Woman! neee A of 


— uon (7 2 97 


Care, ln 
|. He'll be hang'd, — NE 
end of him 0 


iche qu Heau'n kams; 
he's always ſhakin bis Tall, wick . the Ladies, 


d his Blbows. with the — Mea as nel as 4 

nee, and as-gim as the beſt of them : bot he un- 

acious - all all he — hiedinches l 
1 am bui his Nurſe. :: | 104! > | 


* 


Clay, Poor Woman! * gra od | 
Aml; Alas, — afoke Wand, ds 2» 
ery body's for a to be more than they. a. 
Tate thins all. BAC, wot Hedero et 
Sun, — ö Hexciiſe me, 1 haven 
55 m - i 
| 1 2 


Anlet. 18 (Zit 
Aml. e wm ya 
Ah, 


uon 
ob 5, 


Futer 4 


| _ times { I know 


be has: ah, poor 
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0 6.) -Baver, Dicks Abe 
"Dick. Sure 15 my 
— 


en gl. 1 


* Mifericord!: whar de 1 eilt... 


- 
- 
2 


- [Dick, Fients and Hager W e f 
Anl. Nay, ue he; e eee 6 
Soing here ? 


Diet. What a ſ 
Anl. Good Lad howy thou art n 
It's all one, I am thy Motherftilly and tho thou 
wicked Child, Nature will ſpeak, I love thee ſtilla 


Dick, m r Dick, 2 *4, »ESnbracingi 
"Dick, Blok and Thunder! mill yog ame de 
bay way oy 

| Am, Ab, the blaiphemour Rogue, how 5 


Dick. You deſtro all m 
— ns 2 as you, 


* 2 


5 FEAT as] 


mbrace him, he 
Dick. Fett, 68 og 
comes my Fortune's loſt. 
che Ines gr. 


2 — ho. Dick! Is i. ET 

2 — eg — Amlet} ha! Art nat if 

s Ruſcal? e 

= 8; — or your, Mother, 
LAT Nurſe. Ie not 8 

No, 28 Sooke — 


i Ah, he'sa pro 


- 6c: LO eu Pk ER 


23223888882. 
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dich. No, my honour'd Parent, what I 23 
about a great Fortune. Fll brin ng you 

orſes, 28 you 


zhter- in-Law, in a Coach and fix 
be quiet : 1 can't tell you more now. 


ml. 1s it poſlible! rg rat's 
Dick. 'Tis true, . Jupiter * 
ml. My — . 


Dick Fer Heav'n's ſake — _ £ 
ml. But tell me, Dick ———— 
Dick, Tu follow you home in « Moment, and 6 


wall. 

27 What « Shape is wer L ! * 
tk Py Mother go. if >, 
I muſt receiye fome Money here ft -which 


Hi r 


— — ou now, how Dis re- 


intance With this old 


A.. The pretty Lad — 


Diel. Who is this good Wong, 
,_  Fiip." A Gin of all Trades; an old 
t 2 er TOYS 
their Money, ve 

ket, Colodel * 
Dick, An Anſwer to my Letter? 1 284 

mY. 3s ck indeed! No, i's your Lene . 


Won't. you go in and fee my . 
Dick, Tes, 1g make ber '* Viſit; But, 
X As, don't forgets My Life ard Fortune 15 


go for thy Wedding-Dinner. OY... 
i. Here's wy my $'death, ſhe'll be- 


ed! | | | 
Dick, Waiting for thee, Nippanta; ner 


=” o * 
* ah p 1 133 
— * 2 


thou not It | 
Up. Than''t had an 5 r 


— 


14 D. cenr Lev. 
— Nee fear, I'll take care of em. 


nl 
a, Your Servant, good Madam, [ To; his. Ay 4 
Anl. Your Honour's moſtdevated.—A pretty, c 
well · bred Gentleman this, Mrs. ne Pra 
Flip. A Man of _ 
yo] Lan of grout Heeey Colowgls 2 14 
xy Limb of him: He's a fine Man truly, ** 
Flip. I think yau are in love with him, 1 4 | 
I ee a3 fair a6 I. was once, and bad as 
as ſome Folks, Colonel, ſhould.not catch C 
— — bave —.— in their Air does ſo diſti 
. Poop wality are fine 
— yr beg 3 to-do 0 hogs thei 
— are has - For example—here' —¹ 


Lt 
may he be? , 
| but nexer law him before: Onè may, ſee. 
Aml, Alas, thoſe Days are dane. with me 
mach Ms 
For want of, a Bedfellow. I love. your Men-of 1 
Amlet, if had tur a little — ow 2 
Homme you! but, ſix and inn 
Anl. Well! 


4. -W hat a preſumptu 7 


1 
, 0d may foe woos Maney das are 


| are, "there's n no belp fort 5, bell 5 
what he pleaſes, till be came to.make. up his you 


Acpgounts. - 
Aml, But Madan ſometime %% when 
* Fortune, 1 2 2 252 rig 


nings, er 
a g. o deer Gia of that, Mex wks 225 
„ he'd rather die 
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1 pay off a Farthing with it: Play-Mon 

4 Lots People of Quality, is a cred Thing 

| not to be 3 n'd. The deve 

red to their Pleaſures, would un 2 moe pay 
ir Debts with it. 


(ml, Why what ſhall we do then ? For I han't one 
* to buy Bread. 


'n tel 50 — 1; #7 corues. my 
7 I know my Lady has a lee occaſion for Mo- * 
y. at this time; ſo if yoy lend her | 


undred Pound do you fee, "the ſhe may pay you 
x fix and fifty out of it. 
* Sure, Mrs. Flippanta, you think to make a 
ol of me. 
Flip. No, the Devil fetch me if I do You ſhall 
e a Diamond Necklace in Pawn. 
Aml. O ho, a Pawn ! That's another Caſe. And 
en muſt ſhe have this Money ? 
Flip. In a quarter of an Hour, 

{ml. Say no more. Bring the Necklace my Houſe 
ſhall be ready for you. 
Flip, I'll be with you in a moment. 

ml, Adieu, Mrs, Fl; * 
E. Adieu, Mrs. 41 


Flippange ſola, 


— this ready. Mo will make ps all happy. This 
ring will. ſet * Ba 0 ing, and that's a: Wheel 
l turn twenty others. Lady's young and hand. 
e; ſhe')l have a dozen brriges upon ber hands, 
fore ſhe has been twice at her Prayers, So much 
better; the more the Griſt, the richer the Miller, 
re never Wench got into ſo hopeful a Place : Here's Y 
ortune to be fold, a Miſtreſs to be debauch'd, avrd | 
Maſter to be ruin d. If 1 don't feather -Neſt | 
| et a good 1 1 deſerve to dis, þ a | 
a Beggater: - | 


[Exit Amlet. 


1 
4 "= 
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* 
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DCU IH RX RIO 
ACT IL 
SCENE, Mr. Gripe's Houſe. 


Enter Clariſſa and Dick, 


Clar' HAT in the Name of Dullneſs is the n 
| ter with you, Colonel} You are as ſtu 
ous as a crack'd Chymiſt, | 
Dick, My Head, Madam, is full of your Husband, 
_ The worſt Furniture for a Head ia the U 
verie. . 1 | 
Dick, 1 am thinking of his Paſſion for your Frie 
Araminta. | 
.Clar. Paſſion! — Dear Colonel, give it a leſs vi 


lent Name. | 


Enter Braſs. 


Dick, Well, Sir, what want you? 

* The Affair I told you of goes ill. [To D 
aſide.) There's an Action out. 

Dick. The Devil there is! 955 

Clar. What News brings Braſs ? : 

Dick. Before Gad I can't tell, Madam; the Dog 
never ſpeak out. My Lord what d'y* call him w 
for me at my Lodging : Is not that it? 

: Braſs. Yes, Sir. | 
Dick. Madam, I ask your pardon, 
Clar. Your Servant, Sir. Exeunt Dick and Bi 
Feſſamin! [She ſios din 
£3 Enter Jeſſamin. 
+ Feſ. Madam. | 

Clary. Where's Corinna? Call her to me, if her 


mer han't lock'd her up: I want her Company, 


* 


1 
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Clay. Pſhaw! ſhe's taken up with her impertinent 
tar Man, Flippanta ſtays an Age with that old 
dol, Mrs. Amlet. And Araminta, before ſhe can 
me abroad, is ſo long a placing her Coquet-Patch, 
t | muſt be a Year without Company. How in- 
pportable is a moment's Uneaſineſs to a Woman of 
dirit and Pleaſure! WT TE 
Enter Flippanta, 


ove a little quicker, thou know'ſt how impatient am. 
Flip. Yes, when you expect Money: If 7 had ſent me 
buy a Prayer- Book, you'd have thought I had flown. 
Clar. Well, haſt thou brought me any, aſter all? | 
Flip. Yes, I have brought ſome. There [Giving her 
purſe.] the old Hag has ſtruck off her Bill, the reſt is 
that Purſe. : 

Clar. 'Tis well; but take care, Flippanta, my Huſ- 
nd don't ſuſpect any thing of this, twould vex him, 
d! don't love to make him uneaſy : So I would ſpare 
m theſe little ſort of Troubles, by keeping em from 
Knowledge. | 
Flip. See the Tenderneſs ſhe has for him, and yet 
's always a complaining of you. | 
Clar. Tis the nature of em, Flippanta ; a Husband 
a growling Animal, 

Flip. How exactly you define 'em! —_ | 
Clar. O! I know 'em, Flippanta: though I confeſs 
y poor Wretch diverts me ſometimes with his ill 
m WI umours. I wiſh he wou'd quarrel with me to-day 


To L 


olent Spleen, 
Flip. Why, if you pleaſe to drop your ſelf in his way, 
x to four but he [colds one Rubbers with you. 
Clay. Ay, but thou know'ſt he's as uncertain as the 
ind, and if inſtead of quarrelling with me, he ſhou'd 
an ce to be fond, he'd make me as ſick as a $7 il 
Ip. If he's kind, you muſt provoke bim, if be kif- 
$ you, ſpit in his Face. 1 
Clar. alas! when Men are in the kiſſing Fit, (like 
p-Dogs) they take that for a Fayour, 7 


[i 0 
, Art thou come at laſt? Pr'ythee, Flippanta, learn to 


little, to paſs away the time, for I find my ſelf ina 


B 3 FI. 


\ 


| Nlept all Night. 


ter. 1 Wiſh you much Joy, you have made a not 
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Flip. Nay, then I don't kn]/]ↄ what you'll do wich H 
Clar. IH Ech do nothing at all with him 
Flippanta ! auni 
Flip. Madam. 
— My Hoods and Searf, and > Coach to the Doc 
Php. Why, whither tre you going 
Clar, 2 tell yet, bs 1e go ſpend ſc 
Money, ſince I have ft. | 
Tip. Why, you want neching that I Ktow of, 
Glar, How aulward an Objection now is that, 43 
u WomA ef Education ings beezuſe ſhe win 
ed m. Quality always diſtingui ſnes it ſelf; and then 
fore, as the mecha nick People buy things, becauſe th 
have occaſion for em, you ſee Women of Rank ata 
buy things, beeauſe they have not oteaſion for em. No 
there, F — you ſee the difference between a Wt 
man that has breeding, and ene that has none. Oh 
hete's Aruminta cothe # laſt. 
Ear Aran. 
Lard, what a tedious while you have let me expect you 
J was afraid you were not well; how d'y" do to-day ? 
Aram. As well as a Woman tan do, that has 80 


Flip. Meiinks, Madita, yon are pretty well awak: 
however, | 
Aram, O, 'tis hot a litfle thing will make a Wort 
df my Vigovt look drewſy, | 
Clar. But pripthee whit was't diſturb'd you! 
Aram. Not your Hausband, don't trouble your fi 
at le aſt, I am nòt in love With Him yer. 
Clar, Well remember'd, I had quite forgot that th 


Conqueſt indeed, | 
Aran. But how I have ſubdu'd the Country, p 
is It worth my keeping? You know the Ground, . 
ha ve try'd it. 
- lar, A barren Soil, Heaven can tell. 
Aram, Yet if it were well cultivated, it would p 
Uuce ſomething to my knowledge. Do you know 
in my power to rain this poor thing of yours? H 
$% hole Eſtate is at my Service. F 


* 
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em, I'm miſtaken, Han't I loſt the Letter I'm toi 
her.!-— No, here 'tis; ſo, now we ſhall ſee . g 
pure Nature will work with her, for Art ſhe knowl 
none yet. | 
Enter Corinna, | 

Cor, What does my Mother-in-Law want with n 
Fiippanta? They tell me, ſhe was asking for me. 
Flip. She's juſt gone out, ſo I ſuppoſe *twas no gre 
Buſineſs. 653 

Cor. Then I'll go into my Chamber again. 
Flip. Nay, hold a lttle if you pleaſe. 1 have fo 
Buſineſs with you my felf, of more. Concorn than w 
the had to ſay to you. | 
Cor. Make haſte then, for you know my Father wor 
let me keep you Company; he ſays, you'll ſpoil me. 
- Flip, 1 _ you! He's an unworthy Man to gi 
you ſuch ill impreſſions of a Woman of my Honour 

Cor, Nay never take it to heart, Flippanta, for 
don't believe a word he ſays. But he does ſo plag 
me with his continual Scolding, I'm almoſt weary 
my Life. | : | 

Flip, Why, what is't he finds fault with ? 

Cor. Nay, 1 don't know, for I never mind hi 
when he has babbled for two Hours together, methir 
1 have heard a Mill going, that's all. It does not 
all — my Opinion, Flippanta, it only makes t: 
Head ache. 

Flip. Nay, if you can bear it ſo, y6u'are not to 
pity'd ſo much as I thought, 

Cor. Not pity'd! Why is it not a miſerable thin 
ſuch a young Creature as I. am ſhou'd be kept ia pe 
Petual Solitude, with no other Company but à part 
of old fumbling Maſters, to teach me * hy, Ari 
metick, Philoſophy, and a thouſand uſe <6 Thing 
Fine Entertainment, indeed, for a young Maid at! 
teen! methinks one's time might be better employ 

Flip. Thoſe things will improve your Wit. 

Cor. Fiddle, faddle ; han't I Wit enough alreac 
My Moth er-in-Law has learn'd none of this Trumpet 
and is not ſhe as happy as the Day is long? 


* 
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on Flip. Then you envy her, I find? 
ee hi Cor. And well I may. Does ſhe not do what ſhe 
* kno s a mind to, in ſpite of her Husband's Teeth? - 


Flip. Look you there now. [ Aſide] if ſhe has not 
ith Iready conceived. that, as the ſupreme Bleſling of 
„ 

no gre 


ite. : I 
Cor. I'll tell you what, Flippanta; if my Mother - in- 
aw would but ſtand by me a little, and encourage 
ie, and let me keep her Company, l'd rebel againſt 
y Father to-morrow, and throw all my Books in the 
ire, Why, he can't touch a Groat of my Portion; do 
ou know that, Flippanta! - hs | 

Fl. So'— 1 ſhall ſpoil her [ 4/ide] Pray Heaven 
he Girl don't debauch me. | 9 

Cor. Look you: In ſhort, he may think what he 
pleaſes, he may think himſelf wiſe; but Thoughts are 
ree, and I may think in my turn, I'm but a Girl 'tis 
rue, and a Fool too, it you believe him; but let him 
now, a fooliſh Girl may make a Wiſe Man's Heart 
che; ſo he had as good be quiet -— Now it's out — 

Flip, Very well, I love to ſee a young Woman have 
Spirit, it's a ſign ſhe'll come.to ſomething. 

Cor. Ah, Flippanta, ifyou wou'd but encourage me, 
you'd find me quite another thing. I'm a deviliſh Girl. 
in the bottom; I wiſh you'd but let me make one a-- 
mongft you, | 

Flip. That never can be, till you are marry'd. Come, / 
examine your Strength a little. Do you think, you 
durſt venture upon a Husband ? 

Cor. A Husband! Why a 


re fo 
an W 


er Wot 
me. 
to g 
onout 
, for 
ö plag 
eary 


d hi 
1ethir 
Sg not 
kes « 


Ot to 


thin 


if you wou'd but en- 


ia pq courage me. Come, Flippant a, be a true Friend now. 
* par Tn give you Advice, when 1 have got a little more 
— Experience. Do you in your very Conſcience and Soul 


think I am old enough to be marry'd? + 


d at Flip. Old enough! Why you are ſixteen, are you- 
ploy' not? | 

Cor. Sixteen! I am Sixteen, two Months, and odd 
lread Days, Woman. I keep an exact Account. , 
mpeg Flip. The duce: you are! 


} 4 4. | Cor. 8 


* } 
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Cor, Why, do you then truly and ſincerely think | 
aum old enough? 
' Flip, I do upon my Faith, Child. - — 
Coy, Why then to deal as fairly with you, Flippa 
u, as you do with me, 1 have thought ſo any tir: 
theſe three Years, | . 
Flip. Now I find you have more Wit than ever 
thought you had; and to ſhew you what an Opinich 
I have of your Diſcretion, 1'll ſhew you a thing 
thought to have thrown in the Fire, f 
Cor, What is it, for Jupiters ſake? 55 
Flip. Something will make your Heart chuck withi 


u. | 
Cor. My dear Flippanta! Wa | 

Flip. What do you think it is? 1 

Cor, 1 don't know, nor I don't care, but I'm mad 
to have it, | 

Flip. It's a four-corner'd Thing. 

Cor. What, like a Cardinal's Cap? 

Flip. No, tis worth a whole Conclave of em. He 
do you like it? {$Shewing the Letter 
.— O Lard, a Letter I there ever a Toke 

in it? 714 

Flip. Yes, and a precious one too. There's ahm 
ſome young Gentleman's Heart. 4 

Cor. A handſome young Gentleman's MeartY | 

«Nay, then it's time to look grave. 1. 
Fl. There. 5 

Cor, I ſhan't touch ĩt. 

Hip. What's the matter now? 
Dor. 1 fhan't receive it. aoſ 
Flip. Sure you jeſt, : | 

Cor, Tou'll find 1don't, I underſtand myſelf bener 
than to take Letters, when 1 don't know who he 
ure from. - 
Flip. I'm afraid 1 commended your Wit too foon, 
e. Tis all one, I fhan't touch ir, ume 1 kno! 
ww it * e "ip | 
Flip. Hey-day! open it *1] fee, 

Cer, Indeed I ſhall not. 1 
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Flip. Well then d «muſt senen it auhece I had 


t. | | 1 45 
Cor. That won't ſerve your turn, Madam. My Fa- 
zer muſt have an — thi y exe * 
— Sure pu are not in carueſt} 
. YourIl find lam, 


21% So, there's fine 'Work, This is to dealwith 
_ before - . to know the diſtiaction of 


poo Confeſsi who you had it fem, | ang .perhaps, 
or this once, I -mayn'c cel] Father. | 
Flip. Why then ſince it muſt out, tas the Colonel: 
7 thy ge- pon fo ſcrupulous, Madam? | 
Cor, | Becaule-if-itzhad come from any body.elſe —- 
I would not have given a Farthing for it. 

({ Twitching it eagerly out F ther Hand. 
Flip, Ah, — lizele Rogue, ( Kiſing tor. ] You 
righten'd me out of my Wits. 

Cor, Let me readi it, lot ne · read it, let me read it, 
et me read it, I ſay. Um, um, um, Cupid's, um, um, 
1, Darts, um, um, um, Beauty, um, Charms, um, 

, um, Angel, - um Goddeſi, um [\Kifſong the Lot- 
er, — um, trug Lover, hum, um, Berna 

cy, um, um, um, Cruel, um, um, um, Racks, 
u, um, Tortures, um, um, fifty Daggers, um, um, 
leeding Heart, um, um, dead han. 

ery well, a/ mighty civil Letter I promiſe you ; not 
dne booty werdi«it go lock ĩt up in er 
Flip. d ell. but hat does he to you? 

— 5 word of News, :Flippanta ; 'ris-all about 
buUlinelſs, 

Flip. Does he novgell-youhe's in love with vou? 
Cer, Ay, oy amends before. 
Flip, How ſo? He never | to you * 
Cor. Heſent. me · word · by his Ryes 
Flip. Did he — well. 1 Sip you had 
een to learn that Language. 

Cor. O, but you thought wrong, Flippanta, What, 
decauſe I don't go — ſee the World, you 
link I know nothing. => * mou · d conſider, Flip- 
; panta, 


"3% be Cor IZD ERA. 


panta, that the more one's alone, the more one thin 
and 'tis thinking that im proves a Girl. I'll have 
to know, when I was younger than I am now, 
more than I'll boaſt of, I thought of Things would! 
made you ſtare again. 5 
Flip. Well, ſince you are ſo well vers'd in your] 
ſineſs, I ſuppoſe I need not inform you, that if y 
don't. write your: Gallant an. Anſwer. — he'll d 
Cor. Nay, now, Flippanta, 1 confeſs you tell 
ſomething 1 did not knew before. Do you ſpeak 
ſerious ſadneſs ?-Are. Men given to die, if: their Miftn 
ſes are ſour to em? 
Flip. Um — IL can't ſay. they all die ==—= No, 
can't. ſay they do; but truly, I believe it wou'd go 
ry hard with the Colonel. | 
Cor. Lard, I would not have my hands in Blood { 
Thouſands; and therefore Flippanta — if you'l e 
courage me 
Flip. O by all means an Anſwer. 
Cor. Well, ſince you ſay it then, I'll e'en in and « 
it, tho' I proteſt to you (leſt you ſhould think me te 
forward now) he's the only Man that wears a Beat 
1'd ink my Fingers for. May be if 1 marry him 
2 Year or. two's time I mayn't be ſo nice. _ [ Aſ64 
[Exit Corinn 


Flippanta ſola. | 
Now Heaven give him Joy; he's like to have a 
Wife o'thee. But where there's Money, a Man 
a Plaiſter to his Sore, They have a bleſſed time on 
who marry for Love. See! — here comes an Ex 
ample — A4raminta's dread Lord. | 
bs Enter Money-trap. nf 
Mon. Ah, Flippanta! How do you do, good F 
panta? How do you do? 
Flip. Thank you, Sir, well, at your Service. 
| Mon. And how does the good Family, your Maſter 
and your fair Miſtreſs? Are they at home? 
Flip, Neither of them; my Maſter has been gont 
out theſe two Hours, and my Lady is juſt gone wi 
your Wife. | 
Mo 
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Mon. Well, I won't ſay I have loſt my Labour, bow- 
ter, as long as I have met with you, Flippanta. For 
have wiſh'd a great while for an opportunity to talk. 
ith you a little. You won't take it amiſs, if I ſhould. 
k you a few Queſtions? _ „ | 
Flip. Provided you leave me to my liberty in my 


1 


nſwers. What's this Cot-quean going to pry into 
W: . [4ſide. 


Mon. Pr'ythee, good Flippanta, how. do your. Mas 
er and Miſtreſs-live together? ,  _ :; + 
wy. Live! Why — like Man and Wife, generally 
t of Humour, . quarrel often, ſeldom agree, complain 
t one another; and perhaps have both reaſon. In. 
dort, 'tis much as 'tis at your Houſe, 

Mon, Good-lack! But whoſe Side are you generally 
- | 


Flip. O' the right ſide always, my Lady's. And if 
u'll have me give you my Opinion of thefe matters, 
r, Ido not think a Husband can ever be in the right. 


Von. Ha! * 117 

to Flip, Little, peeking, creeping, fneaking, ſtingy, co- 

arWtous, r dirty, cuckoldly Things: = ' 

wo bon, Ha! © © | "<1 vil 

Flip. Fit for nothing but Taylors and Dry-Nurſes. 

anal Mon, Ha! . IR and bi 109 

nh. A Dog ia a Manger, ſnajli iting, to | 
rve Geniales with good tes 1 0 4 

1 Mon. Ha! 8 pleaſu G | " 3" un ö 

on; Flip. A Centry upo ure, ſet to be a Plagueup- 9 

| Lovers, S before 155 — 


Mon, A Husband is indeed Ts: 
Flip, Sir, I ay, he, is nothing — A. Beetle with- 
t Wings, a Windmill without Sails, a Ship in a 


lm. 


Mos. Ha!  _ 


— — er end 


ſter Flip. A Bag without Money — . empty Bottle — | 

ad Small- Beer. N * f L 

= Mon. Ha! a 

wit Flip. A Quack without Drugs. 
Alon, N ; 6 


"8. 


7 . Cr err 5 


Vip. 1 Athen pete. | 
Wo. Ha! 2 
Flip. A King without an Amqmy vr 0 N 
With'one, Have 1 drawn Him, Sir? 
"Mon, Why :reaty, Thypanra, 1 can*r deny dur tf 
are ſome general. Lines of Keſemblance.. But 1 
know there maybe Exceptions, 
Flip. Hark nk you 1 „Sir, Spa Qed pla 1. K r Wich yo 
u 


Had 17 90 ind, 1 os 4. im in mind, 
he was marry A as well as J 


Singe. 
For uuns I she bing call'd tn Wiſe, 
And my Fool grew too fond of his Power, 
Ae. ſbow'td-lvok-like m of fs alh his Life, 
For 4 Prank-vbatI'd y him in a Hour. 


Tol lol lata toFtol, r. Do you: obſerve tha 
Sir? ? 
Nn. 1 do: and think * wou'd be in the th 
on't, But, -pr'ythee, y oft not give this Advice 
thy Miſtreſs ? 
np. bor fear 9 to your Wife, 
for you know they are Play-fellaws. 
©! Mdp, O, mere our of my Wife ſhe k 
I'm none of thofe*Htrthartts. 
Flip. are you ſure ſhe knows that, Sir? 
l. '1'm*fute The ought to know it, 11 
really L have but four Fults in the 
Flip. And, pray what may they be? 


Non. Why, Tm «lite flovenly, 1 fhift bat o 
u Week. 


Flip. Fough! | 
Mon, 1 am ſometimes out of Humour. 7 
N Provo ki 


Mon. 1 don't give her ſo much Money as'ſhe'J h 
Flip. Inſolent! 


Mon. And a- perhaps 1 mayri-be quite 


young as I was, 


io. B: Be x B-as be ts te ts fn ate tt hr te 


* 


ee 5p 


Flip. The Devil! 138 
Mon. O, = then canſcker-hom au on 525 fide; 


U Ine uin Mme with walking, is al ut 
Hum mour, ever wanting; Honey, and nin be. 


7. That lat Amicle, Lmuſt.confeſs, is a. little hau 


n 
75 n Hi panta, did'ſt thou but know the, daily 
1 ve, thou dſt ie the fiſt to- excuſe my 
us. But- now il think. onꝰ t {Than:art — 
zy Friend, thou doſt not love me at al, Df, -aat 


all. 
"Zip, And whither u tis. inte Rqprageh going 4s 
d us now ? 
Men. Lou have 232 Miſtreſs, .Flip- 
nta. 
"Flip. Sir! 
Mom. Rut what then? one me, 


hal x1ip. Lunderſtand yau not. 

Mon. There's not a moment's .Frouble bernie 
rH uband gives her, but I feel it tao. 
ce Flip, I don't know what ,you mean. 


eri If mne. did hut. know een. us in h 
» el — — 
Flip. Mighty obſcure, 
Ho All 2h Wal. l 
F Hebrew. 
1 45 thou wau'dft bet. iel ber and. 

Flip. Still darker and darker. 

Mez...Irhoutd.not be ful. 

Flip. ty nom I. begin to underftand you, 
Men. Eliphanta . there's my Purſe, = 
Flip. Say. no more; now you explain, indeed 
ou are in. Love? 

Mon. Bitterly —— 2nd I. do. ſerear by all the Gods — 
Flip. Hold Spare em for another time, you 
8 
is. e 4 cient EZ £Q0T; 8 

nite f Mn. 1 my Wife, Flippawt#. . dee 
* That we'll take upon your bare word, 


— 


Mow. 
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Mon, She's the Devil, Flppanta. 
Flip. You like your Neigbbour's better.. 
Aen. Oh! —— n ange! 
Flip. What pity-it is the don't allow TUcking 
* Mor, If it did, Flippants! ' '' «© + 
Flip. But ſince it don't, Sir keep the Rein 
n your Paſſion: Don't let your Flame too hip] 
leſt my Lady ſhou'd be cruel, and it ſho dry y 
vp to a Mummy. | ANY 
Mon, 'Tis impoſlible- ſhe can be fo barbarous, to le 
me die, Alas, Flippanta, a very ſmalł matter ou 
ſave my Life. | | W 
Flip, Then y'are dead for we Women ner 
- any thing.to a Man who will be ſatisfied with 
ittle. ä | 
Mon. Dear Flippanta, that was only my Modeſty, 
but ſince you'll have it out I am a very Dragon 
And ſo your Lady'll find — if ever he thinks fit tc 
be Now I hope you'll ſtand my Friend. 
Flip. Well, Sir, as far as my Credit goes, it ſhall be 
employ'd in your Service. CORE Le" WY 
Mon. My beſt Flippanta —— tell Her I'ma 
hers — tell her my Body's hers =w— tel 
be my Soul's hers — and tell be my 
— hers. Lard have mercy upon me, how I'm in 
ove! | 7 "If LS 
Flip, Poor Man! whata Sweat he's in! But hark - 
I hear my Maſter; for Heaven's ſake compoſe yourſelf 
a little, you are in (ſuch a Fit, o' my Conſcience he 
ſmell you out, Ty ds Wow 
Mon. Ah dear, I'm in ſuch an Emotion, I dare not 
be ſeen; put me in this Cloſet for a moment. | 
Flip. ' Cloſet, Man! it's too little, your Love wou'd 
ſtifle you, Go air your ſelf in the Garden a little; yo 
have need on't, i'faith, ' [She puts him out 
„ EY Flippanta fold. FAS 9 
A rare Adventure, by my troth. This will be curiou 
News to the Wives. Fortune has now put their Huf 
- bands into their hands, and I think they are too fharp 
to neglect its Favours, | "wh 
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Emter.Gripe, + | 

Grids. O, here's the Right · band; the reſt of the Body 
an'tbe far off. Where's my Wife; Huſwife-2 ? 
Flip. An admirable Queſtion!— Why, ſhe's gone 
broad, Sir. „ a bs 

Gripe, Abroad, abroad, abroad already? Why, ſne 
ſes to be ſtewing in her Bed three Hours after this time, 
late as tis: What makes her gadding ſo ſoon? 
Flip. Buſineſs I ſuppoſe. vi 3s 
Gripe, Buſineſs ! ſhe has a pretty Head for Buſineſs 
ly: O ho, let her change her way of living, or 
U make her. change à light Heart for a heavy one. 
Flip. And why would you have her change her way 
f living, Sir? You ſee it agrees with her. She never 
pok'd better in her Life. 

Gripe. Don't tell me of her Looks, L have done with 
„ Looks long ſince. But I'll make her change her 
ife, or : 
Flip. Indeed; Sir, you won't. 120 
Gripe. Why, what ſhall binder me, Inſolenee? | 
| Tip, That which hinders moſt Husbands; Contra» 

ion. 

Gripe, Suppoſe I reſolve I won't be eontradictedꝰ 
Flip. Suppoſe ſhe reſolves you ſhall ? » Sl 
Gripe. A Wife's Reſolution is not good by Law. 
Flip. Nor a Husband's by Cuſtom. 
Gripe, I tell thee-1 will not bear it. 

Flip, I tell you, Sir, you will bear it. 2 
Gripe, Oons, I have borne it three Tears. already. 
Flip, By that you ſee tis but giving your Mind to it. 
oy. My Mind to it! Death and the Devil! My 
ind to it! 

Flip, Look ye, Sir, you may ſwear. and damn, and 
the. Furies to aſſiſt you; but till you apply the Re» 
«dy to the right place, you'll never cure the Diſeaſe, 
du fancy — got an extravagant Wife, is't not 
; | F | 


Gripe, Pr'ythee change me that word Fancy, and it 
boo. 8 | Flip! 


10 Sis COnπ⁰ RAe. 
Flip. Why there it. Men are ſtrangely troub 


when s of late. Mou!ll : new, if 


tell yaup e-the maſtreaſondble Wife in r 
. that. all che-Diſarders you tin au ſee in her, 
only here, here, here, in your own Head, 


Liang his Borubes 


cGripe: Se is then, in thy Opinion, nr 
man ? | 


Flip, By my Faith I think ſo. 


. IL '\ſhall:zun mad Name me an Bit 


Agthe in the World oſhe is not giulty cf. 
Flop. 2 me an Eutraxaganee in been th 


y 
Flip. Come then: Doesnot the put thowhghe 
in di vider? 2 
Flip. Not that Liknow-of, for ſne never comes i 
it but to iſſeep. 1 
Gripe, Tis v well: ; c-ompley 
— of her Lie i in the Governmentof her Fanl 


Flip. She is ſo ſubmiſſive a 'Wife, ſhe leaves it⸗e 


tine by to yau, N 

Gripe. Admirable! Does not ſhe ſpend more 
in Ooach-bhire, and Chair-bire "than ,, moin 
fix Children? 


Flip. Shels too nice of your, Gredit obe ſeen d c 


ling in the Streets. 
Gripe. Good ! Do I ſet eye on her ſometimes in 
Week together? 


Flip. hats Sir, is becauſs you are neverſtictiogat! 
ſame-time you keep odd: Hours ; you are al way vgoi. 


1 riſing, and tiſing juſt when ſhe lac 
ing to be 

- £Gripe, Ves truly, Night into Day, and Day -in 
Night, —. — F- that's. her Trade ; but 
eve Frifles: Has ſhe not ne Neoklzee 
Anſwer me to that, 'Frapes. 

Flip, Yes; and has ſent as many Tears after i 5 
it had (been her · Husband. 

Gripe. Ah! the Pox take her; but ene 9 
As teſoly d, and J will put a ſtop to the courſe 1 


8 


Frie 
ey 
- 
rac 
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„oer L will put a flop to the Courſe of her Bloods 
| ſo ſhe ſhall know the firſt time I meet with her 5 
ds] which tho" we are Man and Wife, and lic un- 
one Roof, "tis very poſſible may not be this Fort- 
he, | [Exit Gripe. 
Ffippanta fola. 

y, thou baſt a blefled time on t. that muſt be con- 
'd, What a miſerable Devil is a Husband? Inſup- 
table to himſelf, and a ye to every thing about 
m. Their Wives do by them, as Children do bo by 
, teaze and provoke em, ill they make them 
zd, they ſnarl and;bire. at every thing that comes in 
ir reach, This Wretch here I grown perverſe to 


= ge ped s for his Wife's kee * —.— and mak- 
Hell of his -Houſe, fo he may ag! Devil init, to 


nent her, How niggardly ſoe ver he is, 8 
poſſeſſes, he is willing to — der N 

dence of his own Peace, But bed as ſtill, 
he'll miſs of his Aim. If 1 know her (which 1 


x 
te 
bubble out at every Pore of him; whilſt hers is ſo 
t in her Veins, her Pulſe ſhall go like a Fs 


N Vrin 7 ee PEAS 8. n 
ACT m. 
SCENE, Mrs, Amlet's Houſe. 
Enter Dick. 

/ HERE's this old Woman? — A. hey. What 
the Devil, no body at home! Ha! her ſtron 
And the Key in't! 'tis To, Now . 


Friend. What the Duce 
ey in Calh! Nor a Chequer Note! 


* 


yr a crooked Stick! Nor a — Mum — 


ik I do) ſhe'll ſet his Blood in fuch à Ferment, it 


Nota Peany of 
r a" BankB'll ! =— Jearches. the firong Box.) -— 


"ak | 


— 
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ſomethiag A Diamond Necklace, by all the d 
Oons the old Woman — Zeſt. Fo « 
*/' Claps the Necklace in his Pocket, then runs 

asks her Bleſſings. + 1143 TL 


Enter Mrs. Amlet. ; 


pray Mother, pray to, err © | 
Aml. Is it poffible.— Dick upon his hut 
Knee! Ah my dear Child. May Heaven bet 
wine. 3 
Dick. l'm come, my dear Mother, to pay my | 
to you, and to ask your Conſent to — - 
' Aml, What a Shape is there! 
Dick. Yo ask your Conſent, I ſay to marryag 
Fortune; for what is Riches in this World with e 
- Blefling ? And how can there be a Bleſſing without 
ſpect and Duty to Parents? e 
Anl. What a Noſe he has 
Dick. And therefore it being the Duty of every 
Child not to diſpoſe of bimfelf in Marriage, wit 
the g. 3 x r | YO 2 
Anl. Now the Lord love thee I tiſiag him:} 
for thou art a goodly young Man: Well, Dick, 
And how goes it with the Lady? Are her Eyes og. 
thy Charms? Does ſhe ſee what's for her own ge 
| Is ſhe ſenſible of the Bleſſings thou haſt in ſtore for 4 
Ha! is all ſure ? Haſt thou broke a Piece of Malte 
with her? Speak, Bird, do: Don't be modeſt andi fet 
thy Love from thy Mather, for I'm an indulgent 
rent, 3 . . 1 + 149 ; „ | 
Dick, Nothing under Heaven can prevent my 
Fortune, but its being diſcover'd Iam your Son 
Aml. Then thou art ſtill aſham'd of thy. natural 
ther ——— Graceleſs | Why, I'm no Whore, Sims 
Fick, I know you are not — A Whore! Ne 


* 
*- — 
. 


* 


Aml. No; my Reputation's as good as the 
em; and tho' I'm old, I'm chaſte, you Raſcal t 
Dick, Lord, that is not the thing we talk of, Mo 

| 1} | . . | 


x — — _ — 
. a 
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{ml. I think, as the World goes, they may be proud. 
marrying their Daughter into a yartuous Family. 
Dick, Oons, Vartue is not the Caſe 
ml. Where ſhe may have a good / Example before | 
Eyes. | 
ith O Lord! O Lord! O Lord! * | | 
Aml. I'm a Woman that don't ſo much as encoumge | 
incontinent Look towards me. 5 PS | 

Dick. I tell you, sdeath, I tell you 

Aml. If a Man ſhou'd make an uncivil Motion to me, 

| ſpit in his laſcivious Face : And all this you may tell 
m, Sirrah. + ier 
Dick, Death and Furies! the Woman's out of her 
ml. Don't you ſwear, you Raſcal you, don't you 
ear; we ſhall have thee damn'd at laſt, and then I 
ill be diſprac'd. 1338 
Dick. Why then in cold Blood hear me ſpeak to you: | 
ell you it's a City-Fortune l'm about, ſhe cares not a | 
p for your Virtue, ſhe'll hear of nothing but Quality : | 


1 e has quarrell'd with one of her Friends for mn 
Witter x +5 Lg and is reſoly'd ſhe'll marry; to take 
ee of. hen „ 


Aml. What a Cherry Lip is there! | 
Dick, Therefore, good dear Mother, now have acate 
don't diſcover me; for if you do, all's loſt. 

Aml. Dear, dear, how thy fair Bride will be de- 
hted; Go, get thee gone, go: Go fetch her home, 
fetch her home; I'll give her a Sack-Poſſet, and a 
low of Down ſhe ſhall lay her Head upon. Go, 
Ich ber home, I ſay. -— . | 
Dick, Take care then of the main Chance, my dear 
other; remember, if you diſcover m 

Aml. Go, fetch her home, Ifay. 

dick, You promiſe me then 

Aml. March. 

Dick, But ſwear to me 
Aml. Be gone, Sirrah. 1 | 
Dick, Well, PI rely upon you But one Kiſs be- 4 
180. [ Kiſſes her heartily, and runs off. | 


An 1 
| 
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Aml. Now the Lord love thee; for thou art 
fortable young Man. LExi# Mrs. 


8 CENE, Grpe's Hauſe. | 


Enter Corinna an flippanta. 

Cor. But hark you, Flippants, H you don't think 
— me dearly, don't give him my Letter, after il. 

Flip. Let me alone. 
Cor. When he has read it, let bim give it you ay 

_ Flip. Dan't trouble you rfelf 

Cor, And not a word dof the nated to * 
in- law. 

Flip, Enough. - 

_ W hen Gs catered eder to 

ſe ſhe ſhall know all, 
lip. Ay, then "twill be time. 
Cor. But remember 'tis you makeme do all this ne 


fo if any Miſchief comes on'r, tis you muſt anf 
ot, 


20%. I'll be your Security. 

Cor. I'm young, and know nothing of the ma 
but you have Experience, ſo Ws-your Bulineſst00 
duct me ſafe. 

Flip. Poor Innocence: 4 f 

Cor. But tell me in ſerious Sadneſe, an 
he love me with the very Soul oſ him? 
Flip. I have told you fo an hundred times, anc 
you are not faticfied, | | 

Cor. Mak, methinks, Id fain have him tell 7 
Hhimſef. 

Flip. Have patience, and it Mall be done, 

Cor, Why, Patience is a Virtue; that we 
confeſ err eee eee 


Flippanta, 
Enter Jefſamis. 
te. Madan, ente Four 8 
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67. Ah! how 1 ant tired with thefe old fumbling 
. 1 Flippama, 

don't let them break your Heart, you 
Il 2 0 of them all ere long. 

or. Nay, tis not the Study Im fo weary of, Fj; 


one! my Maſter, I a could take pleaſare in 
ning ped 5 thing he could ſhew me. © 


And 
; og: But get you gone in, here's fomedody com- 


we muſt nor be ſeen er. 
or, I Will, 1 will, 1 will. O the dear Colonel. 
| Nanning off. 


Enter Mrs. Amlet. 


don to us again, Me. Amer? 

i. Ahl my dear Mrs, Flippanta, I'm i 2 Are 
ht. 

lid. Why, what's come to you? 

Im. Ahl Mercy on us all — Madam's Diamond 
klace 
lip. What of that? 

ml, Are you ſure you left it at my Houſe? | 
5 Sure | leſtk! a very — Queſtion tru 
Nay, don't be angry nothing to 
e n will be found ag 
v'ns good will, At leaft tis 1 muſt 14 the Loſs 
Ti my Rogue of a Son has laid his Birdlime 
pers ont. 

lid. Your Son, Mrs, Amlet / Do you breed your 
dren up to ſuch Tricks as theſe then 

ml. What ſhell 1 ſay to you, Mrs. Fl; ta} Can 
p it } Ne has been a Rogue from his Cradle, Dic 
But he has his Deſerts too, And now it comes 


. 


neither. 

lip. No ill Deſign, W Woman! He's a pretty Fellow 
can ſteal a Diamond Necklace with a good one. 
mi. You don't know him, Mrs. #lippantes, fo well 
that bore him, Dick's a Rogue, 'tis true, but— 


3 | Flip, 


"v 


es, tis t e odfous thing that teaches me. Were the 


e can ſhew you a great deal, I can tell 


is, O ho, it's Mrs. an W hat brings you 


„ if © de 


hy Head, on de may have no M1 Deſign in 


What does he ſend ſuch idle Fellows as thee of hit 
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Flip. What does the Woman mean? 
Aml. Hark you, Mrs. Flippanta, is not here a yo 
Gentlewoman in your Houle that wants a Husband 
Flip. Why do you ask? | * 
Aml. By way of Converſation only, it does note 
cern me; but when ſhe marries, I may chance tod 
at the Wedding. Remember I tell you ſo; I who 
but Mrs Amlet. | ; 
Flip. You dance at her Wedding! you! 
Aml, Yes, I, I; but don't trouble Madam about 
Necklace, perhaps it mayn'tgo out of the Family, 
dieu, Mrs, Flippanta. Exit Mrs. An 
Flip What--- what what does the Woman me 
Mad! What a Capilotade of a Story's here? The Ne 
lace loſt, and her Son Dick; and a Fortune to ma 
and ſhe ſhall dance at the Wedding; and . 
does not intend, I hope, to propoſe a Match be af, 
her Son Dick and Corinna? By my Conſciencel 
lieve ſhe does. An old Beldam ! | 
Enter Braſs. | 
Braſs. Well, Huſſy, how ſtand our Affairs! 
Miſs writ us an Anſwer yet? My Maſter's very it 
tient yonder. | | 
Flip. And why the Duce does not he come him ot 


rands? Here I had her alone juſt now: He won't 
ſuch an Opportunity again this Month, I can tell 
that. 

Braſs. ſo much the worſe for him; 'tis his Buſit 
But now, my Dear, let thee and I talk a Ws \ 
of our own: I grow moſt- damnably in love with t 
doſt hear that? 

Flip. Phu! thou art always timing things 
my Head is full, at preſent, of more important i 
than xg 3 Fe 1 * 
. Braſs. Then it's full of important things inc * 
Doſt a want a Privy-Counſellor > ' ol | 

Flip. I want an Aſſiſtant, ' , & 

Braſs, To do what? 

Flip. Miſchief. 
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aſs. I'm thy Man — touch, 

ip, But before 1 venture to let thee into my Project, 

hee tell me, whether thou find'ſt a natural Diſpoſi- 

to ruin a Husband to oblige his Wife? T 

aſs, Is ſhe handſome? 

lip, Yes, 

aſs. Why then my ——— at her Service. 

ip, She's beholden to thee. | 

aſs, Not ſhe alone neither, therefore don't let her 

7 vain upon't; for I have three or four Affairs of 

kind going at this time. 

ip, Well, go carry this Epiſtle from Miſs to thy 

er; and when thou com'ſt back, 1'l! tell thee. thy 

=—_ 

aſs. 1'll know it before 1 go, if you pleaſe. 

p. Thy Maſter waits for an Anſwer, 

aſs. I'd rather he ſhou'd wait than I. f 

ip, Why then, in ſhort, Araminta's Husband is 

dye with my Lady. | | 

aſs, Very well, Child, we have a Rowland for ber 

: Thy Lady's Husband is in love with Araminta. 

ip. Who tol _ that, Sirrah? 

aſs. 'Tis a Negotiation I am charged with, Pert. 

ot I tell thee 1 did Buſineſs for half the Town? I 

manag'd Maſter Gripe's little Affairs for him theſe 

ears, you Slut you. 

b. Hark thee, Braſs, the Game's in our hands, if 

an but play the Cards. | 

aſs. Pique and Repique, you Jade you, if the 

s will fall into a good Intelligence, | 

ip. Let them alone; I'll anſwer for them they don't 

he Occaſion. — See here they come. They little 

what a piece of good News we have for em. 
Enter Clariſſa and Araminta, . 

ar. Jeſſamin! here, Boy, carry up theſe thinge 

my Dreſſing Room, and break as many of them 

he way as you can, be ſure. O! art thou 

» Braſs! What News? 


aſs. Madam, 1 only call'd in as I was going by. 
But ſome little Propoſitions Mrs, Wr bas 
5 | - Dees 


Brains have been at work about. 


—— RL — 
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been ſtarting, have kept me here to offer your L. 
ſhip my humble Service. 
- Clar, What Propoſitions ? 
Braſs. She' M acquaint you, . 
Aram. Is there any thing new, Nippanta 
Flip. Yes, and pretty too. ä 
Car. That follows of ceurſe, but let's have it « 
Flip. Why, Madam, you have made a Conquel 
' Clay, Huſſy —— But of who? quick, 
Flip, Of Mr. Money-trap, that's all. 
Aram, My Husband! 
Flip. Yes, your Husband, Madam: You though 
to corrupt ours, ſo now we are even with you, 
Aram. Sure thou art in jeſt, Flippanta. 
Flip. Serious 35 my Devotions. 
Braſs. And the croſs Intrigue, Ladies, is what 


Aram, My Dear! {To 
Clar. My Life! 

Aram. My Angel? 

Clay. My Soul! { Hugging one and 


Aram. The Stars have done this, 
Clar. The — little Twinklers. 
Flip, And what will you do for them now? | 
Clar. What grateful Creatures ought; ſhew e 
don't deſpiſe their Favours. | 
Aram. But is not this a Wager between theſe 
Blockheads ? 1-22] 
: — { would not give a Shilling to go the Wir 
alves. 
Aram. Then 'tis the moſt fortunate thing that 
cou'd have happend. I; 
Clary, All your laſt Night's Ideas, Aram inta, 
Trifles to it. 
Aram. Braſs (my Dear) will be uſeful t usr 
Braſs. At your Service, Madam, 
Aar. Flippanta will be neceffary, my Life! 
Flip. She waits your Commands, Madam. 
Aram. For my part then, 1recommend my Hy 
to thee, Flippanta, and make it my earneft Requeſt 
won't leaye him one Half Crown, 


J 
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lip. 1'll do all I canto obey you, Madam. 
3raſs. (To Clariſſa] If your Ladyſhip wou'd giveme 
ſame kind Orders for yours. 

lar. O if thou ſpar'ſt him, Braſs, I'm thy 
my till 1 die. 

braſs. Tis enough, Madam, I'll be ſure to give yon 
aſonable Account of him. But how do you intend 
ſhall proceed, Ladies? Muſt we ſtorm the Purſe at 
e, or break Ground in form, and carry it by little 
little? 

lar. Storm, dear Braſs, ſtorm: ever whilſt you 
, ſtorm, 

ram. O by all means; muſt i it not be ſo, kur- 
4? 

ip. In four and twenty hours, two hundred Pounds 
iece, that's my Sentence. 

Braſs. Very well. But, Ladies, you'll give me hems 
put you in mind of ſome little Expence in Fayours, 
4 be neceſſary you are at, to theſe 1 Gentle- 


ro Fayours, Braſs! - 5 

Braſs. Un — 2 ſome 8 Madam, 

doubt mult be. 

lar, Now that's a vile Article, Araminta; for that 
your Husband is ſo like mine 

1p. Phu, there's a Scruple indeed. Pray, Madam, 
t be ſo ſqueamiſn; tho' the Meat be a little » 

Il find you ſavoury Sauce to it. 

lar. This Wench is ſo mad. | 

lip. Why, what in the name of Lucifer, is it you 

e to do, that's ſo terrible } 

Braſs, A civil Look only. 

, ram. There's no great barm i in that, 

, lip. An obliging Word. 

lar. That one may afford em. 

Iraſs. A little Smile, 4 prope. 

ram, That's but giving one's folf an Air, 

lid. Receive a little Letter, pe 50 | 
ar. Women of Quality do — om n odious 

oWs, | 


E | Braje: lt 
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Braſs. Suffer (may be) a Squeeze by the Hand. 

Aram. One's ſo us'd to that, one does nat feel i 

Flip. Or if a Kiſs wou'd dot? | 

Clar. 1'd die firſt, | —— 
Braſs. Indeed, Ladies, I doubt 'twill be neceſl 

to 


Aar. Get their wretched Money, without . paying 
Tg. Well, juſt ledſe for th 

ip, Well, juſt as you pleaſe at, - l 
But [ fappoſe you'll play — the ſquare; Gith | 
Favours, and not pique your ſelves upon being 
more grateful than another. 
Braſs. And ſtate a fair Account of Receipts 
Disburſements. 
Aram. That I think hou'd be indeed. 
Clar. With all my heart, and Braſs ſhall be 
Book-keeper. So get thee to work, Man, as faſt 
thou canſt; but not a word of all this to thy Mal 
Braſs. I'll obſerve my Order, Madam, [Exit Br 
Clar. I'll have the pleaſure of telling him my 

he'll be violently delighted with it: Tis the be 
in the World, Araminta; he'll bring us rare Com 
to-morrow, all ſorts of Gameſters; and thou ſhalt 
my Husband will be ſuch a Beaſt to be out of 

mour at it, | 
Aram. The Monſter —— But huſh, here's my! 
approaching; pr'ythee let's leave him to Flippance. 
Flip. Ah, pray do, I'll bring you a good Acc 

of him, I'll warrant you. | "+ 
Clar. Diſpatch then for the Baſſet-Table's in ha 
[Ex, Clar. and A 

Flippanta ſola 

So, now have at him; here he comes: We'll! 
we can pillage the Uſurer, as he does other Fol 


Enter Moneytrap. - - 
Mon, Well, my pretty — is thy Mi 


tome home ? 
Flip. Yes, Sir. 
Mon, And where is ſhe, pt'ythee? 
Flip. Gone abroad, Sir. g 


— 
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mour they are in: If ſhe had been in a good one, it 
been a Kiſs; but as long as ſhe ſent you ſomethi 
your Affairs go well. * : 

| Mon, Why, truly, I am alittle ignorant in the! 
ſteriou Paths of Love, ſo I muſt be guided by t 
But, 4 take her in a good Humour next Te 
ſhe ſends me. 5 28 

Flip. Ah good Humour ? 

Mon- What's the matter? 
Flip. Poor Lady! | 

Mon. Ha, WP. 

Flip. It I durſt tell you all 

Mon. What then? | 3 

a >, You wou'd not expect to ſee her in one a g 
while. 

Mon, Why, I pray ? web a 

Flip. I muſt own I did take an unſeaſonable tim 
talk of Love-matters to her. PR. 

Mon. Why, what's the matter: 

Flip. Nothing. | 
Mon. Nay, pr'ythee tell me. 

Flip. 1 dare not, 

Mon, You muſt indeed, . | 
Flip. Why, when Women are in Difficulties, 
can they think of Pleaſure ? | ! 

Mon. Why, what Difficulties can ſhe be in? 
Flip. Nay, I do but gueſs after all; for ſhe has! 
Grandeur of Soul, ſhe'd die before ſhe'd tell. 

Mon. But what doſt thou ſuſpeR ? 

Flip. Why, what ſhould one ſuſpect, where a H 
band loves nothing but getting of Money, and a | 
nothing but ſpending on't ? | 

Non. So ſhe wants that ſame then ? a 

Flip. I ſay no ſuch thing, I know nothing of then 
ter; pray make no wrong Interpretation of what 1 
my Lady wants nothing that I know of. Tis true 
The has bad ill Luck at Cards of late, I believe ſhe 
not won once this month: But what of that? 

Mon, Ha! 


* 
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1, 'Tis true, I know her Spirit's that, ſhe'd ſee 
r . hang d, before ſhe'd ask him for a Farthing. 
on, Ha! * 
fl. And then I know bim again, he d ſee her drown d, 
fore he'd give her a Farthing; but that's a help to 
zur Affair, you know. oy £: | IM 
Mon. 'Tis ſo indeed. N 
Flip. Ah —— well, I. II ſay nothing; but if ſhe had 
ine of theſe things to fret her 
Mon. Why really, Flippanta — | 
Flip. I know what you are going to ſay now; you 
e going to offer your Service, but twon't do; you 
ve a mind to play the Gallant now, but it muſt not 
; you want to be INS Liberality, but twonꝰt 
allow'd; you'll be preſſing me to offer it, and ſhe'll 
ina Rage, We ſhall have the Devil to do. 
Mon. You miſtake me, Flippanta; I was only going 
fay | | 
Fl. Ay, I know what you were going to ſay well 
ough; but I tell you it will never do ſo. If one 
du'd find out ſome way now ay. —— let 
e ſee 
Mon, Indeed I hope | 
Flip Pray be quiet —' no —— but I'm thinking 
hum —- ſhe'll ſmoke that tho let us conſt- 
r—— If ene cou'd finda way to 'Tis the 
ceſt Point in the World to bring about, ſhe'll never 
duch it, if ſhe: knows from whence it comes. | 
Mon, Shall I try if I can reaſon her Husband out of 
renty Pounds, to make her eaſy the reſt of her Life? 
Flip. Twenty Pounds, Man? —— why you ſhall ſee _ 
r (et that upon a Card, O ſhe has a great Soul, 
Befides, if her Husband ſhould oblige her, is 
ight, in time, take off her Averſion to him, and by 
pnſequence, her Inclination to you. - No, no, it | 
ever come that way. l + 
Mon, What ſhall we do then? - 


aq Hold ſtill 1 have it. I'll tell you what 


6 o 


hen 
rl 
true 


ſhe 


all do. 
Mon, Ay. 


C 3 
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. Flip; You fthall make ber a Reſtitution »— 
two hundred Pounds. 

Mon, Ha! —— a Reſtitution! . 

_ Flip. Yes, yes, tis the luckicft Thought in the Worlf 
Madam often plays, you know, and Folks who do 
meet now and then with Sharpers, Now you lhall be 
Sharper, | | 

Aon, A Sharper! . 

_ Ay, ay, a Sharper; and having cheated her 
two hundred Pounds, ſhall be troubled in Mind, a 
fend it her back again. You comprehend me? 

Mon, Yes I, I comprehend, but a won't f 
 fuſpe@ if it be ſo much? | 

Flip. No, no, the more the better. 

Mon, Two hundred Pound! 6 

Flip. Yes, two hundred Pound — Or let me ſee 
fo even a Sum may look a little ſuſpicious. ay 
Jet it be two hundred and thirty; that odd thirty 
make it look ſo natural, the Devil won't find it out. 

Mon. Ha! 

Flip. Pounds, too, look I don't know how; Guine 
I fancy were better —— ay, Guineas, it ſhall be Guine 
You are of that mind, are you not? 

Mon, Um —a Guinea you know, Flippanta, is « 
Flip. A thouſand times genteeter, you are certaig 
in the right on't; it ſhall be as you ſay, two hunc 
and thirty Guineas. : | 

Mon. Ho well, if it muſt be Guineas, let's ſe 
wo hundred Guineas, | 

Flip. And thirty; two hundred and thirty: If y 
miſtake the Sum, you ſpoil all, 80 go put them in 
Purſe, while it's — in pour Wk _ _ em 
me with a penitential Letter, ring L ! 
nv our to —— them-to her. : 8 
on. Two hundred and thirty Pounds in a Bag! 

Flip. Guineas, I ſay, Guineas, 

Mon, Ay, Guineas, that's true. But, Flippants, 
he don't w they come from me, then I give u 
Money for nothing, you know. nen 


. 
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lip, Phu, leave that to me, I'll manage the Stock for 
8 u; 1'll make it produce ſomething, III warrant you 
Mow, Well, Flippanta, tis a great Sum indeed; bus * 
go try what I can do for her. Lou ſay, two hun- 
ri. | Guincas in a Purſe? 2 7 = 
Flip. And thirty; if the Man's in his Senſes. | 
Mon. And thirty, tis true, Lalways forget that thirty, 
Exit Mon. | 
Flip, So, get thee gone, thouarta rare Fellow, i'faith, 
er aſs — it's thee, is't not? | 
| | Enter Braſs, | 
Braſs, It is, Huſwife. How go matters? I Raid till 
y Gentleman was gone, done any thing to- 
rds our common Purſe ? 
Flip, I think I have; he's going to make us a Reſti- 
ion of rwo or three ed Poun y 
Braſs, A Reſtitution! — good. 
Flip. A new way, Sirrah, to make a Lady take 
eſent without putting her to the Bluſh. 
ut. raf. Tis very well, mighty well indeed, Pr'ythee- 
ere s thy Maſter? let me try if I can perſuade him 
be troubled in Mind too, | | 
ne * Not ſo haſty; he's gone into his Cloſet to pres 
re himſelf for a Quarre), I have advis'd him to 
th his Wife. 
Braſs. What to dot 
lip, Why, to make her ſtay at home, now ſhe bas- 
olv'd to do it beforehand.. You muſt know, Sirrah, 
— to make a > ne of our Baflet-Table, and! F 
a Pretence merry Companions we f 
* fill his Houſe wich. 4 
Braſs. Very nicely (pun, truly, thy Hwband will 
a happy Man. 2 ? 
lip. Held your Tongue, you Fool you. See here. 
mes your Maſter, + 8 8 | 
iraſs, He's welcome. | 


Enter Dick, | = 

1a, Wick, —— how many Thanks bave I s 
pay thee 4 2064 

lp. Do you like her Stile? 155 5 2 

C4 | Dick, \ 
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the World has in its Care. 


her here, and are in her fayour, I can tell you. If 
worſt you in your Miſtreſs, you ſhall e' en marry 


. moment, and bring you word. 
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Diek. The kindeſt little Rogue! there's nothing 
ſhe gives me leave to hope, I am the happieſt 


Fl. Not ſo happy as you think for neither, 
baps; you have a Rival, Sir, I can tell you that. 
Dick, A Rival ! Fes 
Flip. Yes, and a dangerous one too, 
Dick, Who, in the name of Terror? 
Flip. A deviliſh Fellow, one Mr. Amlet. 
Dick, Amlet! I know no ſuch Man, 
Flip. You know the Man's Mother tho“; you t 


and diſinherit him, 
Dick. If I have no other Rival but Mr. Amlet, I! 
lieve I ſhan't be much diſturb'd in my Amour. | 
can't I ſee Corinna? 
Flip, 1 don't know, ſhe has always ſome of 
Maſters with her: But I'll go ſee if fhe can ſpare 
[Exit Flippaut 
Dick. I wiſh my old hobbling Mother han't b 
blabbing ſomething here ſhe ſhould not do, 
-* Braſs, Fear nothing, all's ſafe on that ſide yet, | 
bow ſpeaks young Miſtreſs's Epiſtle ? ſoft and tender 
Dick, As Pen can write, ' 
Braſs. So you think all goes well there? 
© Dick. As my Heart can wiſh, 
.' Braſs. You are ſure on't? 
Dick. Sure on't! | 
' Braſs, Why then Ceremony aſide, [ Putting on his ; 
You and I muſt have a little Talk, Mr. Amlet. 
; . Dick. Ah, Braſs, what art thou going to do? We 
ruin me ? | 
- | Braſs, Look you, Dick, few words; you are it 
ſmooth way of making your Fortune, I hope all 
roll on. But how do you intend matters ſhall x 
*twixt you and me in this Buſineſs ? 
Dick. Death and Furies! What a time doſt take 
talk on't ? 
>» | Br 
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ra ſi. Good words, or I betray you; they have al- 
dy heard of one Mr. Amler in the Houſe, _ 
Dick. Here's a Son of a Whore! 22 
Braſs, In ſhort, look ſmooth, and be a good Prince, 
m your Valet, tis true: Your Footman ſometimes, 
zich I'm enrag'd at; but you have always had the A- 
ndant, I confeſs: when we were School-Fellows, you. 
ade me carry your Books, make your Exercife, own 
ur Rogueries, and ſometimes take a Whipping for 
u. When we were Fellow-Prentices, tho“ I was your 
nior, you made me open the Shop, clean my Maſter's: 
oes, cut laſt at Dinner, and eat all the Cruſt. In our 
5too, I muſt own you ſtil] 2 me under; you ſoar'di 
to Adultery with our Miſtreſs, while 1 was at hum- 
Fornication with the Maid. Nay, in our Punifh- 
nts you ſtill made good your Poſt; for when once 
on a time I was ſentenc'd but to be whipp'd, I cannot: 
ny but you were condemn'd to be hang'd. So that im 
times, I muſt confeſs, your Inclinations have been. 
eiter and nobler than mine; however, 1 cannot cone 
at that you ſhou'd at once fix Fortune for Life, and L 
ell in my Humilities for the reſt of my Payer. 
Dick, Hark thee, Braſs, if I do not moſt nobly by: *' 
ee, I'm a Dog. | 
Braſs, Ned whos] 
Dick, As ſoon as ever I am married. 
Braſs. Ah, the Pox take thee. 
Dick. Then you miſtruſt. me ?. | 
i Braſs. J do, by my Faith. Look you, Sir, fome 
is Elks we miſtruſt, becauſe we don't know them; o- 
ers we miſtruſt, becauſe we do know them: And. 
r one of theſe Reaſons I defire there may be a Bar- 
zin beforehand :. If not [Raiſing his Voice.] look ye, 
e ü ict Amlet | | 


\ 


2 

11 will} Pick. Soft, my dear Friend and Companion. The 

| paWog will ruin me. [Aſide.] Say, what is't will content 
zee? | | 

ke Braſs. O ho! Fe | 
Dick. But how canſt thou be ſuch a Barbarian ? 

h. I learnt.it at Algier: —T 

Br | Cs. + Dick, 


me 
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Dick. Come, make thy Turkiſh Demand then. 
Braſs, You know you gave men Bank- Bill this Mey 
to receive for you. | | 

Dick. 1 did ſo, of fifty Pornds, "tis thine. So, : 
thou art ſatisfy'd, all's fix'd. SES a 

Braſs. It is not indeed. There's a Diamond Nes 
lice you robb'd your Mother of een now. 

Dick.. Ah you Jew. 

Braſs. No words, 

Dick. My dear Braſs ! 

Braſs. 1 inſiſt. 

Dick. My old Friend. 3 

Braſs.. Dick Amlet [Raiſing his Voice.) J inſiſt. 

Dick. Ah the Cormorant —— Well, tis thine: ! 
thou'lt never thrive with it. 

Bra. When J find it begins to do me miſchief, ! 

give it you * But I muſt have a Wedding - Suit. 

Dick. Well. ; | 
Braſs, Some good Lace.. 

Dick. Thou ſha't. 

| Braſs. N Stock of Linen. 

. Dick, Enough. | 
Braſs, Not yet — a Silver sword. 
Dick. Well, thou ſha't have that too. Now thi 

haſt every thing. 
Braſs. God forgive me, I forgot a Ring of Rem 

hrance; 1 wou'd not forget all theſe Favours for 

World: A ſparkling Diamond will be always playii 

in my Eye, and put me in mind of them. 
Dick. This unconſcionable Rogue! [4ſfde.)] Wel 

I'll beſpeak one for theo. 

Braſs, Brillant.. \ 
Dick, It ſhall. But if the thing don't ſucceed afts 
— 3 | þ 
Braſs. I'm a Man of Honour, and reſtore :. And 
the Treaty being finiſh'd, I ſtrike my Flag of Defianc 
and fall into my ReſpeQs again, [Taking off his Hi 
| Enter Flippanta. | 
Flip. I have made you wait a little, but I cou'd nc 
help it, her Maſter is but juſt gone. He _ bet 
eWir 
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ving her Prince Zugene s March into Italy. | 
, he Pr'ythee let me come to her, 1'll ler her a 
of the World he has never ſhewn her yet. 
lip. So I told her, you muſt know; and ſhe ſaid, 
cou'd like to travel in good Company: ſo if you'll 


up thoſe Back- Stairs, you ſhall try if you can a+ 
lip, None of your dear nn I be: 
lp. And do you follow him, Jack-a-dandy, and (- 
if you'll come and keep me in Humour, 
zewhat elſe to do, 

| [Gives her @ long Kiſs.) — So. [Exit Braſs, 
ſee what have I to do now? This Reftirution 
ter, yonder, is 11 on'e, he's ready to burſt, 


upon the Journey, 
h you, but up Stairs as-hard as you can drive. 
is not ſurpriz'd; | , 
if I ſhare the Duty with you. Thor 
Yaſs, The Jade's ſo abſolute there's no conteſti 
Flippanta ſola. 2 
be here quickly, I ſuppoſe; in the mean time 1'Il 
we'll give him vent by and by with a witneſs, 


dick, My dear Flippenta! 
Dick, I'm gone. IExit Dick. 
3raſs, 1 thought that was your Poſt, Mrs. 
lip, No words, Sirrah, but follow him, I have 
i her. One Kiſs tho', to keep the Centinel warm. 
A naſty Rogue. Urpin; her Mouth.) Dut, let 
know if my J's ready for the Quarrel yet, 
(Exir Flip, . 
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' SCENE, Gripe's Houſe, * 


I" Enter Corinna, Dick, and Braſs. 
| Braſs, Non't fear, I'll give you timely notice. 

| D [Goes to thi l 
Dick. Come, you muſt conſent, you ſhall con: 
How can you leave me thus upon the Rack? A 
who loves you to that Exceſs that I do, 
Cor. Nay, that you love me, Sir, that I'm ati 
in, for you have ſworn you do: And I'm ſo ple 
with it, I'd fain have you do ſo as long as you 

fo we muſt never marry.. 
Dick. Not marry, my Dear! why, what's ourl 
good for if we don't marry ? 
Cor, Ah I'm afraid *twill be gaod for li 
if we do. | 

Dick. Why do you think ſo 71 
Cor. Becauſe I hear my Father and Mother, and 
Uncle and Aunt, and Araminta and her Husband, 
twenty other married Folks ſay ſo from Mornin 


2 * 
Dick. Oh, that's becauſe they are bad Husbands 
bad Wives; but in our Caſe there will be a good | 
band and a good Wife, and ſo we ſhall love for en 

Cor. Why, there may be ſomething in that t 
and I'm always willing to hear Reaſon, as a reaſon 
young Woman ought to do. But are you ſure, 
tho' we are very good. now, we ſhall be ſo when 
come to be better acquainted ? * 

Dick. 1 can anſwer for my ſelf, at leaſt. 

Cor. I wiſh you cou'd anſwer for me too, You 
1 am a Plain Dealer, Sir, 1 hope you don't like 
the worſe for it. ; 


* 
© 
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Dick, O by no means; tis @ ſign of admirable Moa 
Is; and I hope, ſince you practiſe it your ſelf, you'll 
prove of it in your Lover. In one word therefore, 
or 'tis in vain to mince the matter) my Reſolation's 
d, and the World can't ſtagger me, IL marry — or 
die. „E 
Cor. Indeed, Sir, I have much ado to believe you; 
e Diſeaſe of Love is ſeldom ſo violent. 

Dick. Madam, I have two Diſeaſes to end my Miſes 
; if the firſt don't do't, the latter ſhall; [Drawing 
is Sword.) one's in my Heart, t'other's in my Scab- 


ds | y 
Cor, Not for a Diadem, [Catching bald of ' him.] 
h, put ie up, put it up. 

Dice, How abſolute is your Command! ¶ Dropping 
is Sword.) A word, you ſee, diſarms me. | 
Cor. What a Power I have over him? [ Aſids.] The 
ondrous Deeds of Loye! —— Pray, Sir, let me have 
ao more of theſe raſh Doings tho'; perhaps I mayn'e 
de always in the faving Humour, — I'm ſure if Lhad 
t him ſtick himſelf, 1 ſhou'd have been envy'd by all 
de great Ladies in the Town. [Afpge, 
Dick, Well, Madam, have I then your Promiſe? 
ou'll make me the happieſt of Mankind. | 
Cor. I don't know what to ſay to you; but I believe 
Thad as good promiſe, for I find I ſhall certainly do't. 
Dick. Then let us ſeal. the Contract thus. [Kiſſes her. 
Cor. Um — He has almoſt taken away my Breath: 


nds Me kiſſes purely. | 84 Aſide. 
od! Dick. Harxk {ome body comes. k N 
en [Braſs peeping in. 


Braſs. Gar there, the Enemy 

, 'tis Flippanta. N 

re, Enter Flippanta, 

ben Flip, Come, have you agreed the Matter? If not, 
you muſt end it another time, for your Father's in 


motion, fo pray kiſs and-part. 
You "Core Thats ſweet and ſour, [They kiſs.] Adieut'ye, 
Sir, : a * gt: (£x.. Dick ang Cor. 


— no, hold y'are 


like 
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oi bs Euter Clarifla, | 
ES zr Erne, 
am. 
* that I'll ſee him? 


"Ip. Ves, that too: Bur here's News for you'; 1 ha 
now receiy'd the Reſtitution, 


Clar. That's killing Pleaſure z and how much has | 
reſtor'd me: 
Flip. Two hundred and thirty. 
Clar. Wretched Rogue! but retreat, your Matte 
coming to quarrel. 


Flip. 1 e within Call, if things run high, IE. i 
Enter Gripe. 
. O ho! — are you there i'faith, Madam you 
— e Servant, I'm very glad to ſee at home, 
thought I ſhou'd never have had that Honour again. 
eats je patron ont of inn, nd Jones 
$ are out © x 
2 n with me: Is 7 
heve @ terrible Pain in my Head, I give you. notic 
on beforehand. | 
Gripe. And how the Pox how'dit he otherwiſe } It 
a wonder you are not dead 2 
14] with the Life yow Are you not aſham'd 
and do you not bluſh to 
Clay. My dear Child, you crack. pr dy. ne 3 lofee 
the Harſhneſy of your Voice: Say 
bart let it be in an agreeable Tone 
Gripe. Tone, Madam, don't tell me of a Tone = 
Clar. ©—— if you will quarrel, do it with Temp 
Ms © het fon th ene — Nood, even and faxecth 
as if you were not moy'd with what you ſaid; and that 
I'll hear you, as if I were not mov'd with it neither, 
- Gripe, Had ever Man ſuch need of Patience ?: R 
Madam, I muſt tell you, Madam 
Clar, Another Key, or Fil walk uff. 
' Gripe, Don't provoke we. 
Clar. Shall you be Jong, wy Dear, in your Ken 
Krances?. 


Grip 
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$rite. Yes, Madam, and very long. 1 
lar. If you wou'd — 4 in abregie, I ſhou'd have 
Vorld of Obligation to you. 4 
ripe, What I have to ſay, forſooth, is not to be ex» 
s'd in abregle, my 2 are too numerous. 
lar. Complaints! of what, my Dear? Have I ever 
en you Subject of Complaint, my Life? 
ripe. Oey: my Dear and my Life! L deſire none- 
our Tendres. * 
lar. How! find fault with my Kindneſs, and m 
preſſions of Aﬀe ction and Neſpect? the World will: 
s by this what the reſt of your Complaints may be; 
uſt dell you, I'm ſcandaliz'd at your Procedure. 
rite. L muſt tell you, I am running mad with yours. 
lar. Ah! how inſupportable are the Humours of 
te Husbands, fo ſull of Fancies, and fo ungoverna- 
: What have you in the World to diſturb yon? 
ripe, What have i to diſturbme! I have you, Death 
| the Devil ! | | 
lar, Ay, merciful Heaven! how he: ſwears! You: 


eed, my Dear, you ſhou'd not; your Mouth's always 
| of hem. | y PIR 
ripe. Blood and: Thunder ! Madam 

lar.. Ah, he'll fetch the Houſe downs Do — 


} 


ow you make me-tremble for you? Flippanta.! w 

re? Flippanta / | 

rite. Here's a provoking Devil for gout | 

Flip, What, in the name of Fove's the matter? yow 

ſe the Neighbourhood. 2 2 
lar. Why here's your Maſter in a moſt violent Faſs,. 

I no mortal Soul can tell for what. * 

ripe, Not tell for what! ; 

Clar. No, my Life. I have begg'd him to tellme his 

jets, Flippanta;. and then be fwears, good Lord! 
he does ſwear. E 4 

:ripe, Ah you wicked Jade! Ah you wicked ade? 

ler. Do you hear him, Flippant! do you * 


0 


u'd: never accuſtom your ſelf to ſuch words as theſe; 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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_ © Gripe, The wicked Woman, Flippanta, the wich 


Whene'er I go abroad, it is without Pretence. 


But 1 tell you beforehand, I ſhall be alittle on M ſt 


. —- — — — 8 - 
—— ———— — — . = 
— — — 1 _ - — — — - 


Madam does fret youa little now and then, that's t 


breathing: Let her but live entirely to her own Fant 


Flip. Pray, Sir, let's know a' little what puts 
een 
Clar. Pr'ythee ſtand near me, Flippanta, there's an 
Froth about his Mouth, looks as if his poor Head y 
going wrong, I'm afraid he'll bite. | 


Woman. * | 

Clar. Can any body wonder I ſhun my own He 
when he treats me at this rate in it? 

Gripe. At this rate! Why in the Devil's Name 

Clar, Do you hear him again: 

Flip, Come, a little Moderation, Sir, and try 
that will produce, | | 

Gripe. Hang her, tis all a Pretence to juſtify her gu 
abroad. | | 

Clar. A Pretence! a Pretence! Do you hear h 
black a Charge he loads me with? Charges me wit 
Pretence ? Is this the Return forall my{down-right o 
Actions? You know, my Dear, I ſcorn Preter 


Gripe. Give me Patience, 

Flip. You have a great deal, Sir. 
Clar. And yet he's never content, Flippantu: 
Gripe. What ſhall I do? 

Clar. What a reafonable Man wou'd do; owny 

felf in the wrong, and be quiet. Here's Flippanta 

make her Fu and I have Moderation; I'm willing 


make her Judge of our Differences. ; 
Flip, You do me a great deal of .Honour, Mada 
ſide, 
Gripe. Right, Flippanta has Senſe... Come let | 
_—_ Have I not reaſon to be in a Paſſion} tell 
at. | 12 | 
Clar. You muſt tell her for what, my Life. 
 Gripe.. Why, for the Trade you drive, my Soul. 
Flip. Look you, Sir, pray take things right; I kt 


Hut in the Fund ſhe is the ſofteſt; ſweeteſt, gentleſt 
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] ſhe'll never ſay a word to you from Morning to 


ght. 
ride. Oons; Tet her but ſtay at home, and ſhe ſhal 
hor the will: In reaſon, that is. 
Up. D'ye hear that, Madam > Nay, now I muſt be 
aſter's ſide ; you ſee how he loves you, he deſires 
ly your Company: Pray give him that Satisfaction, 
[ muſt pronounce againſt you. | 
lar. Well I agree, Thou know'ſt I don't love to 
ve him: Let him be always in good Humour, and 
| be always at home, 
Flip. Look you there, Sir, what wou'd you haye 
dre? ä 
ripe, Well, let her keep her word, and I'll bave 
ne quarrelling. 
Clar. I muſt not, however, fo far loſe the Merit of 
7 Conſent, as to let you think I'm weary of going 
road, my Dear: what I do, is purely to oblige you; 
ich, that I may be able to perform, without a Re- 
pe, 1'll invent what ways I can to make my Priſon 
pportable to me, | 
Flip. Her Priſon ! pretty Bird! her Priſon ! don't 
it word melt you, Sir? 
Gripe. I muſt confeſs I did not expect to find hey 
reaſonable. | 
Flip. O, Sir, ſoon or late Wives come into good 
umour : Husbands muſt only have a little Patience 
2 wait ſor it. | | 
12418 Clar, The innocent little Diverſions, Dear, that I 
deal content my ſelf with, will be chiefly Play and 
* Wonpany. 
let 8 Grite. O, I'll find you Employment, your Time 
tellan't lie upon your Hands, tho” if you have a mind 
dw for fuch a Companion as a Jer me ſee 
ö raminta for Example, why 1 ſhan't be againſt her 
* ing with you from Morning till Night. Is 
| ones Clar. You can't oblige me more, tis the beſt Vo- 
s an in the World. | | 
t Gripe, Is not ſhe? F 
Fan Vp. Ab, the old Satyr? [4d 
| Gripe. 
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Gripe, Then we'll have, beſides her, may be { 
times her Husband; and we ſhall ſee my N 
that writes Verſes, and my Siſter. Fidges,, With 
Husband's Brother that's always memy; and his | 
Coulia, that's to marry the fat Curate; 394 my U 
the Apothecary, with his Wife and. al Child 
O we ſhall divert our ſelves rarely. 230 

Flip. Good. 50404 F 

Clar. O, for that, my dear Child, I muſt be 
with you, Ill ſee none of em but Araminta, who 
the Manners of the Court; for I'll converſe withag 
but Women of Quality. 9484 

Gripe. Ay, ay, they ſhall all have one Quality or ot 

Clar, Then my Dear, to make our Home plea 
we'll have Conſorts of Muſick ſometimes, 

Grape, Muſick in my Houle! | 
Clay, Ves my Child, we muſt have Muſick, or! 
Houſe will be ſo dull 1 ſhall get the Spleen, and ey 
ing abroad again. 1 
Flip. Nay, ſhe has ſo: much Complaiſance for. 
Sir, you can't diſpute fuch things with her.. 
SGripe. Ay, but if 1 have Muſicx⁊x⁊y 

Clar, Ay, but, Sir, I muſt have Muſicx 

Flip, Not every Day, Madam · don't mean. 

Clar. No bleſs me; no; but three Conſorts a Wei 
three Days more we'll play after Dinner, at Om 
Picquet, Baſſet, and ſo forth, and cloſe the Even 
with a handſome Supper and a Ball. 

Gripe, A Ball! 

Clar. Then my Love, you know there is but « 
Day more upon four hands, and that ſhall be the Day 
Converſation, we'll read Verſes, talk of Books, inve 
Modes, tell Lies, ſcandalize our Friends, be pert up 
Religion; and in ſhort, employ every moment 

in ſome pretty witty Exerciſe ot other. 
Fl. What order you ſee tis ſhe propoſes to lire 
A moſt wonderful Regularicy ! : 

Gripe. Regularity with a Pox [4] 

.Clar. And as this kind of Life, ſo ſoft ſo ſmovi 
© agreeable, muſt needs inyize a vaſt deal of Co! 
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e ſe . 
ay N to partake of it, 'twill be neceſſary to have the 
ith ncy of a Porter at our Door, you know. 

his | ite, A Porter a Seriviner have a Porter, 


am ! 
lar. Poſitively, a Porter. 1 
rige. Why, no Scrivener ſince Adam ever had & 
ir, Woman! E 
lar. You will therefore be renown'd in Story, for 
ng the firſt, my Life. | 5s 
ripe. Flippanta, | TS Coen 
ip. Hang it, Sir, never diſpute a Trifle; if you vex 
perhaps ſhe'll inſiſt upon a Swiſs, [4ſide to Gripe, 
ripe. But, Madam „ 
lar. But, Sir a Porter, pofitively a Porter; with- 
that the Treaty's null, and 1 go abroad this Moment. 
ip. Come, Sir; never loſe ſo advantageous a Peace 
a pitiful Porter, Jo 

rite. Why, 1 hall be hooted at, the Boys will 
w Stones at my Porter. Beſides, where ſhall E 
e Money for all this Expence ? þ 

lar, My Dear, who asks you for any? Don't be in 
— 7 | \ 

ripe. Don't be in a fright, Madam! But where, I 


— — 


lip, Madam plays, Sir, think on chat; Women that: 
ave inexhauftible Mines, and Wives who receive 

t Money from their Husbands, are many times thoſe 

d ſpend the moſt, 

lar, So, my Dear, let what Fli 


nta ſays content 


me do juft as I pleaſe, and all will be well. I'm 
g into my Cloſet, to conſider of ſomt mor e thing 


ome, without making it too 4 Miſery to a 
ding Wife, 15958 i rifla! 
lip. Mirror of Goodneſs ! Pattern to all Wives. 
| ſure, Sir, you are the happieſt of alt Husbands. 
"kay Yes— and a miſerable Dog for all that too, 
aps. „ 125 


Tip. 


Go, my Life, trouble your ſelf with nothing, but | 


nable me to give you the pleaſure of my Company + 


— 2 
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Flip. Why what can you ask more, than this m 
leſs Complaiſance ? 
Gripe. 1 don't know what Ican ask, and yet I'm 
 fatisfy'd with what I have neither, the Devil mixes i 
all, I think; Complaiſant or Perverſe, it feels juſt as't4 
Flip. Why then your Uneaſtneſs is only a Difed 
Sir, perhaps a little Bleeding and Purging wou' 
- Heve you. 
Clar, — <ongd [ Clariffa calls with 
Flip. Madam calls, I come, Madam. Come, | 


- ark be merry, Sir, you have cauſe, take my u 
or't. 


Poor Devil. [ Aſide.] Exit N 

Gripe. I don't know that, I don't know that: 
this Ido know, that an honeſt Man, who has ma 
a Jade, whether ſhe's Pry to ſpend her time at h 
or abroad, had better have liv'd a Batchelor. 


Enter Braſs, | 
Braſs. O, Sir, I'm mighty glad I have found yau 
Sripe. Why, what's the matter, pr'ythee ? 
Byaſs. Can no body hear us? | 
Gripe. No, no, ſpeak quickly. 
Braſs. You han't ſeen Araminta, ſince the laſt 
ter II carry'd her from you? | 
Gripe. Not I, I go mags 3 I don't preſs thi 
like your young Firebrand Lovers. 
Braſs. But ſeriouſly, Sir, are you yery much in | 
with her? 
SGripe. As mortal Man has been. 
Braſs. I'm ſorry for't. 
Gripe Why ſo, dear Braſs? 
Braſs. If you were never to ſee her more now! 


. poſe ſuch a thing, d'you think '"twould break] 
Heart? 


Gripe. Oh! | 

Braſs. Nay, now IL ſee you love her; wou'd 
did not. | 

Gripe, My dear Friend. 


ass. I'm in your Intereſt deep; you ſee it. 


- _ ry 


— 
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ripe, 1 do: but ſpeak, what miſerable Story haſt 


Du for me? | BYE; | | 
3raſs. 1 had rather the Devil had, phu—— — flown 
Wy with you quick, than to ſee you ſo mueh in love, 
perceive you are, ſince - 
ripe, Since what? — ho. 
Braſs. Araminta, Sir 
ripe, Dead ? 
raſs. No, 
ripe, How then? 
Braſs, Worſe, | | "74 
ride. Our with't. 
braſs. Broke, : 
ripe. Broke! | " 
Braſs. She is, poor Lady, in the moſt unfortunate 
nation of Affairs. But I have ſaid too much. 
ripe. No, no, tis very fad, but let's hear it. 
Braſs. Sir, ſhe charg'd me, on my Life, never to 
ntion it to you, of all Men living. 


Gripe, Why, who ſhoud'ſt thou tell it to, but to the 
t of her Friends ? 


raſs. Ar, why there's it now, it's going juſt as I 
0 


cy d. w will I be hang'd if you are not enough 
love to be engaging in this matter, But I muſt tell 
„Sir, That as much Concern as I have fot that 
ſt excellent, beautiful, agreeable, diſtreſs'd, unfor- 
ate Lady, I'm too much your Friend and Servant, 
r.to let it be ſaid, twas the means of your being 
n'd for a Woman — — by letting you know, ſhe 
eem'd you more than any other Man upon Earth. 
Gripe, Ruin'd! what doſt thou mean? 
raſs. Mean! Why I mean that Women always win 
fe that love 'em, that's the Rule. 18 7 
ripe, The Rule! 


Iraſs. Les the Rule; why, wou'd you have em 
n thoſe that don't? How ſhall they bring that a- 


ut ? 


Gripe. But is there a neceſſity then, they ſhou'd ruia 


ebody ? 


Braſs, 


her; ſhe's a Woman of a noble Reſolution, So, $ 


ſolves to ſlip off without ſaying a word: and the 
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Braſs, Yes, marry is there; how wou'd you have 
ſupport their Expence elſe >} Why, Sir, you can't 
ry La NOW you can't conceive what Aramis 
Privy-Purſe requires. Only ber Privy-Purſe, Sir! 
what do you imagine now ſhe gave me for the laſt 
ter I carry'd her from yon? 'Tis true, "was fr 
Man ſhe lik'd, elſe, perhaps, I had had my Bones 
But what do you think he gave me 4 

Gripe, Why, mayhap a Shilling, 

* A Guinea, Sir, a Guinea, Tou ſee by 
how fond ſhe was on'', by the by. But then, Sir, 
Coach-hire, her Chair-hire, her Pin-Money, her R 
Money, her China, and her Charity —— wou'd ( 
ſume Peers: A great Soul, a very great Soul! 
what's the end of all this? 


Gripe: Ha ! | 
Braſs. Why, 1'll tell you what the end is * 
Nunnery. t 1 1 wa 


Gripe. A Nunnery ! 2324 
Bra. A Nunnery — Ia ſhort, ſhe is at l:f 
duc'd to that Extremity, and attack'd with fuch al 
talion of Duns, that rather than tell her Hysband . 
ou know is ſuch a Dog, he'd let her go if ſhe 
has een determin'd to turn Papiſt, and bid 
World adien for Life. 2 1 e189 
Gripe. O terrible ! a Papiſt! . 
Bra. Yes, when a handſome Woman has brot 
herſelf into Difficuhies, the Devil can't help her! 
Of ————=T a Nunnery, that's another Rule, 
| Gripe, Bur, but, but, pr'ythee Braſs, but 
Braſs. But all the buts in the World, Sir, won't! 


your humble Servant; I pity her, I pity you, Tw 
and Mate; but the Fates will have it fo, all's packt 
and I am now going to call her a Coach, for ſhe 


Viſit ſhe receives from her Friends, will be throuy 
melancholy Grate, with a Veil inſtead of a Top- 

| | [Gi 
19 
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rite. It muſt not be, by the Powers it muſt not: 
was made for the World, and the World was made 


her. | 


raſs. And yet you ſee, Sir, bow ſmall a ſbare ſhe 
on'r 


rite, Poor Woman! Is there no way to ſave her? 
raſs. Save her! No, how can ſhe be ſay'd? Why 
owes above five hundred Pound, | N 
rite. Oh! yes OS 16 
1406. Five hundred Pound, Sir; ſhe's like to be 
indeed. Not but that I know them in this 
n wou'd give me one of the five, if I would per- 
Ic her to accept of th'other four: But ſhe had fore 
me mentioning it to any Soul living; and I have 
bey'd her only to you; and ſo - I go 
e Braſ; 
ripe, Hold —— doſt think, my poor s, one 
. order it ſo, as to compound thoſe Debts 
for — twelve Pence in the Pound? 
raſs. Sir, d'ye hear? I have already try'd 'em with 
Shillings, and not a Rogue will prick up his Ear at 
Tho' after all, for three hundred Pounds all in 
ering Gold, 1 cou'd ſet their Chaps a watering, 
where's that to be had with Honour? there's the 
g, Sir I'll go and call a Coach. 
brite, Hold, once more: I have a Note in my Clo- 
of I ay — and fifty, 1 II go and give 
er my ſelf. | 
MG. You will; very genteel truly, Go, ſlap daſh, 
offer a Woman of her Scruples, Money! bolt in 
Face: why, you might as well offer hera Scor- 
and ſhe'd as ſoon touch it. ; 2 
ripe. Shall 1 carry it to her Creditors then, and 
t with them? _, 125 
raſs. Ay, that's a rare Thought, 
ride. Is not it, Braſs? | . 
ra. Only one little Inconvenience by the way. 
ripe. As how? | 
Iraſs. That they are your Wife's Creditors as well as 
; and perhaps it might not be altogetber ſo well 2 
ee 
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ſee, you clearing the Debts of your Neighbour's 
— thoſe of your own unpaid. 

Gripe. Why that's true now. 

Braſs, I'm wiſe you ſee, Sir. 8 
Gripe. Thou art; and I'm but a young Lover: 
What 1. we do _ | N ; | 

| Braſs, Why l'm thinking, that i . give me 
Note, do ou ſee; and that I emis 6 — you 
account of it nf 
Gripe. Ay, but look you, Braſs — 
Braſs. But look you! -— Why what, d'ye t 
A*'m a Pick-pocket ? D'ye think I intend to run 
with your Note ? your paltry Note. | 
| Gripe. I don't ſay ſo-— 1 fay only that in caſt 

Braſs. Caſe, Sir! there's no Caſe but the 
have put you; and ſince you heap Caſes upon 
where there is but three hundred raſcally Poune 
the Caſe— Il go and call a Coach. 

_ Gripe. Pr'ythee don't be fo teſty; come, no 
| _ follow me to my Cloſer, and II give thee 
oney. 

Bras. A terrible Effort you make indeed; you 
much in loye, your Wits are all upon the wing, j 
going; and for three hundred Pounds you put a 
to their flight: Sir, your Wits are worth that, or 
Wits are worth nothing. Come away, | 

Gripe. Well, ſay no more, thou ſhake be ſatisfy' 


L 
| Enter Dick, 

Dick. 8˙t Braſs! S't 
Re-enter Braſs, 

Braſs, Well, Sir! 
Dick. Tis not well, Sir, tis very ill, Sir 3 we 

be all blown up. | 

Braſs. What, with Pride and Plenty ? — 
Dick. No, Sir, with an officious Slut that will { 
all. In ſhort, Flippanta has been telling her Miſtreſs 
Araminta, of my Paſſion for the young Gentlewot 
and truly to oblige me (ſuppos'd no ill Match by the 
they are reſoly'd to propoſe it immediately to her Fa 
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aſs. That's the Devil! We ſhall come to Papers 
Parchments, Jointures and Settlements, Relations 
on both ſides ; that's the Devil. © 

ict. I intended this very day to propoſe to Flip. 
„the carrying her off: And I'm ſure the young 
(wife wou'd have tuck'd up her Coats, and have 


aſs. Ay, with the Body and the Soul of her, 

& Why then what damn'd Luck is this? 

as, 'Tis your damn'd Luck, not mine: I have 
ys ſeen it in your ugly Phiz, in ſpite of your 
der'd Periwig Pox take ye ——— he'll 
ug d at laſt. Why don't you try to get her off 


ick, 1 have no Money, you Dog; you know you 
ſtript me of every Penny. 


aſs. Come, damn it, 1'll yenture one Cargo more 
| your rotten Bottom: But if ever I ſee one glance 
dur hempen Fortune again, I'm off of your Part- 
ip for ever — 1 ſhall never thrive with him. 
ick. An impudent Rogue, but he's in poſſeſſion of 
Eſtate, ſo I muſt bear with him, [ Aſode. 
aſs, Well, come, I'll raiſe a hundred Pounds for 
uſe, upon my Wife's Jewels here; [ Pulling ous 
Necklace, ) her Necklace ſhall pawn fort. 
>, Remember thoꝰ, that if things fail, I'm to have 
Necklace again; you know you agreed to that, 
aſs. Yes, and if I make it good, you'll be the 
r for't; if not, I ſhall: ſo you ſee where the 
e will pinch, | 
ick, Why, you barbarous Dog, you won't offer 


aſs, No words now; about your Buſineſs, march. 
ſtay for me at the next Tavern: I'll go to Flip- 
- a, and try what I can do for you. ; 
ill . Well, 1'l-go, but don't think to — O Pox, 
rels , [Exit Dick, 
ot _ - Braſs ſolus. * 
y craſs, Will you be gone? A pretty Ti- le v u'd have 
cr fe me upon truly, if I ſhou'd haze a mind io 


* 
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ſtand upon the Defenſi ve, as perhaps I „Ihiee 
the Raſcal Service enough 2 — | 
I'm ſure: But 'tis time enough for that. Ly 
ſee —— Firſt lll $0 to Flippanta, and put a | 
this Family way of Mateh-making, then ſell our l 
lace for what ready Money twill produce; and by 
time to-morrow I hope we ſhall be in poſſeſſion 
t'other Jewel here; a precious Jewel, -as ſhe's . 
Gold: 1 believe for the Stone it ſelf we may 
With*c'again to a Friend ——fora Teſter. . 


(Cad (@ — Fi We DEER £ * — — 
n Tel ng Cc. e. 5 


4 C FT V. 
SCE NE, Gripe's Houſe. 

Enter Braſs and Flippanta. 
Bros, W ELL, you agree I'm in the right, 
Flip. I don't know, if your Maſter has che Ef 


you ? 
talks of, why not do't all above-board ? Well, 
am not much of his Mind, Im much in his Interel 


will therefore endeavour to ſerve him in his own wl'P0 
Braſs. That's kindly ſaid, my Child, and 1 be 't 
#hall reward thee one of theſe Days, with as » 4 
Fellow to thy Husband for't, as kit 
Flip. Hold your prating, Jackadandy, and toy 
** 1 er her . 
Braſs, I obey — adieu | Kiſſes her. xi a 
Flip. Raſcal 7 l 1 0 
Cor. Ah, Flippanta, I'm 'ready to ſink dom B 
Legs tremblie under me, my dear Flippy. F. 
Flip. And what's the Affair? | . A 
Cor. My Father's there within, with my Moti" 


Araminta; 1'never ſaw him in ſo good a Hur 
oy ie | 
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ib. And is that it that frightens you ſo * } 

a Ah, Flippanta, they are juſt going to ſpeak to 
F 
5. Are they ſo? ſo much the worſe ; they're too 


r. O no, not a bit; I ſlipt out on purpoſe, you 
know, to give em an apportunity; ou d 'twere 


already. 

5. I tell you no; get you in again immediately, 

prevent it. — 

7, My Dear, Dear, I am not able; I never was 

ch a way before. Ws 

ip, Never in a way to be marry'd before, ha? is 

that it ? 

r. Ah, Lord, if I'm thus before I come to't, Flip= 

, What ſhall I be upon the very ſpot? Do but 

with what a thumpaty thump. it goes, 
Putting her Hand to ber Heart. 

b. Nay, it does make a filthy buſtle, that's the 

on't, Child. But I believe I ſhall make it leap 

er way, when J tell you, I'm cruelly afraid your 

won't conſent, after all. | 

. Why, he won't be the Death o'me, will he ? 

b. I don't know, old Folks are cruel; but we'll 

a Trick for him. Braſs and I have been conſule- 

pon the Matter, and _ upon a ſurer way of 

> it in ſpite of his Teeth. 

. Ay, marry, Sir, that were ſomething. 

b. But then he muſt not know a word of any 

towards it, > 

7, No, no. 

b. So, get you in immediately, | 

. One, two, three and away. Running off. 

p. And prevent your Mother's ſpeaking on't. 

. = is t'other-way _ 1 

b. Fear nothing, twill only deper n you. 

r. Nay then — Ohe, hs, 4 pure 

5, | Exit Corinna. 


D a Fl. 
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Flippanta ſola © 
Poor Child ! we may do what we will with her, 
es marrying her goes: when that's over, 'tis pc 
ſhe mayn't prove altogether ſo tractable. But 
here ? my Sharper, I think: Yes, 
' Enter Moneytrap. 

Mon, Well, my beſt Friend, how go matters} 
the Reſtitution been receiv'd, ha? Was ſhe pl 
With it} 

Flip, Yes, truly; that is, ſhe was pleat'd t 
there was ſo honeſt a Man in this immoral. Age, 

Mon, Well, but a ——— does ſhe know that 
I that | . 

Flip. Why, you muſt know I begun to give! 
Jittle ſort of a hint, and —— and ſo — why, a 
ſhe begun to put on a ſort of a. ſevere, haughy 
ſerv'd, angry, forgiving Air. But ſoft; here ſhe c 
You'll ſee how you ſtand with ber preſently : But 
be afraid, Courage, | 


Mon, He, hem, | 
Enter Clariſſa. 


'Tis no ſmall piece of good Fortune, Madam, u 
you at home: I have often endeavour'd it in val 
Clar.* Twas then unknown to me, for if I cou'd 
receive the Viſits of ſo good a Friend at home, I 
be more reaſonably blam'd for being ſo much ab 
Aon. Madam, you make me | 
Clar, You are the Man of the World whoſe 
pany | think is moſt to be deſit'd. I don't « 
ment you when I tell you fo, 1 aſſure you, 
Mon, Alas, Madam, your poor humble Servant 
Clar. My poor humble Servant however (wit 
the Eſteem I have for him) ſtands ſuſpected wid 
for a vile Trick, I doubt he has play'd me, wi 
I could prove upon him, I'm afraid 1 ſhou'd | 
him very ſeverely. | 
Mon. I hope, Madam, you'll believe I am n 
ble of ——— 
Clar. Lo K you. look you, you are capable of 
ever you pleaſe, you have a great deal of Wit, and) 
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to give a nice and gallant turn to every thing; 
if you will have me continue your Friend, you 
leave me in ſome Uncertainty in this matter. 
on. Madam, I do then proteſt to ou 
lar. Come proteſt nothing about it, I am but too 
racing, as you may perceivez but we ſometimes 
our Eyes, rather than break with our Friends; for 
rrovgh knowledge of the Truth of this buſineſs, 
d make me very ſeriouſly angry. 
bn, * is very certain, Madam, that = _ 
ar Come, ſay no more on't, I beſeech you, for 
n good deal of heat while I but think on't; if 
|| walk in, I'll follow you preſently. 
n, Your Goodneſs, Madam, is | 
ip. War, Horſe. [ Aſide to Moneytraps 
ne Speeches, you'll ſpoil all. 1 
on. Thou art a moſt incomparable Perſon, 
lip, Nay, it goes rarely; but get you in, and I'll 
a little ſomething to my Lady for you, while ſhe's « 


n. But S't Flippanta, how long doſt think ſhe 
hold out ? | 

b. Phu, not a Twelvemonth, 

en. Boo, | 
b. Away, I ay. [ Puſhing him out. 
ar. Is he gone? What a Wretch it is? he never 
quite ſuch a Beaſt before. 

%. Poor Mortal, his Money's finely laid out truly. 
lar. I ſuppoſe there may have been much ſuch ano- 
Scene within between Araminta and my Dear: 
left him ſo inſupportably brisk, 'tis impoſlible he. 
have parted with any Money : I'm afraid Braſs has 

ſucceeded as thou haſt done, Flippanta. 
bp. By my Faith but he has, and better too; he 
n's his humble Duty to Araminta, and has ſent 
- this. [ Shewing the Note. 
ar, A Bill from my Love for two hundred and 
Pounds, The Monſter! he wou'd not part with 
o ſave his lawful Wife from eyerlaſting Torment. 
D 3 Flip. 
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Flip. Never complain of his Avarice, Madam, 2 
as you have his Money. | | 

Clay, But is not he a Beaſt; Flippanta? methink 
Reſtitution look'd better by half. 

Flip. Madam, the Man's Be: enough, that's 
tain; but which way will yau goute receive his be 
Money, for I muſt not appear with his Note? 

. Clar, That's true; why ſend for Mrs; Amlet; t 
a mighty uſeful Woman, that Mrs. Amiat. 
2 Marry is ſhe; we ſhou'd have been b 
puzzled how to diſpoſe of the Necklace withon 
'twou'd have been _— offering it to Sale. 
Clar. It wou'd ſo, for I know. your Maſter 
been laying out for't amongſt the Goldſmiths, 
J ſtay here too long, I muſt in and coquet it 2 
more to my. Lover, Araminta will get Ground a 
elſe, . [ Fart 
Flip. And I'll go ſend for Mrs. Amer. 
wt” 2: | Exit Flipf 

SCENE nn,. 
Araminta, Corinna, Gripe, and Moneytrap at 4 
Table, very gay and laughing. Clazifla comes in 


Omnes, Ha! ha! _ * 15 : 

Mon, Mighty well, O mighty we eed! 

Clar. Save — ſave you good Folke, youare 
rare Humour methinks. 

Gripe, Why, what ſhou'd we be otherwife' for, 
dam? | 
Clar, Nay, I don't know, not I, my Dear; 
han't had the happineſs of ſeeing you ſo ſince 

Honey Moon was over, I think. : 
Gripe, Why to tell you the truth, my Dear, 
Joy of ſecing you at Home; {Kiſſes her.) You 
what Charms you have, when you are pleaſed to 
wſe of em. | 
Aram. Very gallant truly. 


% Cow zDbzRNA ex. 79 


lar. Nay, and what's more, you muſt know, he's 
to be otherwiſe hence for warde; we have come 
n Agreement about it. 
n. Why, here's my Love and I have been upon 
ſuch another Treaty too. | 
ram. Well, fure there's ſome very peaceful Star 
sat preſent. Pray Heaven continue its Reign. 
fon. Pray do you continue its Reign, you Ladies; 
tis all in your power. Learing at Clariſſa, 
e. My Neighbour Mo ays true, atleaſt I'll 
eis frankly | Ogling Araminta] tis in one Lady's 
er to make me the beſt-humour'd Man on Earth. 
len. And I'll anfwer for another, that has the ſame 
r me. | ___ [OglingChariſhh, 
lar. 'Tis mighty fine, Gentlemen, mighty civil 
bands indeed, 6-4 
ripe, Nay, what I ſay's true, and ſo true, that all 
rrels being now at an end, I am willing, if you 
ſe, to diſpenſe with all that fine Company we talk*d 
o- day, be content with the friendly Converſation 
ur two good Neighbours here, and ſpend all my 


vg Hours alone with my ſweet Wife. 
(on, Why, truly, 1 think now, if theſe good Wo- 
 pleas'd, we might make up the prettieſt little neigh- 
y Company, between our two Families, and ſer a 
nce to all the imperrineat People in the World, 


lar. The Raſcals [ Aſode. 
ram. Indeed I doubt you'd ſoon grow weary, if 
grew fond, 5 
ripe, Never, never, for our Wives have Wit, Neigh- 
r, and that never palls. 15 
lar. And our Husbands have Generoſity, Araminta, 
that ſeldom palls; | 
ripe. So, that's a wipe for me now, becauſe I did 
ive her a New-year's' Gift laſt time; but 121 
I'll think of ſome Tea - Cups for you, next Year. 
on, And perhaps I mayn't forget a Fan, or as good 
ng hum, Huſſy. 
lar, Well, upon theſe Encouragements, Araminta, 
| try how good we can be. | 

. D4 G 
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Gripe. Well, this goes moſt rarely: Poor Money 
he little thinks what makes bis Wife ſo eaſy in 
Company. . 1 [4 

Mon. I can but pity poor Neighbour Gripe. 
Lard, what a Fool does his Wife and I 4 of hi 


At 
Clar. Are not theſe two wretched Rogues, * 
| [4 de to Arami 

Aram, They are indeed, Aſide to 
| | Enter Jeſſamin. 

Jeſſ. Sir, Here's Mr. Clip, the Goldſmith, deſire 
ſpeak with you. 5 

Gripe. Cods ſo, perhaps ſome News of your R. 
lace, my Dear. 

Clar. That would be News indeed. 

Gripe. Let him come in. 

| Enter Mr. Clip. 

Gripe. Mr. Clip your Servant, I'm glad to ſee 
How do you do? | 

Clip. At your Service, Sir, yery well, Your 
Madam Gripe. 

Clar. Horrid Fellow! [4 

Gripe. Well, Mr. Clip, no News yet of my V 
Necklace ? | 

Clip. If you pleaſe to let me ſpeak with you in 
next Room, I have ſomething to ſay to you, 

Gripe, Ay, with all my heart. Shut the Door aftet 

[ They come forward, and the Scene ſhuts behind t 
Well, any News? | 

> Look you, Sir, here's a Necklace brought 
to ſell, at leaſt very like that you deſcrib'd to me. 

_ Gripe. Let's ſee't — Vifloria! the very ſame, 
my dear Mr. Clip. — | Kiſſes him,] But who brouy 
you? you ſhould have ſeiz'd him. 

Clip. Twas a young Fellow that I know: Ic 
tell whether he may be guilty, tho' it's like ent 
But he has only left it me now, to ſhew a Brothe 
our Trade, and will call upon me again preſent! 

Gripe. Wheedle him hither, dear Mr. Clip. He 
my Neighbour 2 in the Houſe; he's a Jul 
and will commit him preſently. 8 


— 
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jp, Tis enough. | 

Enter Braſs. 

ripe, O, my Friend Braſs / 

aſs, Hold, Sir, I think that's a Gentleman I'm 

ing for. Mr. Clip, O your Servant; What, are 

acquainted here? I have juſt been at your Shop. 

lip. 1 ſtept here to ſhew Mr. Gripe the Neck- 

ou left. : 

raſs, Why, Sir, do you underſtand Jewels? [To 

de. | I thought you only dealt in Gold. But I ſmoke 

Matter, hark you — a word in your Ear 
you are going to play the Gallant again, and 

e a Purchaſe on't for Araminta; ha, ha? 

ripe, Where had 2 the Necklace? 

7aſs, Look you, don't trouble your ſelf about that; 

in Commiſſion with me, and I can help you to a 

nyworth on't, | 

ripe. A Pennyworth on't, Villain? [Strikes at him, 

aſs. Villain! a hey, a hey. Is't you or me, Mr. 

„he's pleas'd to compliment? 

ip, What do you think on't, Sir? 

raſs, Think on't, now the Devil fetch me if I know: 

t to think on't. | 

ripe. You'll ſell a Pennyworth, Rogue! of a thing, 

have ſtoln from me. 

raſs. Stoln! pray, Sir — what Wine have you: 

k to-day? It has a very merry effect upon you. 

rite, You Villain; either give me an account how 

ſtole it, Or —— | 

raſs. O ho, Sir, if you pleaſe, don't carry your 

too far, I don't underſtand hard words, I give you 

ning on't: If you han't a mind to buy the Neck- 

you may let it alone, I know how to diſpoſe on't. 

at a Pox! | 

ripe, O, you ſhan't have that trouble, Sir, Dear 

Clip, you may leave the Necklace here, I'll call 

our Shop, and thank you for your Care. 

ly, Sir, your tumble Servant. 


| Going. 
raſs. O ho, Mr. Clip, it you pleaſe, Sir, this won't 
[Stopping him.] I don't underſtand Rallery in ſuch. 
ters. D 5 Clip,. 
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Clip. 1 leave it with Mr. Gripe, do you and | 
pute it. | Exit 

Braſs. Ay, but 'tis from you, by your leave, $i, 
I expet it. Going aſin 

Grize, You expect, you Rogue, to make your ek 
do you? But I have other Accounts beſides ibis 
make up with you. To be ſure the Dog has che 
me of two hundred and fifty Pound. Come, Vil 
give me an Account of : 

Braſs. Account of! Sir, give me an Acc 
of my Necklace, or 1'll make ſuch a Noiſe in 
Houſe, I'll raiſe the Devil in't. 

Grip. Well ſaid, Courage. 

Braſs, Blood and Thunder, give it me, or 

Gripe. Come, huſh, be wiſe, and I'll make no! 
of this Affair. dre: 

Braſs. You'll make no Noiſe! But l' make a Mee 
and a damn'd Noiſe too. O, don't think to 

Gripe, I tell thee 1 will not hang thee. 

Braſs. But I tell you 1 will hang you, if you ( 
give me my Necklace. I will, rot me. 

Gripe. Speak ſoftly, be wiſe; how came it hat 
who gave it thee? et 

Braſs. A Gentleman, a Friend of mine, 

Gripe, What's his Name ? on 

Braſs, His Name! — I'm in ſuch a Paſſion! 
forgot it, 

Gripe. Ah, brazen Rogue thou haſt ſtole it Mr h 
my Wife: 'tis the ſame the loſt ſix Weeks ago. G 

Braſs, This has not been in England a Month C 

Gripe. Youare a Son of a Whore, 

Braſs, Give me my Necklace. f 1 

Gripe. Give me my two hundred and fifty ll © 
Note. | 4 

Braſs. Yet I offer Peace: one word without ee 
The Caſe ſtands thus, Either I'm out of my V N 
you are out of yours: Now 'tis plain I am not an 
my Wits, Ergo —— 6; rin 

Gripe. My Bill, Hang-Dog, or III * tber 

1, 
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Fraſs. Murder, Murder! 


Enter Clariſſa, Araminta, Corinna, Flippanta, 
and Moneytrap. | 


Flip. What's the matter? What's\the-matter here 
Gripe, 1'Il matter him. | 
Clar. Who makes thee cry out thus, poor Braſs ? 
Braſs. Why, your Husband, Madam, he's in his Al- 
tudes here. 

Gripe. Robber. | 

Braſs. Here, he has cheated me of a Diamond Neck-- 
ce, 

Cor, Who, Papa? Ah dear me! | 

Clar. Pr'ythee what's the meaning of this great E- 
notion, my Dear ? 

Gripe, The meaning is that —— l'm quite out of 
breath —- this Son of a Whore has got your Neck- 
ce, that's all. | 

Clar. = Necklace! 

Gripe. That Birdlime there— ſtole it. 

Clar, Impoſſible! ; 

Braſs. Madam, you ſee Maſter's a little — touch'8;. 
hat's all, Twenty Ounces. of Blood let looſe, wou'd' 
et all right again. 3 ; 

Gripe, Here, call a Conſtable preſently, Neighbour 
oneytrap, you'll commit him. 

Braſs, D'ye hear? d'ye hear? See how wild he 
ooks : how his Eyes roll in his Head: tye him down, 
vr he'll do ſome miſchief or other. | 

Gripe. Let me come at him. . 

Clar, Hold — pr'ythee, my Dear, reduce things to 
little Temperance, and let us coolly into the Secret: 
ff this diſagreeable Rupture, 

Gripe. Well then, without Paſſion: Why, you muſt 
now, (but I'll have bim hang'd) you muſt know that: 
ie came to Mr. Clip, to Mr. Clip the Dog did with 

Necklace to ſell; ſo Mr. Clip having notice before that 
can you deny this, Sirrah?) that you had Joſt yours. 
rings it to me. Look at it here, do you know it a- 
Rin? Ah you Traitor. {To.Braſss- 

22 
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Braſs. He makes me mad. Here's an appearancer{ 
ſomething now to the Company, and yet nothing ia 
in the bottom. : 


Enter Conſtable. 

Clar. Flippanta ! | Aſide to Flippanta, ſhewing th 
Necklace. 

Flip. Tis it, Faith; here's ſome Myſtery in this, we 
muſt look about us. 

Clar. The ſafeſt way is point- blank to diſown the 
Necklace, 

Flip. Right, ſtick to that. 

Gripe. Well, Madam, do you know your old Ae 
quaintance, ha ? | 

Clar. Why, truly, my Dear, tho' (as you may al 
imagine) I ſhou'd be very glad to recover ſo valuable: 
thing as-my Necklace, yet I muſt be juſt to all the 
World, this Necklace is not mine. | 

Braſs, Huzza here Conſtable, do your Duty; 
Mr. Juſtice, I demand my Necklace, and SatisfaRion 
of him. 

* I'll die before J part with it, I'll keep it, and 
have him hang'd. | | 

Clar. But be a little calm, my Dear, do my Bird 
and then thoul't be able to judge rightly of things. 

Gripe. O good lack, O good lack | 

Clar. No, but don't give way to Fury and Interel 

both, either of 'em are Paſſions ſtrong enough to leads 
wiſe Man out of the way. The Necklace not being 
really mine, give it the Man again, and. come drink 
a Diſh of Tes. 
- Braſs, Ay, Madam ſays right. 
Gripe. Oons, if you with your addle Head don't 
know your own Jewels, 1 with my ſolid one do, And 
if I part with it, may Famine be my Portion, 

Clar, But don't ſwear and curſe thy ſelf at this fears 
ful rate; don't my Dove: Be temperate in your Words, 
and juſt in all your Actions, twill bring a Bleſſing upon 

u and your Family, | 


Gripe. Bring Thunder and Lightning upon me 10 
al 


wy Family, it I part with my Necklace. 
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, Why you'll have the Lightning burn your 

e about your Ears, my Dear, if you go on im 

practices. | | 

n. A moſt excellent Woman this? [ Aſide. 
Enter Mrs, Amlet, 


ipe, I'll keep my Necklace. : 
aſs, Will you a ? Then- here comes one has @ 
to it, if I han't ; let Dick bring himſelf off with hen 
can. Mrs. Amlet, you are come ina very good 
ou loſt a Necklace t'other day, and. who do you 
ot it ? | 

. that I know not, I wiſh I did. | 
aſs. = then here's Mr: Gripe has it, and ſwears. 

is Wife's, | | 

je. And ſo I do, Sirrah — look here, Miſtreſs, 

ou pretend this is yours? | 
ml. Not for the round World I wou'd not ſay it; 
y kept it, to do Madam a ſmall. Courteſy, that's alf. 


ar. Ah, Flippanta, all will out now. | 
[A ſide to Hip. 
ite. Courteſy! what Courteſy ? 
ml. A little Money only that Madam had preſent 
of, pleaſe to pay me that, and I demand no more. 
aſs. So here's freſh Game, I have ſtarted a new 
, I find. : Aſide. 
e. How Forſooth, is this true? [To Clariſſa. 
ar, You are in a Humour at preſent, Love, to 
ve any thing, ſo L won't take the pains to contra- 
If, 
as. This damn'd Necklace will ſpoil all our Af-. 
this is Dick's luck again, IlAſide. 
de. Are you not aſham'd of theſe ways? Do you 


ow you are expos'd before your beſt Friends here? 
you bluſh at it? | 


ar. I do bluſh, my Dear, but 'cis for you, that 
it ſhou'd appear to the World, you keep me fo 
of Money, I'm forc'd to pawa my Jewels. 
pe, Impudent Houſwife ! | 
| [Raiſing his Hand to firike 15. 
Clar. 
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Clar, Softly, Chicken; you might have prevent 
this by giving me the two hu and fifty ! 
you ſent to Araminta een now. 

Braſ;. You ſee, Sir, I deliver'd. your Note: ! 
have been abus'd to-day ! 

4 I'm betray d — Jades on both ſides, | 
t. 1 
Mon. But Madam, Madam, is this true * 

Have you taken a Preſent of two hundred and 
Pound? Pray what were you to return for theſe Bot 

Madam, ha? | | 

Aram, Nothing, my Dear, I only took em 1 

imburſe you of about the ſame Sum you ſent to Cl 

Mon. Hum, hum, hum. | 

Gripe. How, Gentlewoman, did you receive M 

from him? 

CJClar. O, my Dear, 'twas only in Jeſt, I knew 

give it again to his Wife, | 

Aml. But amongſt all this Tintamar, I don't he 

word of my hundred Pounds. Is it Madam wil 

me, or Maſter ? 

Gripe. I pay? The Devil ſhall pay. 

Clar. Look you, my Dear, Malice apart, pay 

Amlet her Money and I'll forgive you the Wrong 

intended my Bed with Araminta: Am not 1 a 

Wife now? 

8 I burſt with Rage, and will get rid 0f 
| Nooſe, tho' I tuck my ſelf up in another. 
Mon, Nay, pray, e'en tuck me up with you. 

[Ex. Mon. and G 
Clar, & Aram. B'y, Dearies. 


Enter Dick. 


— Look, look, Hippanta, here's the Colonelc 
at laſt. | 

. Dick. Ladies, I ask your pardon, I have ſtay'd fo 
but —— | 
Aml. Ah Rogue's Face, have I got thee, old 
for-nought ? Sirrah, Sirrah, do you think to amut 
wich your Marriages, and your great Fortunes?! 


ne Convununacy. 8 


d me a rare k, by my Conſcience; Wh 
- —— Raſcal, what 2 vou think will be — 
nd of ill this? Now Heaven forgive me, but I have 
great mind to hang thee for't. 
Cor. She talks to him very familiarly, Flippanta. 
Flip. So methinks, by my Faith. 


Braſs, Now the Rogue's Star is making an end of 


Im. | Aſide. 
Dick. What ſhall I do with her? | 4fpae.. 
Aml. Do but look at him, my Dames, he bas the 
ountenance of à Cherubim, but he's a Rogue in his 

Jeart, | 

Clar. What is the meaning of all this, Mrs. Amier > 

Aml. The meaning, good lack! Why this all-to-be 
powder'd Raſcal here, is my Son, an't pleaſe you; ha, 

raceleſs? Now l'll make you own your Mother, 
fermine, 

Clar. What, the Colonel your Son? 

Aml. 'Tis Dick, Madam, that Rogue Dick, I have 
o often told you of, with Tears trickling down my 
od Cheeks. 

Aram. The Woman's' mad, it can never be, 

Aml. Speak, Rogue, am I not thy Mother, ha? Did 
not bring thee forth? ſay then. 

Dick. What will you have me ſay? you had a mind 
o ruin me, and you have don't; wou'd you do any 

ore? | 

Clar. Then, Sir, you are Son to good Mrs, Amlet? 

Aram. And have had the Aſſurance to put upon us 
all this while? 

Flip. And the Confidence to think of marrying Co- 
inna. | | 

Braſs, And the Impudence to hire me for your Ser- 
ant, who am as well bornas your ſelf. 

Clar. Indeed I think he ſhou'd be corrected. 


Aram, Indeed 1 think he deſerves to be cudgell'd. 


Flip, Indeed I think he might be pumpt. 

Braſs. Indeed I think he will be hang'd. 
Aml. Good lack-a-day, Good lack a- day! there's no 
need to be ſo ſmart upan him neither: If be is not 
| a 
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a Gentleman, he's a Gentleman's Fellow. Come k 
ther, Dick, they ſhan't run thee down neither: Cod 
up thy Hat, Dick, and tell them tho' Mrs, Amlet is th 
Mother, ſhe can make thee amends, with 10000 god 
Pounds to buy thee ſome Lands, and build thee a Hou 
in the midſt on't. a 

Omnes, How! 

Clar Ten thouſand Pounds, Mrs. Amlet ? 

Aml. Yes forſooth; tho' I ſhou'd loſe the hundred 
you pawn'd your Necklace for. Tell em of that, Dit, 

Cor. Look you, Flippanta, I can hold no longer, a 
I hate to ſee the young Man abus'd. And ſo, Sir, if 3, 
pleaſe, I'm your Friend and Servant, and what's min 
1s yours; and when our Eſtates are put together, 
don't doubt but we ſhall do as well as the beſt of en 

Dick, Say'ſt thou ſo, my little Queen? Why the 
if dear Mother will give us her Bleſſing, the Parſo 
ſhall give us a Tack, We'll get her a ſcore of Gran 
children, and a merry Houſe we'll make her. 

[ They kneel to Mrs. Am| 

Aml. Ah —— ha, ha, ha, ha, the pretty Pair, t 
pretty Pair! riſe my Chickens, riſe, riſe and face th 
22 of them, And if Madam does not deign to gin 

er Conſent, a Fig for her, Dick — Why how now! 

Clar, Pray, Mrs. Amlet, don't be in a Paſlion, tl 
Girl is my Husband's Girl, and if you can have his Co 
ſent, upon my word you ſhall have mine, for any thiq 
belongs to him. | 

Flip. Then all's Peace again, but we have been mor: 
lucky than wiſe, 

Aram. And I fuppoſe, for us, Clariſſa, we are tt 

o on with our Dears, as we us'd to do, 

Clar. Juſt in the ſame Tract, for this late Treaty d 
Agreement with 'em, was ſo unnatural, you ſee it cou. 
not hold. But 'tis juſt as well with us, as if it had. 
Well, 'tis a ſtrange Fate, good Folks, But while 
you live, eyery thing gets well out of a Broil, but 
Husband, 
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ROLOGU E, 


Spoken by Capt. Griſſin. 


 OU dread Reformers of an impious Age, 
You awful Cat-a-nine Tails to the Stage, 


This once be juſt, and in our Cauſe enza!e. 
gain your Favour, we your Rules obey, 
d treat you with a moral Piece to-day ; 
m:ral, we're afraid till damn the Play. 
or the” y'ave long been lcagu'd (as People tell) 
ed:1:e the Power exorbitant of Hell; 
Ircops you ſend, rabate it in this Field, 
t leave us ftill expos'd, to ſtarve or yield. 
r Scouts indeed . come ſtealing in, 
obſerve this formidable Camp of Sin, 
d whiſper, if we'll proufly declare, 
hat Aids tyou then will ſend to help us thro' the War. 
To this we anſwer, We're a feeble State, 
nd cannot welt afford to love or hate, 
ſhuu'd not meddle much in your Debate. 
ut ſince your Cauſe is good, thus far we'll go, 
en Portugal declares, we'll do ſo too. 
ur Caſes, as we think, are much alike, | 
nd on the ſame Conditions we ſhou'd ſtrike , | 
end to their Aid a hundred Men of War, Te 
ours a hundred Squadrons of the Fair; 
ig out your Wives and Daughters all around, 
me an wh'are fit for Service, tight and ſound) 


nd ſor a Proof our Meaning is ſincere, 
ic but the Ships are good, and i = Jo |. 
i Want of Equipage, we'll man them here. 
A3 Theſe 


o ——— j 4 26, AG 
= 


| 
: 
: 


And ſteal their Immorality away, 


PROLOGUE. 


. Theſe are the Terms, on which you may engage 
The Poet's Fire, to batter from the Stage. | 
Uſeful Alley ! whoſe Friendſhip let's you in 

Upon the weak and naked Side of Sin; | 
Againſt your old Attack, the Foe's prepar'd, 

Well fortify'd, and always on his Guard ; 

The ſacred Shot you ſend are ung in vain ; 

By impious Hands with inſolent Diſdain, 
They're gather d up, and fir'd at you again. 

Thro' _— Toils, and unſucceſsful Cares, 

In Slaughter, Blood and Wounds, and pious Snares, 
Y ave made a Flanders War theſe fifteex hundred Tears, 
Change then your Scheme, if you'll your Foe annoy, 
And the infernal Bajazet deſtroy : 

Our aid accept, 

We'ave gentler Stratagems which may ſucceed ; 
We'll tickle em, where you wou'd make em bleed: 
In Sounds leſs harſh we'll teach em to obey , 

In ſofter Strains the evil Spirit lay, 


EP! 


£ 


EE ETA 
Fi L UGU 
Spoke by Mrs. Odfield. 


HAT ſay you, Sirs, d'ye think my Lady 
ſcape? 

'Tis dev'liſh hard to ſtand a Fav'rite's Rape. 
hou'd Guzman, like Don John, break in upon her, 
or all her Virtue, Heaven! have-mercy on her: [ 
ler Strength, I doubt, 's in his Irreſolution, 
here's wondrous Charms in wvig'rous Execution, 
ndeed you Men are Fools, you won't believe 
hat dreadful things we Women can forgive: 
know but one we never do paſ by,. 
nd that you plague us with eternally , 
hen in your courtly Fears to diſoblige, 
hu won't attack the Town which you beſiege : 

Your Guns are light, and planted out of reach: 

D' he think with Billetdoux to make a Breach ? 
Tis Smali-Shot all, and not a Stone will fly: 
Walls fall by Cannon, and by firing nigh: 

In ſluggiſh dull Blockades you keep the Field, 

A 1 far ve us ere we can with Honour yield. 
In ſhort | 

We can't receive thoſe Terms you gently tender, 
But florm, and we can anſwer our Surrender. 


A4 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Don Felix, a Gentleman of Valencia. Capt. Grifin 
Don Pedro, Mr. Wilks, 
Don Guzman, þ Lovers of Leonora. & Mr. Mills. 
Don John, | Mr, Cibber, | 
Lopez, Servant to Don Fohn, Mr, Pinkethmu 
Galindo, Servant to Don Guzman. Mr. Bullock, 


WOMEN. 


Leonora, Daughter to Don Felix. Mrs. Rogers, 

Jabella, her Friend, and Siſter to Mrs. Kent, 
Guxman. | 

Focinta, Woman to Leonora, Mrs. Oldfield} 


SCENE, at Valencia, 


ALSE FRIEND. 


— — 0 — — 


ACTI. SCENEI. 


«.- 


SCE NE, Don John's Lodgings, 


4 Enter Don John beating Lopez. 


LEE. 


old, Sir, hold; there's enough in all 
Conſcience; I'm reaſonable, I ask no 
more; l'm content. 
Don John. Then there's a double Con- 
tent, you Dog, and a Brace of Contents 
more into the Bargain. Now is't well? 
| [Striking again and again, 
Lop. O mighty well, Sir, you'll never mend it; 
ray leave it as tis. 
Don John. Look you, you Jackanapes, if ever ] hear 
1 Offer at your impertinent Advice again —— 
%. And why, Sir, will you ſtifle the moſt uſeſul. 
my Qualifications ? 


if” 4 
»._ ” 


94 4 Don 


n 
| | ( 
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Don John. Either, Sirrah, I paſs for a yer 
Blockhead with you, or you are pleas'd to; 
much upon my Patience. i 
Top. Your Patience, Sir, indeed is great; | 
this time forty Proofs on't upon my Shoulder 
really, Sir, I wou'd adyiſe yOu, to 
Don John. Again! I can bear thee no longer, 
Pen and Ink, III give thee thy. Diſcharge : Did! 
you for a Valet, or a Privy: Counſellor, Sir? 
Lop. 'Tis confeſs'd, Sir, you took me but forh 
Employment; but my Intention was agreeably u 
prize you with ſome ſuperior Gifts of Nature, to 
Faithful Slave. 1 profeſs, my noble Maſter, a mol 
fect Knowledge of Men and Manners, Yours, gra 
Sir, (with all reſpect I ſpeak it) are not irreprehei 
And I'm afraid in time, Sir, I am indeed, they'll 
you into ſome ill-favour'd Affair, whence with il 
Underſtanding 1 ſhall be pazzled to bring you off 
Don John, Very well, Sir. 
Lop. And therefore, Sir, it is, that I (poor 
I am) ſometimes take leave to moralize. 
Don John. Go, go, moralize in the Market-l 
I'm quite worn out. Once more, march. 
Top, Is the Sentence definitive? 
Don John, Poſitive. 
Top. Then pray let us eome to account, and 
what Wages are due. | 


Don John. Wages! Refund what you have had, Ne. 
Raſcal you, for t e pagus you have given me. M' ©) 
Lop. May, if I muſt loſe my Money, then let :, 
claim another Right; Loſers [have leave to ſpt * : 


Therefore advance, my Tongue, and ſay thy Pleaii 
tell this Maſter of mine, he ſhou'd die, with ſhan 
the Life he leads: ſo much unworthy of a Man 
Honour: Tell him 

Don John. I'll hear no more. 
Top. You ſhall indeed, Sir. 
Don John. Here, take thy Money, and be gone 

Lop. Counters all; adieu you gliſtering Spangle 
the World; farewel ye Tempters of the Great; 
me. Tell himo— | "Mi 


The FAL FRIEND. 11 
Don John. Stay. | 
Go on; tell him he's worſe among the Women 
an a Ferret among the Rabbits; at one and all, 
pm the Princeſs to the Tripe-Woman; handſome, 
ly, old Women and Children, all go down. 
Don John. Very well. 88 | 
Lop, It is indeed, Sir, and ſo are the Stories you tell 
em to bring them to your matters, The Handſome, 

e's all Divinity to be ſure; the Ugly, ſhe's ſo agreea- 
e, were it not forher Virtue, ſhe'd be oyer-run with 
pyers ; the _—_ airy Flipffap, ſhe kills him with her 
otions ; the dull heavy-tail'd Maukin melts him down 
ith her Modeſty; the ſcragged lean pale Face has a 
hape for Deſtruction; the fat over-grown Sow has an 
ir of Importance; the tall aukward Trapes with her 
ajeſty wounds; the little ſhort Trundle-tail ſhoots a 
e-ne-ſcay quoy : In a word, they have all ſomething 
vr him and he has ſomething for them all. 

Don John. And thus, you Fool, by a general At- 
ck, I keep my Heart my own; lie with them that 
ke me, and care not ſix Pence for them that don't. 

Lop. Well ſaid, well ſaid, a very pretty Amuſement 
uly ! But pray, Sir, by your leave (Ceremony aſide) 
nce you are pleas'd to clear up into Converſation, 
hat mighty matters do you expect from boarding a 
Voman you know is already Heart and Soul engag'd 
d another? . 

Don John, Why 1 expe@ her Heart and Soul ſhou'd 
liſengage in a Week, If you live a little longer with 
ne, Sirrah, you'll know how to inſtruct your next Ma- 
ter to the purpoſe = And therefore that I may chari- 
ably equip you for a new Service, now I'm turning 
ou out of my own, I'll let you know, that when a 
Woman loves a Man beſt, ſhe's in the moſt hopeful 
may of betraying bim; for Love, like Fortune, turns 
- a Wheel, and is very much given to riſing and 
alling. | | 

Lop. Like enough: But as much upon the Weather. 
ock as the Ladies are, there are ſome the Wind muſt 


blow hard to fetch them about: When ſuch a ſturdy 
8 Hiuſſy 
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Huſſy falls in your Honour's way, what account 
things turn to then, a'nt pleaſe ye? 
Don John, They turn to a Bottle, you Puppy, 
Lop, I find they'll always turn to ſomething ; by 
when you purſuea poor Woman only.to make het 
ver jealous, what Pleaſure can you take in that? 
Don Fohn, That Pleaſure, 
Lop. Look you there again. =” 
Don John, Why, Sirrah, d'you think there's n 
Pleaſure in ſpoiling their Sport, when I can't maky 
my own: | 
Lep. O! to a good-natur'd Man, beſure there mul 
but ſuppoſe, inſtead of fending and proving with hi 
Miſtreſs, he ſhou'd come to 2 parrying a 
thruſting with you; what becomes of your Joy the: 
my noble Maſter ? | | 
Don John, Why do you think I'm afraid to figh 
you Raſcal? 
Lop. I thought we were talking of what we loy' 
not what we fear'd, Sir. 
Don John. Sir, I love every thing that leads to wh 
I love moſt. | 
Lop. I know, Sir, you have often fought upon thek 
Occaſions. | 
Don John. Therefore that has been no ſtop to my 
Pleaſures. 
Lep. But you have never been kill'd once, Sit; at 
when that happens, you will for ever loſe the Pleaſur 
9 


Don John. [ſtriking him] Breaking your Head, yt 
| Raſcal, which will affli't me heartily, See who knod 


10 hard. K roctin ple, 

Top. Somebody that thinks I can hear no better, thai. 
vou think I can feel. I 
Enter Don Guzman, I 


Don Guz. Don John de Alwarada, is he here? not 
os. There's the Man. Shew me ſuch another if y ane 
can find him, | PAT Fill 
N G Don John, I deſire to ſpeak with ven 
alone. | 


0 


ww 
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Pon John, You may ſpeak before this Fellow, Sir, 


; truſty. 
Don * 'Tis an Affair of Honour, Sir. 
Don John, Withdraw, Lopes. | 5 
Ieh. Behind the Door I will, and no farther. ¶ Aſide. ] 
is Fellow looks as if he came to ſave me a broken 
_ [Lop. retires. 
Don Guz, I call my ſelf Don Guzman de Torrellas, 
u know what Blood I ſpring from; I am a Cadet, 
d by conſequence not rich; but I am eſteem'd by 
en of Honour : I have been forward to expoſe m 
fin Battles abroad, and I. have met with Appla 
our Feaſts at home. | | 
Lop. So much by way of Introduction. [ Aſide. 
Don John. I underſtand your Merit, Sir, and ſhou'd - 
glad to do as much by your Buſineſs, | 
Don Gux. Give attention, and you'll be inſtructed. 
love Leonora, and from my Youth have done ſo. 
ong ſhe rejected my Sighs, and deſpiſed my Tears, but 
xy Conſtancy at laſt has vanquiſh'd. I have found the 
ay to her Heart, and nothing is wanting to compleat 
y joy, but the Conſent of her Father, whom I can- 
Wot yet convince, that the Wants in my Fortune are 
ecompens'd by the Merits of my Perſon, | 
Lop, He's a very dull Fellow indeed. [Aſide. 
Don Guz. In the mean while the Object of my 
ows is a Sharer in my Grief, and the only Cordial 
ye have is the Pleaſure of a ſecret Converſation, throꝰ 
| ſmall Breach I have made in a thin Partition that 
divides our Lodgings. I truſt you; Don John, with 
his important Secret; Friend or Enemy, you are no- 
dle, therefore keep it, I charge your Honour with 
| | 


op. You cou'd not put it in better hands, 2 


Don Guz. But more, my Paſſion for this Lady is 
not hid; all Valencia is acquainted with my Wiſhes, 
and approves my Choice, You alone, Don John de 
Alvarada, ſeeming ignorant of my Yows, dare tra- 
verſe my Amour. 

Don John. Go on, 
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14 The FALL I FIS p. 
La. Theſe words import War; lie clole, 


* 
Don Gux. You are the Argus of our Street, 4 
Spy of Leonora; whether Diana, by her borrow'dly 
ſupplies the abſence of the Aſtres of Day, or thy 
Shades of Night cover the Earth with impenet 
Darkneſs; you ſtill attend till Aurora's Return, 
the Balcony of that adorable Beauty: 
Don John. So: * 

Don Guz. Where- ever ſhe moves, you till folloy 
her ſhadow, at Church, at Plays: be her buſneſsy 
Heaven or Earth, your Importunity is ſuch, you Il ſhare 

Lop, He is a forward Fellow, that's the truth 


| Al 1 
Don Gu: But what's ſtill farther, you take Gel pa 

to copy me; my Words, ſmy Actions, every Motion 
no ſooner mine, but yours. In ſhort, you ape me, Du I 
and to that point, I once deſign'd to ſtab my ſelf, of I 


try if you wou'd follow me in that too. 
Lop. No, there the Monkey wou d have left you. 4 
Don Gux. But to conclude. 
Don John. Tis time. 
Don Gx. My Patience, Don, is now no more zu 
T pronounce, that if henceforth I find you under 
bras Window, who never wiſh'd, fond Man, to 
you there, I by the ways of Honour ſhall fix you 
another. ſtation. I leave you to conſider on't. f 
wel. [Exit Don G 
Don John. Hold, Sir, we had e'en as good do d 
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honourable Deed now. 
Re-enter Lopez. 

Top. No, pray, Sir, let him be, and may be 5 
mayn't have occaſion it do it at all. 

Don John. I thought at firſt the Coxcomb car 
upon another Subject, which wou'd have embarili 
me much more, 

Lop. Now this was a Subject would have embaral 
me enough in all conſcience. | 

Don John, I was afraid he came to forbid' me ſeei 
hisSiſter 1/abella, with whom I'm upon very good Tem 
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The Fate Faik: wy 
p. Why now that's a hard Caſe, when you have 


So: Man's Siſter, b can't leave him his Miſtreſs, 
1nd Don John, No, Changeling, I hate him enough, to 
Eos every Woman that belongs to him: and the Fool 
s ſo provok'd me by this threatning, that believe I 
hall have a Stroke at his Mother, before I think my 
elf even with him, 
Lop. A moſt admirable way to make ap Accounts 
ruly ! | 
Don John. A Son of a Whore! & death, I did not 
re ſixpence for the Slut before, but now I'll have 
un er Maidenhead in a Week, for fear the Rogue ſhou'd - 
u varry her in ten Days. 
A Lob. Mum; here's her Father: I'll warrant this old 
ben park comes to correct our way of living too. 
tion Enter Don Felix. 
Don Fel. Don John! | | 
„Don John. Don Felix, do I ſee you in 
Dwelling 2? Pray, to what lucky Accident do I owe 
his Honour? | 
Don Fel. That I may ſpeak te you without cone 
ſtraint, pray ſend way # way Servant. | 
0 Top. What the Pox have I done to em, they are all 
ro uneaſy at my Company: [ Apde. 
0 Don bn. Give us Chairs, and leave the Room. 
ou Top. If this old Fellow comes to quarrel with us too, 
WWc'll at leaſt do us leſs harm. Aſide, 
Don Fel. Won't you retire, Friend? [ Looking behind, 
di Don John, Be gone, Sirrab. | 
Lop. [ Aſide) Pox take ye you old Pris you i 
ut 1 ſhall be even with you, [Lopez hides himſelf, 
„Don Fel. You know me, Sir? | 
Don John. I do, Sir. | ö 
e Don Fel. That I call my ſelf. 
ray Don John. Don Felix. 
Don Fel. That I am of the Houſe of 
ali Don John Cabrera, one of the firſt of Valencia. 
Don Fel. That my Eſtate; jp—— 
ci Don John. Great. 27, 
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Don Fel. You know that I have ſome Reputatingj 
on Jobn Tkne R een 
| ahn. I know your tation your Din 
Don Fel. And you — not 1— that Hear' 
the Conſolation of my gray Hairs has given me 
only Daughter, who is not deform'd. 
Don John. Beauteous as Light, | 
Don Fel. Well ſhap'd, witty, and endow'd with 
Don John. All the good Qualities of Mind and Bo 
Don Fel. Since you are fatisfy'd with all this, hearke 
I pray. with attention, to the Buſineſs that brings 
ther. | 
Don John. I ſhall, | | 
Don Fel. We all know, Don John, ſome by tha 
own experience, ſome by that of others, how nice 
Gentleman's Honour is, and how eaſily tarniſh'd ; x 
Eelairciſſement manag'd. with prudence, often prevet 
Misfortunes that perhaps might be upon the point 
attending us. I have thought it my- Duty to acquai 
ou, that I have ſeen your Deſigns upon my Daughtet 
ou paſs Nights entire under her Window, as if you we 
ſearching an opportunity to get into my Houſe ; therei 
no body in the Town but has taken notice of your pu 
ceedings; you give the Publick a Subject for diſadva 
tageous Diſcourſe; and tho? in reality Zeoncra's Vim 
receives no prejudice by it, her Reputation daily ru 
ſome riſque. My Years have taught me to judge right 
Things: and yet I have not been able to decide wi 
your end can be ;you can't regard my Daughter on a fo 
of Gallantry, you know her Virtue, and my Birthu 
well; and for a Wife you ſeem to have no thought, {inc 
you have yet made no demand to me: what then! 
_ Intention? You have heard perhaps, I ha 
earken'd to a Gentleman of Toledo, a Man of Merit. 
own | have, and Texpe&t him daily here; but, Do 
John, if *tis that which hinders you from: declaring 
form, I'll eaſe you of a great deal of trouble, which 
Cuſtoms of the world impoſe upon theſe occaſions, 2 
in a word, I'll break with him, and give you Zeon0'4. 
Lop. Good. | [4 


the Farse FaIE ND. 17 
on Fel. You don't anſwer me! what is't that trous 


ou? | 

in John, That I have been ſuch a Sot, old Gentle 
| to hear you with ſo much Patience. [ Riſing. 

on Fel. How, Don! I'm more aftoniſh'd at your 
ver, than I was with your Silence, 

on John, Aſtoniſh'd! Why han't you talk'd to mo 

rriage? He asks me to marry, and wonders 

I complain of! | X 
on Fel, 'Tis well — *tis well, Don John, the 
rage is violent! Tou inſult me in your own Houle. 
don John, But know, Sir, there needs no Quarre 
ou pleaſe, Sir; I like your Daughter very well; 
for marrying her — Serviteur, E 
don Fel. Don Guzman de Torrellas has not leſs Me- 
han you, Don, 
Don John. Agreed ; what then? 
Don Fel, An = I have refus'd him my Daughter. 
Don John. Why then you have uſed him better thay 
1 have done me, which I take very unkindly. 
Don Fel. I have us'd you, Sir | 
don John. Us'd me, Sir! you have uſed me very 
to come into my own Houfe to ſeduce me, 
Don Fel. What Extravagance ! | 


on John. What Perſecution ! 


Don Fel. Am I then to have no other Anſwer? 
Don John. Methinks you have enough in all Cons 
nce, 3 | 
Don Fel. Promiſe me at leaſt, you'll ceaſe to love 
Daughter. 1 | 
don John. I won't affront your Family ſo far nei« 

r 


Lop. I'gad my Maſter ſhines tag | 4ſde] 
Don Fel, Know, Don, that I can bear no more. 
Top. If he cou'd, I think there's no more to lay ap- 
him, * IAſide. 
on Fel. If 1 find you continue to importune Leo- 
7a, ſhall find a way to ſatisfy my offended Ho- 
ur, ang puniſh your Preſumption. Dos 
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Don John. You ſhall do what you pleaſe 
provided you don't marry me. 5 
Don Fel, Know, Alvarada, there are way 
venge ſuch outrageous Aﬀronts as theſe. 
Don John. I won't marry. 
Don Fel. 'Tis enough. [Exit I 
Re-enter Lopez. | 
Lop. So; the old Fellow's gone at laſt, and hy 
ry'd great Content along with him, [4 
Don John. Lopez ! 
Lop. Sir — e 
Don John. What doſt think ? he wou'd have 
ry dme! | | 
Lop. Yes, he bad found his Man. But you haye 
even with him, | 
Don John. What, thou haſt heard us then? 
Lop. Or I were no Valet: But pray what doe! 
Honour intend todo now? Will you continue che! 
of a Place, where tis probable they will daily 
ment the Fortifications, when there are ſo many 
Towns you may march into without the trouble 
pening the Trenches? | 
Don John, I am going, Lopez, to double my. 
tacks: I'll beat up her Quarters fix times a-vig 
am now down-right in love; the Difficalties piq 
to the Attempt, and I'll conquer or I'll die. 
Lop, Why to confeſs the Truth, Sir, I find you 
my taſte in this matter, Difficulties are the 
combolle of Love, I never yalu'd an eaſy Cor 
in my life. To rouſe my Fire, the Lady mull 
out (as ſoftly as ever ſhe can) Have a care my! 
my Mother has ſeen us; my Brothers ſuſpect me; 
Husband may ſurprizeus: O, dear Heart, have a« 
I pray! Then I play the Devil: But when I cc 
a Fair-one; where I may hang up my Cloke uf 
Cog, go into my Gown and Slippers —— ' 
n John. Impudent Rogue! 
Top. See her ftretch'd upon the Couch in great 
' fity, with —— my Dear, come kiſs me, we hau 
thing to fear; I droop, I yawn, I fleep. 
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on John, Well, Sir, whatever you do with your 
one, I am going to be very buſy with mine; I 
een almoſt weary of her, but Guzman and this old 
ww have reviy'd my dying Fire; and ſo, have at het. 
jp, Tis all mighty well, Sir, mighty well, Sir, as 
be in the world. But if you wou'd haye the Good- 
to conſider en paſſant, or ſo, a little now and then, 
t Swords and Daggers, and Rivals, and old Fellows, 
piſtols and great Guns, and ſuch like Baubles, on- 
ow and then at leiſure, Sir, not to interrupt things 


nore Conſequence, 

don John, 1 -..vu art a cowardly Raſcal, I have of- 
conſider d that, 

b. Ay, thats true, Sir, and yet a Blunderbuſs is 
ently diſcharged out of a Garret- Window. 


now! what Impertinence have we here now to 
me? | | 
Enter Don Pedro. 

b. 'Tis Don Pedro, or I'm a Dog. 
Don John. Impoſlible! Don Pedro return'd! 
don Ped, *Tis I, my deareſt Friend; I'm come td 
tall the Miſeries of a long Abſence, in one ha p- 
Embrace. [They embrace, 
Don John, I'm over-joy'd to ſee you. 
Don Ped. Mine's not to be expreſt, What, Friend 
z here ſtill! How doſt do Lopez ? What, doſt not 
dw me ? | 
op. As well as my Father's Seal, Sir, when he ſends 
a Bill of Exchange. 
Don Ped, Juſt as he was, I find, Galliard till. 
Lop. I find it very unwholeſom to be otherwiſe, Sir] 
Don John, You haye then quitted the Service in 
nders, I ſuppoſe. | 
Don Ped. 1 have ſo, Friend; I have left the Enſigns 
Mars, and am liſting my ſelf in a ſofter Militia, - 
Don John. Explain, pray. | 
Don Ped, Why, when your Father's Death obli 

to leave Bruſſels, and return hither to the plentiful 
tune he left you; I ſtaid in Flanders, very triſt for. 


don John, Come, no more words; but follow mes 
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25 Fe Farr FarunÞ | 
our lofs, and paſt three years-in-the-Trade of 
About two Months ſince, my Father writ to me 
Toledo, that he war going to marry me very ad 
eouſly at Valencia: He ſent me the Picture d 

dy, and I was ſo well pleaſed with it, that I 
mediately got my Conge, and embark d at Dunk 
I had a quick Paſſage to the Groyne, from whence, 
the way of Madrid, I am come hither with 
ſpeed I cou'd. 0 
Ihave, you muſt know, been two days in Town, 
1 have lain Incognito, that I might inform my ſelfo 
Lady's Conduct I'm to matry; and I have diſcove 
that ſhe's ſery'd by two Cavaliers of Birtit;and Me 
But tho' they have both given many proeffof 21 
violent Paſſion, I have found for the quiet of my! 
nour, that this virtuous Lady, out of Modeſty or | 
dence, has ſhewn a perfect Indifference to them and 
Gallantries; her Fortune is conſiderable, her Bic 
high, her Manners irreproachable, and her Beauty 
great, that nothing but my Love can equal it. 
Don John. I bh hearken'd to you, Don Pu 
mo a great deal 8 * — m 
neſs, Lhave a mighty Joy in ſeeing you; but the! 
vil fetch me, it makes my Heart bleed to hear you 
20ing to be married. 7 1 
Don Ped. Say no more of that, I deſire you; 
nave always been Friends, and 1 earneſtly beg we e 
may be ſo; but I am not come to ask Counſel abe 
my Marriage, my Party is taken, and my Inquiries | 
ſo much heightened my Deſire, that nothing can hen 
forth abate it. I muſt therefore expe& from you, & 
Friend, that you won't oppoſe it, but that you'll aid 
in haſtning the moment of my —— 
Don John. Since tis ſo impoſſible for you to reſo 


for your own geod, I muſt ſubmit to what you'llh 
me: But are not we to know the Name of this pit 
of Rarity, that is to do you this good Turn? 
+ Don Ped. You'll know it preſently; for I'm g. 
to eatry you to her Houſe. | 
Don John. Yau ſhall tell me at leaſt who ate! 
50 Gallants. | | 3 
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Don ped. One, they could not tell me his Name; 
\ther is — But before we talk any more of theſe 
Firs, can you let me diſpoſe of Lopex, till the re- 
n of a Servant I ſent three days ago t 
Don John, Carry News of you to Papa, I pus 
Don Ped, You are right; the good Man is thirty 
eagues off, and I have not ſeen him this ſix Years, 
Don John. Lopez, do you wait upon Don Pedro. 
Lop, With all my Heart, It's at leaft a ſuſpenſion 
Boxes o'th' Ear, and Kicks o'the Backſide. [ Aſode. 
Don Ped. Then, honeſt Lopez, with your er's 
zwe, go to the New-Inn, the King of France on 
orſeback, and ſee it my Servant's return'd; I'll be 
ere immediately, to charge thee with a Commiſſion 
f more Importance. ; 
Top. I ſhall perform your Orders, Sir, both to your 
atistaction, and my own Reputation. . Lopez. 
Don John, Very quaint. Well, old Acquaintance, - 
earegoingato be married then} Tis reſolv'd: Ha! 
Don Ped. So ſays my Star, 1 
Don 1 The fooliſheſt Star that has ſaid any thing 
great While. d | 
Don Ped. Still the ſame, I ſee! Or, more than ever, 
eſoly'd to love nothing. ? 
Don John, Love nothing! Why, I'm in love at this 
ery time. 98 K | 
Don Ped, With what? 
Don John, A Woman, 
Don Ped. Impoſlible ! 
Don John. True, 
Don Ped. And how came youin love with her? 
| ' Don John. Why 1 was ordered not to be in love with 
er, | | 
Don Ped, Then there's more Humour than Love 
n't. : | 
Don John. There ſhall be what you pleaſe in't 
But I (tan't quit the Gentlewoman, till 1 have cone | 
vinc'd } exgghere's ſomething in't. Fl 
Don Pea, Mayn't I know her Name? „ 
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Don Jebn. When you have let me into your > 


ection. 
here, but till I have ſent 


Y 
to my Father-in-Law : I'll come back and carry you 


me in a moment. 
Don John. 1'll expect you. 
Don Ped. Adieu. ear Friend; may l in earneſt 


you quickly in love. Exit Don Ped 
Don John. May I, without a Jeſt, ſee you quickh 


Widower. 
Solus. 


He comes, he ſays, to marry a Woman ol. Quali . 
has two Lovers If it ſhould be Lewes, 


But why ſhe? There are many, I hope, in that « 
ition in Valencia — I'm a little embarraſs'd about 


however. 


Friendſhip, take heed; if Woman interfere, 
Beſure the Hour of thy 0 near. 


8 C ENE, Leonora's Apartment. 
Enter Leonora, Iſabella, and Jacinta, 


Toon EAR 1 — come in: How I am p 
* with this troubleſome Wretch! Jacinta, 
iy you ſhut the outward Gates ? | 


'* Facin, I have, Madam, ; 
Teo. Shut the Window too; we ſhall have him get! 


| there, by and by. 
Jeb. "What's this you are in ſuch apprehenſions ol, 


ii 
Leo. Nothing worth naming. 5 bp 
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' Youdiſſemble : ſomething of Love in the caſe, 


arrant YOU. 55 | 
The Reverſe on't; *tis Averfion, My Imper- 
Star has furniſh'd me with a Lover for my Guard, 
is never from my Window; he perſecutes me to 
gion; I affront him fifty times a-day z which he 
es with a Bow down to the Ground : In ſhort, 
can do, is doing nothing at all: be till perſiſts 
ing me, as much as I hate him. 8 

þ, Have a care he don't get the better on't, for 
at; for when a Manloves a Woman well en 
cſevere, 'tis odds but ſhe at laſt loves him well 


oh to make him give it oyer, But I think I — 


od take off my Scarf; for ſince my Brother 
an knows I'm with you, he won't quarrel atmy 
n for the Length of my Viſit. : ll 
0. If he ſhou'd I ſhou'd quarrel with him, which 
things elſe would make me do. But | 
lla, you are a little melaucholy. 

ib. And you a little thoughtful. 

0, Pray tell me your Affliction. 

b. Pray don't conceal yours. 

. Why truly, my Heart is not at eaſe, 
ab, Mine, I fear, never will. | 
„ My Father's marrying me againſt my Inelina 

ab, My Brother is hindring me from marrying wi 
e. 

. You know Ilove your Brother, Don 
ab, And you ſhall know, 1'm uneaſy for Don 
{lvarada,. ny 
. Don John! HY 3 N | 
ab, The ſame. | X 


, Have you any reaſon to hope for a Return? . 
ab. 1 think ſo, | | NG 
an I'm afraid, my Dear, you abuſe your ſelf, _ 


jab, Why? 

0, Becauſe he is already in love with 
ab. Who? | 
0, Me, 


CO + 0 , r 
- 


24 The FALSE FRIEND. 
'  Iſab. I wou'd not have you too -politiye i 
Aula, for 1 am very ſure that 
- Leo. Madam, I am very ſure that he's the 
ſome Gueſt I juſt now complain'd of: And yi 
believe „ 
Iſab. Madam, I can never believe he's 
to any body. N & 
Leo. O dear Madam: But I'm fure I'm for 
keep my Windows ſhut, till I'm almoſt des 
Heat, and that I think is troubleſome. - 
Iſab, This miſtake is eaſily ſet right, Leonor 
Houſes join, and when he looks at my Windoy 


cy 'tis at yours. | 

Leo. But when he attacks my Door, Mada 
almoſt breaks it down, I don't know how in the 
to fancy tis yours. | 
'  Tſab, AMan may do that to diſguiſe his real 
nation. 

Leo, Nay, if you pleaſe, believe he's dying for 
F wiſh he were; then I ſhou'd be — no 
with him. Be ſure, Jacinta, you don't open 4 
Cow to-night. — 

Jab. Not while I'm here at leaſt; for if het 
that, he may chance to 2 in. = 

Leo, Look you, Iſabella, tis entirely alike to 
ho he's fond of; but I'm ſo much your Frie 
can't-endure to ſee you deceiv Cd. 
Iſab. And ſince I have the ſame Kindneſs for 

onora, know in ſhort, that my Brother is ſo ala 
Ar his Paſſion for me, that he has forbid him the $t 

Leo, Bleſs my Soul! and don't you plainly ſet 
that, he's jealous of him upon my account ? 

Iſab. [ Smiling.) He's jealous of. his Honour, 
dam, leſt he ſhou'd debauch his Siſter. 

Leo. I ſay, he's jealous of his Love, leſt he || 
corrupt his Miſtreſs, | | 

Iſab. But why all this Heat? If you love my Bro 
why are you concern'd Don John ſhou'd love me 

Leo, I'm not concern'd ; I have no Deſigns i 
him, I carte not who he loves. | 


che FALSE Fal D. oy 
Why then are you angry? * 4 
ehr do you ſuy he does not 3 e 
„ Well, to content you then; 1 know noching 
1 but that I love him. 

And to content you; 1 know di ſo cer⸗ 
25 that 1 neither love him, nor never can love 
And ſo I hope we are Friends again, © 

. Kiſs me Ir F er — de otberwiſe. 

Agreed: kiſs now, my Dear, as 
feprune's — am firſt to be pity d, I am 
wſt wretched Woman living. My Father every 
nt expects a Gentleman from Flanders, to grow 
5 reſoly'd to marry me. But neither Duty, 
nce, nor Danger, nor Reſolution, nor — 

jon to my Aid, can drive your Brother from *y 
but there he's fir d to ruin me. 

* Madam, here's Don Gxzman at the Che 

door; be begs (6 r to come in, ſure 

an't refuſe 

, Heay'ns! but does dealer 20 what he cr. 
me ? 

an. Madam, he conſiders nothing ; if he did, Pd: 
were an impudent Fellow to pretend to de 25 


with I 
11 venture, We | 
; You know beſt. | 
Enter Don Gusman. 
ein. Marry, methinke he knows beſt of ws a, for | 
he comes. 
n Guz, Forgive me, lovely Leonora; "ris the laſt? 
perhaps that | may beg your Pity, My Rival is not 
rceſs of Modeſty is now our Ruin. Break through 
r this moment you have left, and on to — 
how you love. He once did ſo bimfelf; our 
of Sorrow may perhaps recall ſome ſmall remem- 
e of his tender Years, and melt him i into Mercy. 
Alas, Don Gama — 
©, O Heav'ns, Madam 
What's the matter? 


„. Y'are undone, 9 Father. 


Joby 


— 


—— 


— 
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Jab. What an unlucky Accident! 
Leo. Has he ſeen Don Guzman / 

- » Facin. Nay the Deux knows. oy 
Iſab. Where ſhall he hide himſelf? _ 
Jacin. In the Moon, if he can get thither;, 

Enter Don Felix. 
Don Gux. I muſt een ſtand it now, 
Don Fel. Good News, my Daughter, good N 

I come to acquaint, you, that — How now? v 

the meaning of this? Don Guzman in my Daug 

Chamber! dene N 

Don Guz. I ſee your Surprize, Sir, but you 

not be difturb'd; 'twas ſome ſudden Buſineſs wig 

Siſter, brought me here, | 3. Jo: 

Don Fel. Tis enough, Sir: I'm glad to find 

here; you ſhall-be a Witneſs, that I know be 

- preſerye the Honour of my Family. 

Don Guz. What mean you, Sir? 
Don Fel. To marry Leonora this moment. 
Den Guz. How ſay you? 1 
Don Fel. I ſay you ſhall have nothing left to 

1 Peet | * 

| my Guz, Is't poſſible? O Heavens! what 

feel? 5 

Don Fel. Leonora, prepare your Hand and Hen 

Leo. They both are ready, Sir; and in giui 
the Man I love, you charge me with a Debt k 
tuude, can never be repay d. n Es 

Don Gux. {| Kneeling.] Upon my Knees, It 

the beſt of Men, for bleſſing me with all that's 
in Woman. ey | 

Iſab. How well that kind, that gentle Look bee 

1 7 


Jacin. Now methinks he looks like an old Re 
I don't like his Looks. ©: or 

| Enter Lopez. : 

Lop. To all whom it may concern, greeting. 
Pedro Oſorio acknowledging himſelf moſt unwortl 
the Honour intended him, in the Perſon of th 


Leonora, addreſſes himſelf (by me his ſmall Ambal 
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Generoliry of Don Felix, for leaye to walk in 
ke fl On. 8 
3x 1 had already given order for his Entrance, 
Guz, What is't 1 hear! 

Support me. 4 | | | 
She faints, | | "4 
Guz. Look Tyrant here, and if. thou can't be 
"ried vil 4 - [Holding her. 
Fel. Bring in Don Pedro. ET 
"= -P... rn 
1. Look up, Madam, for Heaven's ſake, ſince 
uſt _ the Fellow, e'en make the moſt on'r, 
Enter Don Pedro and Don John | 
in. 80 How 4 do now ? Come, chear 
ee, here he comes, By my Troth, and a pretty 
Fellow. [Aſ6de.] He'll ſet all to rights by to- 
w Morning, I'll anſwer for him, | | 
Fel. Don Pedro, you are welcome ; let me em- 
ou. | 
Ped. In what Terms, Sir, ſhall I expreſs what 
you for the Honour you do me? And with what 
& of Return can I receive this ineſtimable Pres 
Your Picture, Madam, made what Impreſlicn | 
ud ſtamp, but Nature has done more. What 
s your Sex can give, or ours receive, I feel. 
Fel, Come Son, (for I'm in haſte to call you ſo) 
t what's this I ſee? Alvarada here! Whence, 
js Inſolence; to come within my Doors after you 
what has paſt? Who brought you here? 
Ped. ' was I, Sir. 
Fel. But do you know that he ——- 
Ped. Sir, he's the beſt of my Friends. 
Fel. But do you know, I ſay, that he wou'd = 
d Ped. Hinder this Marriage, tis true. | 
fel. Yes, becauſe he deſign'd 
Ped. | know his Deſign, Sir, 'tis to hinder all 
lends from marrying. Pray forgive him. 
Fel. Then to prevent for ever, his Deſigns here, 
ther, Leonora, and give Don Pedro your hand. 
B32 Don 
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Don John. Keep down, my kindling Jealouj: 
ſomething tortures me I never felt but now. 
Don Ped. [to Leo.] Why this backwardneſs, 
Where a Father chooſes, a Daughter may with M. 
approve. Pray give me your Hand. 
Don Guz. I cannot ſee it, I Turning 
Don Fel. [to Les. aſide.] Are you diſtracted) 
you let him know your Folly ? Give him your! 
tor ſhame. | | FPS. 
Leo. Hoh! Don Guzman, I am yours. 
| [ Sighing, and giving careleſly her 1 
Don Gx. Madam! | SRL 
Don Fel. What a fatal ſlip! [ 
Leo, Twas not to you I ſpoke, Sir, 
Don Ped. But him it was the nam'd, and thous 
too, I fear. I'm much alarm'd. 
Don Fel. [to Leo.] Repair what you have 
and look more chearful on him. | 
Leo, Repair what you haye done, and kill-me. 
Don Fel. Fool. 
Leo. Tyrant. | 
Jacin. A very hum-drum Marriage this. {| 
Don Gux. Pray, Siſter, let's retire; for I can 
this ſight no longer. 
Tſab. My Dear, farewell, I pity you indeed. 
Leo. I am indeed an Object of your Pity. 
| Ex. Don Guz. and 
Don Fel. Come Daughter, come my Son, le 
the Church and tie this happy Knot. | 
Don Ped. Fl wait upon you, Sir, 
[Ex. Don Fel. [reading 
Don John. I love her, and I'll love her ſtill. 
do thy worſt, I' on, "oY 
.— ao To name another Man, in giving s 
Hand ! 
Don Jehn [aſide.] How am I wrackt and tort 
Jealouſy ? 
Don Ped, Tis doubtleſs ſo, Don Guzman bil 
| Heart, | 
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n Jokn aſi de.] The Bridegroom's thoughtful, The 
' — bar enim him with ſome Matrimonial 
xions : They'll agree with him at this time per- 
better than my Company. [I'll leave him. Don 
„ adieu, we ſhall meet again at Nigbt. | 
on ed, Pray ſtay :. I have need of a Friend's: 
ſel. 8 5 
77 John. What. already ? 
on Ped. Already, ue! | 
on John. That's to ſay, you have already enough 
latrimony. ä 
on Ped. 1 fcarce know what I have, nor am L. 


of what 1 am. ; , 

Eater Lopes. 
b. An't pleaſe your Honour, der's your Man 
and juſt arriv'd ; his Horſe he ſo tired of one 
her, that they both came down upon the Pave- 
t at the Stable-Door. ; | 
on Ped. [to Don John] He brings News from my 


2 
pp. I believe he does, and haſty News too; but 


ou ftay till he brings it hither, I believe is wilt 
e but ſlowly. But bere's his Packet; I. ſuppoſe 
will do as well as his Company. [Ges A Letter. 
don Ped. [reads to himſelf.} My dear Friend, here 
ews. Rt | 1 
don John. What's the matter? 
don Ped. My poor old: Father's dying. 1 
don John. Im mighty ſorry for't; 'tis a wei 
ke I muſt confeſs, the burden of bis Eſtate will al- 
— you down, But we muſh ſubmit to-Heaven's: 
d. WII. TIE? | 
don Ped. Your talk, Aivarada; like 8 perfect Stran-- 
to that Tenderneſs methinks every Son ſhou'd feel 
2 good Father: For my part, I've receiv'd ſuch 
ated Proofs of an uncommon Affection from mise, 
t the Loſs of a Miſtreſs cou'd ſcarce touch m2 nearer, 
l believe me, when you fee me leave Leonora a 
zin, till I have ſeen the good old Man. 1 


B 3 | Don 
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Don John. That will be a proof indeed ; Hy 
Bleſſing muſt needs fall upon ſo dutiful a Son; 
don't know how its Judgments may deal with 
different a Lover. | 
Don Ped. O! I ſhall have time enough tor 
this ſeeming ſmall Neglect: But before J yo, . 
word or two with you alone. Lopez, _ with 
6. - 4.15+0% RP 
You ſee, my deareſt Friend, I am enyayg'd 
Leonora; perhaps I have done wrong; but tit 
too far, to talk or think of a Retreat; I ſhally 
rectly from this place to the altar, and there 
the eternal Contract. That done, I'll take Poſt to ſe 
Father, if I can, before he dies. I leave then h 
young and beauteous Bride; but that which te 
every ſtring of Thought, 1 fear, 1 leave her will 
were Guzman, If it be ſo, no doubt he knows it 
and he that knows he's lov'd by Leonora, can la 
fair occaſion paſs to gain her; my Abſence ii 
_ but you are mine, and ſo the danger! 
ang r Apr 
Into your hands, my dear, my faithful Alus 
—— him.] I put my Honour, I put m 
for both depend on Leonora Truth, Obſerve 
ver, and neglect not her. You are wile, 
are active, you are brave and true. You ben 
the Qualities that Man ſhou'd have for ſuch a1 
and I by conſequence have all the Aſſurance Man 
have; you'll, as you ought, diſcharge it. 
Don John, A very hopeful Bufineſs you wou'd 
me undertake, keep a Woman honeſt ; Udideath, 
as ſoon undertake to keep Portocarero honeſt; | 
ou, we are Friends, intimate Friends; you mul 
de angry if I talk freely. Women are naturally | 
to Miſchief, and their Actions run in one cont 
Torrent till they die. But the leſs a Torrent's d 
the leſs Miſchief it does; Jet it alone, perhaps. 
pou kiſs the Banks and paſs, but ſtop it, tis 
Adle. l - bY FYSY 4 4 
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on Ped, I wou'd not ſtop it; but cou'd 1 Zentlz 
its Courſe where it might run, and vent it ſe 
Innocence, I wou'd. Leonora of her ſelf is vir- 
s; her Birth, Religion, Modeſty and Senfe, will 
her Wiſhes where they ought to point, But yet, 
vards be what they will, that Place is ſafeſt that 

e'er attack'd, [1 een 

hon John. As far as I can ſerve you, in hindring 
an's Approaches, you may command me. 

don Ped. That's all I ask. | | 

Jon John. Then all you ask is granted. 

don Ped. I am at eaſe, farewe}, 

don John. Heaven bring you ſafe to us again; 


1 [I Exit Don Ped; 
Don John folus, Wo 

„1 ſhall obſerve her, doubt it not. I wiſh no 
may obſerve me, for J find I'm no more Maſter 
my ſelf, Don Gæaxman's Paſſion for her, adds to 
e; but when I think on what Don Pedro'l] reap, 
Fire and Flame. Something muſt be done: What, 
Love direct, for I have nothing elfe to guide me. 


* 8 


Enter Lopenn 


5. [aſide.] Don Pedro is mounting for his Fourney, 
leaves a young, warm, liquoriſh fluſſy with a war 
Mouth, behind him —— Him If ſhe''falls 
dſomely in my Maſter's way, let her look to her 
't — there he is. Doing what? "Thinking > 
rs new? And if any Good comes ont, that will 


newer. till. 2s 2 + IV 
Don John. [ aſide.] How! Abuſe the Truſt a Friend 
oſes in me? And while he thinks me waking for 
— employ the ſtretch of Thought to make him 
etehed ? . | 
p. Not to interrupt your pious Meditations, Sir, 
y have you ochre — 12 t, Fool? Why he 
't ſee thee. I'gad, I believe the little blind Baſtard 
8 whipt him through the Heart in earneſt, 
Don John. [ aſide] Pedro wou'd never have done 
$ by me — How do I know that? —— Why — 
ſwore he was my Friend — Well; and L 
. B4 ſwore 
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ſwore I was. bis — Why then if 1 find 1 eng 
my Oath, why ſhould not I conclude. he wou 
much by his? | | Jy | 

Lop. Laſide.} His Countenance begins to cles 
I ſuppoſe Things may be drawing to 4 Conch 
Don John. [aſde.} Ay, 'tis juft fo 2 And IL don 
lieve he wou'd have debated the Matter half ſo 


as I have done: I'gad I think I have put my fel 

great Expence of Morality about it. I'm ſure at 

my Stock's out, But 1 have a Fund of Love, | 

may laſt a little longer. 

Q, are = there, Sir! 4.7; Js \ [Sea 
think ſo, Sir. 1 won't be tive in 


Lap. 
thing. ä 
Don John. Follow me; I have ſome Buſineh 
; employ you in, you'll like. Exit Don 

Lop. I won't be poſitive in that neither. 1 y 
what you are going about There's Roguen 
foot: This is at Leonora, who I know hates bun; 
thing under a Rape will do't— He'll be hang'd 
And then, what becomes of thee, my latle Lopert 
Why, the Honour to a dingle dangle by li 
W hich he'tkhavethe Good- nature to be mighty { 
But 1 chance to be beforeband wich him + If 
are not taken in the Fact, they'll perhaps do bim 

nour to ſet a Reward: upon his. Head. Whic 
they do, Don, I ſhall go near to follow your n 
E. ſecure my Pardon, make my Fortune, 
g Jou up for the Good of your Country. 


be Fabst Farnns. 


. 
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n Felix': Houſe: 
SCE N E, Don Felix's Houſe. 


r Dow Felix, Pen Pedro, Leonora, and Jacinta.- 
rel. NOW Son! oblig'd to leave us immedi-- 
ately, fay you? 5 

Jon Ped. My ill Fortune; Sir, will have it ſo. 

21. [aſide.] What can this be? | 

don Fel. Pray what's the matter? You ſurprize me. 
don Ped, This Letter, Sir, will inform you. 


zue on Fel. [Reads.) My Dear Son, Bertrand has 


ght me the welcome News of your Return, and has 
n me your Letter; which has in ſome ſort reviv'd 


pet irus in rhe Gs 1 am in. I daily expect my. 


t from this World: Is now ſix Years fence I hau 
you; I ſhau'd be glad to do it once again before I 
: If you will give me that ſatisfaftion, you muſt be 
dy. Heaven TTY You; . | 

To Don Ped.] Tis enough: The Occaſion I'm 
y for, but ſince the Ties of Blood and Gratitude 
ige you, far be it from me to hinder you. Farewel 
Son, may you have a happy Journey, and if it be 
ven's Will, may the fight of ſo good à Son revive 
kind a Father. I leave you to bid your Wife 
u. IS 3 [Exit Don Fel. 
don Ped. I muſt leave you; my lovely Bride; but 
with bitter pangs of Separation, Had [ our Heart 
chear me on my way, I might with ſuch a Cordial 
| my Courſe : But that Support you want the power- 
give me. 

ea. Wha tells you ſo? | 

Don Ped, My Eyes and Ears, and all the Pains I 
1 et 0 


B 5: - Leo. 
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Leo. When Eyes and Ears are much indulg 
Favorite Servants they are apt to abuſe the too 
Truſt their Maſter places in em. 
Don Ped, If I'm abus'd, aſſiſt me with ſows 
Interpretation of all that preſent Trouble and Dj 
_ is not in my power to.0verlook, nor y: 

e. 

Leo. You might methinks have ſpar'd my Ma 
and without forcing me to name your e, 
laid my Trouble there. TO 

Don Ped. No, no, my fair Deluder, - that's 
too thin to cover, what's ſo hard to hide; my Prel 
not my Abſence is the Cauſe: your cold Rece 
at my firſt approach, prepar'd me for the Stroke 
"rwas not long before your Mouth confirm 
Doom : Don Guzman, I am yours. 

Leo. Is't then poſſible the Mouth ſhou'd ute 
Name for another? 1 . 
Don Ped. Not at all, when it follows the Dil 
of the Heart. is 4% 

Leo. Were it even ſo, what wrong is from 
Heart receiv'd, where Duty and where Virtue a 
Rulers ? |; 15 | 
Don Ped. Where they preſide, our Honour m 
ſafe, yet our Minds be on the Rack, . 

Leo. This Diſcourſe will ſcarce produce a Ret 
we'll end it therefore if you pleaſe, and leave che 1 
time. (Beſides, the Occaſion of your Journey preſſes 

Don Ped. The Occaſion of my Delay preſſes 
1 fear, much more ; you count the tedious Min 


am with you, and are reduc'd to mind me of 


Duty, to free your ſelf from my fight. 
' Teo. You urge this thing too far, and do me Wt 


The Sentiments I have for you are much more 


vourable than your Jealouſy ſuffers 'em to ap 
But if my Heart has ſeem'd to lean another way, 
fore you had a Title to it, you ought not to 
clude I ſhall ſuffer it todo fo long. Oe 

Don Ped. I know you have "BE Gratitude 
Truth; and therefore tis, I love you to my! 
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dl believe _ falſe, Contempt would ſoon releaſe 
mm my Chains, which yet I can't but wilh to- 
- for ever; therefore ind at leaſt your Pity: to- 
slave, tis the ſoft Path in which we tread to 
leave behind a tortur'd Heart to move you: 
gh well — Pains, think on its — too, 
nber all its Torments ſpring from you ; C 
1 10 trus. 
| * . [Exit Don Pedro: 
Now by my troth, Madam, I'm ready to cry. 
a pretty Fellow, and deſerves better Luck, - + 
| Foun he does: And his Behaviour wau'd en- 
any thing that were unengag d. But, alas! I want 
ity more than he does mine. 4 
c. You do! Now I'm of another mind. The mo- 
t he ſees your Picture, he's in love with you; the 
zent he's in love with you, he imbarks; and, like 
tning, in a moment more he's here: where your 
pleas d to receive him with a Don Guzman, 1 am 
s Ah — poor Man! | 1 
v. I own, Jacinta, he's unfortunate, but ſtill I ſay: 
Fate is harder yet. The irreſiſtible Paſſion I have 
42:4, renders Don Pedro, with all bis Merit, o- 
to me; yet I muſt in his favour make eternal Was, 
t the Strength of Inclination and the Man I. love: 
ſaſide.] Um If 1 were in her caſe, I 
| find an Expedient for all this Matter. But ſhe 
s — buſtle with her Virtue, I dare not pro- 
* c bK Eli bo 1 % 
0. Beſides, Don Pedro poſſeſſes what he loves, but L 
never think on poor Don Guzman more. ¶ Weeping... 
i, Poor Don Guzman indeed! We han't ſaid a: 
i of the | pickle he's in yet. Hark! ſomebody 
ks at the old Rendezvous. It's he; on 
Conſcience, | | | | 
Let's be gone; I muſt think of him no more. 
Les, let's be gone; but let's know whether: 
e or not firſt, | 


nd if you cannoe love, at 


No. Jacinta, I muſt not ſpeak with him any 


« (Sizhing.) I'm married to another. 
a * 


— 
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— 


— — ———— — m —— — 
: a — = — 
* 1 - 2 — 
= — — — mY 1 


36 Sir Fans Falrvy. 


Ses Marie — well, married to anc 
Why, it one were mar to twenty. others, one 
give a civil Gentleman an Aut. 
. Leo, Alas! what wouldſt thou have me ſay to 
Jac, Say to him! Why, one may find — | 
to ſay to a Man: Say, that tis true you are 
to another, and that — twou'd be 2 Sin to think 
ny body but your 1 and that vou ut 
a timorous Nature, and afraid of being damn'd! 
that a You wou'd net have him 40 neither; 
4 — Folks. are mortal, and things ſometimes c 
a ſtrangely about, and a. Widow's a2 \ Widow, and — 
| Leo, Peace, Levity. [ Sightng.} But ſee who * tis 
Jac. Who's there? 
- Iſa; [Behind the: Scenes.) Tus L Iſabella. | 
Tea. Iſabella! What do you want, my Dear} 
Iſa, Your Succour, for Heaven's fake, 
My Brother will deſtroy himſelf. 
Tea. Alas! it is not in my power to ſaye bin. 
= Permit him but to. ſpeak. to you, that x 
may do. 
Leo Why have not I the force to refuſe bim! 
Don Gu. [ Behind the Scenss.] Is it you, I hear, 
poor loſt Miſtreſs? Am I fo happy once more to 
you, whore I ſe often have been bleſt! 
Jac. Outages Madam, ſay alittle ſomethihg to 
Don GAE. Not one kind pr to a. diſtracted Loy 
No Pity for a Wretch you have made fo miſerable 
Leo. The only way to end that n is; to k 
we ever thought of Happineſs.. | 
Don Gu. And is that in your power Y Ah, 
u ne'er lov'd like-me, 
Teo. How I. have: lov'd, to Heaven: I: appeal! 
Heaven does now permit that Love no more. 
Don Guz. Why does it then permit us Life 
Thought? Are we deceiv'd in its. Omnipotegice! 
itreduc'd to find its. Pleaſures in its Creatures Pain 
Leo. In what, or where, the Joys of Heaven coal 
lies deeper chan a Woman's Line can fathom; but 
we know, a Wife muſt: in her — ſeek. ſor 
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therefore 1 muſt think of you no more. Farewel. 


Ex Lo. 
don Gux. vet beat. me; cruel kamae f 
4. It muſt be another: time then, for he's whipt- 
now. All the Comfort I can give: you is, that I 
3 her ſelf any longer wt wats, 
7 But huſh; I hear a- Noiſe, get you gone, we 


ut be carch'd.. 

Þ . [Within] 52 
g. 1 come, I — W uy [xs ne 
Y: Enter Lopez. vi] A 


If I miſtake not, there are a Brace of Loveth: 
nd totake ſome pains about Madam,in her Husband's 
ſence.. Poor Don Pedro !. Well; methinks 23 Man's 


a very merry moad that marries a handſome Wife: 
en J diſpoſe Ferſon, it ſhall- be to an ugly 
1 Large ul my ro 


"ment ; watch you; — upon u; hut 
ur you, are ſo nd, aan fd ch chaſte. . Orifile tins 
Preſumption enough wy think of being — 
ay with her into the as fe ae off; no 
ly oppoſes. If ſhe's mutinous, give cipline ;/ 6. 
y body approves on't. Hang her, ſays one; he's. 
der than ſhe deſerves; Damn her, ſays another, why 
not he ſtarye her? But if ſhe's handſome; Ah the- 
tte, cries ono Ah the Turł, criest'otber:- Why don't 
cuckold him, ſays this Fellow? Why does not ſhe 
iſon him, ſays that? and away comes a Pacquet of 
iſtles to adviſe her to't, Ab poor Don Podra But 
duch: 'Tis now Night, all's huſh and ſtill oe 
dy's a- bed, and what am Ito do } Why, as other truſ- 
Domeſticks, ſit up to let the Thief in. But I ſup- 
ſe be won't be here et; with the help of a ſmall 
| ap beforehand, I ſhall be in a better Condition 20 
ie riorm the duty of à Centinel when I go to my poſt. 
nee his Corner will juſt fie me: Come lie thee 
Pan wn, ſhort Prayers, and to ſleep. {He lies down, 
"all Enter Jacinta, with a Can le in ber Hand. 
but Jac. So, I have put my poor Lady to bed with nothing 
qr obs, — AT aaa: a Pillow to mumble, . 


inſtead. 


— 


* 
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inſtead of a Bridegroom, Heart. I pityhy 
every Body has their AMiions, and by py 
my Grandmother, I have mine. 
Tell me, kind Gentlemen, if I have not ſomed 
to excite you? Methinks 1 have a roguiſh Eye, 
ſure I have a mettled Heart. Fm ſoft and-warn, 
ſound, may it pleaſe ye. ! 
W hence comes it then, this Raſcal Lopez, who 
has been two Hours in the Family, Bas not yet thi 
it worth his while to make one Motion towards n 
Not that the Blockhead's Charms bave mov'd me, | 
Fm angry mine han't been able to move him. 1 & 
I muſt begin with the Lubber ; my Reputation: 
ſtake upon't, and I muſt rouze the Drone ſomeboufiſſay 
Lopez, rubbing his Eyes, and coming on, 9 
Top. What a damn'd Condition is that of a vie 
No ſooner do 1, in comfortable Slumber, cloſe k 
Eyes, but methinks my Maſter's upon me, with Mr 
Slaps o'th*: Back, for making him wait in the Stream e. 
have his Orders to let him in here to-night, and ſo p 
had een — Who's that }> — Jacinta | — Yes, Mr: 
2 Catterwauling! —— like enough. .. | 
Jac. The Fellow's there; 1 beſt not loſe Mur 
Occaſion... * | [2 3 999 . 
: Lep The Slut's handſome, 1 begin to kindle: 0 
if my Maſter ſhou'd be at the Door MYM 
let him be, till the Matter's over? = 

© Jac. Shall I advance > 2/217} 14h 
Top. Shall I venture? þ 54 . 
+ 1 Jac, How fevere a Look he has. l. 
| She ſeems very reſerv'd. _ 
Jac. If he ſhou'd put the Negative upon me. | L- 
— Aer ſeems a Woman of great Diſcretion;W7« 

trem X : 4 1 ®. 4 


| = * 


„ . See 


Jac. Hang it, 1 muſt venture. 4 7a 

g Lop. Faint Heart never won fair Lady). rt 
Fac. Lopez ? * $i we (AVE. 33469, o 
Lop.” Jacinta ! 1 N 
Jac. O dear heart! Is't you, 


Lep, Charming Facinta, fear me not. 
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Jar. O ho! be begins 10 talk ſoft, — then let us 
| ain. LA ſida 
whoſe Mouth (ſal as it-iv) 
made but ee of my Tow Y g 
ac. It's we prevents me, I was going to lea 
7 the Raſcal's Neck. Lal 
Lop. Barbare Jacinta, 2 Eyes 
a your poor 2 ete he = 
Fac Poetry too! Nay then 1 bave done bets 
2 
Lop. Feel bow. 1 — het Dabre, 18 2 
1 pity me, and q e Tire; e 
f, my fait Tyrant, deaf to my Woes, .: 
y then, Barbarian, in it goes. [drawing 4 Kwijec 
Jac, Why how now, Jack-Sauce 2 why how now, 
eſumption? What Encouragement have I given you, 
k-a-lent, to attack me with your Tenders? I cou d 
r your Eyes out, Sirrab, 1 thinking I am ſuch a 
W hat Indecency have you ſeen in my Behaviaur, 
es that you. ſhou'd think me for your _ 
rn, you Goat | 
Lop. | 7 mgm much offended. Goddeſs, d bo- 
urably I wou'd ſhare your Bed. 
Jac, Peace, I ſay — Mr. Tas l. I, for 1 | 
moſt ſucceſsful Cavaliers im oy ar st in vain, 
all Il look down upon a — Worm ? ha 
that crop Ear there, that Vermin, that wants to 
at a Table would ſet his Maſter' 8 — upon | 
Lop. May I preſume wk make an hal. Meal 
5 lavoury Remnants he may leave? 
ac, No. 
Lp. Tis hard! 'tis wondrous hard.!. 
Jac, Leave me. 
Lop. Tis pitiful, tis wondrous pitiful! 1 
Fac, Be one, I ſay. | 
Thus Ladies tis, perhaps ſometimes with youz- 
With Scorn you fly the thing which you purſue, 
Exit Jac, 
op. [ Solus.].'Tis very well, Mrs. Fiptiap, © 'tis 5 
but do you hear Tamdery, you are un ſa 


— 


4 W. Fange Falz us. 
luring as you think- yow are Comb-brdſh, w! 
much in love — your Maidenhead may chu 
w mouldy with your Airs the Pbx be 

llow, there's that for you: Come, fet's think 
on't, Sailors muſt meer with Storms; my Maſter -g 
to dea too. He may chance to fare no better withthe 
dy, than I have done with her Abigail: There my 
foul 8 there too. I reekon at he m 
lying by under u Mien at the · Street Door, I thi 
rains too for his Comfort. What if I ou leave 
there an hour or two in freſeo, and try te work of 
Amour that way? No; People will de. phyſi 
their own way. -But perhaps 1 might ſave- hi 
by't, — yes, and have my Bones broke for bein 
officious; therefore if you are at the Door, Don 
you's in, and take your Fortune. [Opens the l 

Enter Don John. nn 

c Don Fobs, Barret 5376 ut 

5 Hiſt! _ STALE + (+ 2 * E 

TP rot John, Lopex 

8 5 (ſds. 1 The Devil — Tre af 
e they all aſleep? 

Dea 


BY hn, Enough, ſhut the Dove! 

Top. Tis done. 
Don Fohn, Now be 

Topex. What! Aare Bus firſt, 404 then be 
Now, methinks; I might as well have Al 


then ſhut the Door. 


Don John. I bid you be gone! you Dig you, do 
find the way. 


Lop. [ 22 and always fo when 


man's in chaſe. But, Sir, will you keep your chief 
niſter out of the Secrets of your State? Pray let 
know what this Night's Work it to be. 
Don John. No Queſtions; but march. 
Lop: goes to the Door, and 
Lop.. Very well 


Bur, Sir, all? ſtay for you in the Street? 
Don a. No, nor ſtir out of the Houfe. 


%. 


=> «an © 2. © .-* 


— 


- 
— 


4A 


— OO —- , ¶ A. . % ͤKK2½ ˙ubs . . rnrs / 
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o: Well, Sir, I'll do juſt as -you have order d 
Jen be gone, and I'll ſtay; and PII march, and 1 
t ſtir, and juſt as you ſay, Sir. 

on _ ſee you. are afraid, you-Raſcal you. 

> Paſlably. | | 7 | 6 

on John. Well, be it ſo; but you ſhan't leave he 
e, Sir; therefore be gone to your Hog-ſtye, and 
further Orders. | 
9. {4ſde.] But firſt I'll know how you intend to 
ſe of yourſelf. [Lop.. hides behind the Door.. 

Don John ſolus, , 

on 2 All's buſh and ſtill; and I am at the 
tof being a happy Villain, That Thought 
$ uninvited — Then like an uniavited Gueſt let 
treated: Be gone, Intruder. Leonora's Charms 
Vice to Virtue, Treafon into Truth; Nature, who 
ade her the ſupreme Object of our Deſires, muſt 
s have deſign'd her the Regulator of our Morals, 
tever points at her, is pointed right. We are all 
Due, Mankind's the Dower, which Heayen has ſet- 
on ber; and he's the Villain that wou'd rob her of 
ribute. I therefore, as in Duty bound, will in, 
pay her mine. . 8 
p = ways There be goes, i faith; he ſeem'd as if he 
Qualm juſt now ; but he never goes withouta Dram 
onſcience Water about him, to ſet Matters right a- 


on John. [ Aſide] This is her Door, tis lock d; 
have a Smith about me will make her Staple fly. 
[Pull aus ſome Irons, and forces the Lack. 
(Aſide.] Hark! hark! if he is not equipt for a 
ebreaker too. Very well, he has provided two 
gs to his Bow; if he ſeapes the Rape, he may be 
d upon the Burglary. 232 „ 
dn febn, [Afide} "tis done, 80: No Watch-. 
burning, [ Peeping into her Chamber.} All in dark- 
fo * = A, better, twill . 7400 —— 
g on s. Methinks L feel my 14 i ry 
tt, 1 tremble too; that's not proper at 3 
m, my Courage, I have Buſineſs for the 
So: 


pt 


— — - = - 
_, — — — 
> . —— A oat + - * 


| 
14 
1 
1 
Fi! 
1 
| 
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So — How am I now } — pretty well. 
= leave, Don Pedro, I muſt ſupply your Ne 


Lou ſhould not have married till you were re 


Conſummation; a Maidenhead ought no more b 
upon a handſome Bride, than an Impeachment 
an innocent Miniſter. 
[Den John enters the Che 
Lop. [Coming forwards.) Well done, well 
-a-mercy, my little Judas. Unfortunate Don Hy | 
thou haſt left thy Purſe 7 in the hands of a Robber; 
while thou art galloping to pay the laſt Duty to 
Father, he's at leaſt — the Trot to pay the f 
thy Wife, Ah the Traitor! What a Capilotade of! 
nation will there be ' cook'd up for him. But 
Let's lay our Ear to the Door, and pick up ſome 
rioſities — I hear no Noiſe — There's no L 
we ſhall have him blunder where he ſhou'd note 
and by. — Commit a Rape her Tea-Table 
haps, break all her China, 7 ſne' ll _ to 
him. But hark —— now I hear — nothing; ſhe 


not ſay a word; ſhe ſleeps curiouſly, — How? 


ſhou'd take it all for a Dream now? Or her Vi 
ſhou'd be _ ns an Apnyrny 3 Where the 
will all this end 
Leo. — acinta ! Bratrix — 
_ oder? h p* help! 1 4 

Now the Play begins, le opens finely. 
i [Within] Father? er Save - me! 0, 


me! | 
Comedy or Tra for a Ducate? for fe 
tho te decamp Lopez. rk jo e | 


* i qi * 


SCENE changes to Ledncri' Bra ci. 


diſcovers Leonora in 4 6 . 
5 the Sleeve. | 


Tos. Whoever you are, Viltaia, von band eſcꝛf 
and tho” your Efforts have deen in a vain, you ſhan! 
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ive the Recompence of your Attempt : Help, ho, 

» there! help! 

' [Don John breaks from her, but 'can't find the Door. 
Don John. ¶ Aſo de. ] 'Sdeath, 1 ſhall be undone! _ 
his damn'd Door? 

Leo, He'll get away: a Light there, 
Enter Don Guzman with his Swor pc 
Jon Guz, Where are you, fair Angel? I come to 
my Life in your Defence, | 
don John, [ Aſide.) That's Guzman's Voice? the 
il has ſent him: But we are ſtill in the dark; I 
e one Tour yet, Impudence be my Aid, Lights 
re, ho! Whete is the Villain that durſt attempt the 
uous Leonora? | 
on Guz, His Life ſhall make her Satisfaction. 
Yn John. Or mine ſhall fall in his Purſuit. 
Don Guz. 'Tis by my hands that ſhe ſhall ſee him die. 
Don John. My ford ſhall wy bim bleeding at her 


to. Aſide.] What can this mean ? But here's Lights 
aſt, in the juſt bounteous Heaven. | 
don John. Enter with che Light there; but ſecure 
Door, leſt the Traitor ſcape my Vengeance. 
nter Don Pedro with a Light, 5 finds Leonora 
between them; both their Swords dra um. 
0 Heavens! what is't 1 ſee? 
Don John. Don Pedro heree © 
don Ped, What monſtrous Scene is this ? FAfide 
don Guz, What Accident has brought him here 44 
1 «x46 ' 7 n A 
don John. Now I'm intrign'd indeed. Afode. 

_ » [Don Pedro flops back e the Door. 
don Ped. ¶Aſide.] This Myſtery muſt unfold before 
part, What Torments has my Fate provided me? 
his the Comfort l'm to reap, to 12 rw Tears for 
poor Father's Death? (To Leonora t 
| Lid] Alas! wher will 1. eng: nne 

| | [Falling into a Chair. 
on Ped, 45 ide.) Naked s and thus attended at the 
lot Night, my Soul is froze at what ! ſee. a 
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fon fits in all their Faces, and in large 
read the Ruin of my Honour and my Love. 
(To the Men} Speak, Statues, 8 yet have jt 
40 ſpeak, why at this time of Night you are found 
— None ſ ak: nun 
you I ought to know. | 
Don John. My Silence may inform you. 
Don Ped. Your Silence does inform me of my$ 
but I muſt have ſome Information more; explain 
whole. 
Don John. I ſhall, You remember, Don Ped 
Don Ped. Be quick. '- 
Don Fobn.. You remember you charged me | 
you went 
Don Ped. I remember well, go on. 
Don John. With the Care of your Honour 
Don Ped, 1 did; diſpatch, 
Don Jan. Very well; you ſee Don Gu | 
this Apartment, you ſee your Wife naked, and yur 
me, my Sword in my hand; that's all. 
Don Ped. ¶ Drawing up nnn 
am to revenge my Wrongs.. 
Don Guz; Hold. 
Don Ped; Villain, defend thy fel 
Teo. O Heaven! 
Don Guz. Yet hear me. 
Don Ped, What can'ſt thou fay.? 
Don Gus. The Truth, as holy Heaven it ſe 
Truth. I heard tbe Shricks and Cries of Leonor; 
the Occaſion was | knew not, but ſhe repeated t 
with fo much Vebemence, I found, whatever her 
frefs might be, her Succour muſt be ſüdden; ſo 
the Wall thac parts aur Houſes; and flew to her 
tance, Don John can, if he pleaſe, inform ou m 
Don . Tae Mankind's a Villain, and this 
be true; yet tis too monſtrous for a quick. Concept 
I ſhou'd — Htw L wrong Don Jahn. Sun 
mor right to balance. I yet have but their Words ag 
_ eres nen e my 1. 
ern 3 1 
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for my Rival. What can be clearer? Yet 
: It Leonora's innocent, ſhe may untangle all. 
adam, I ſhou'd be glad to know (if I have ſo much 
reſt left) which way your Evidence will point my 
42 9 a 1 — 
„„ My Lord, I'm in the ſame perplexity with you: 
I can ſay is this; one of them came to force me, 
er to ſave me: but the Night confounding the Villa- 
{ the Guilty with the Generoſity of the Innocent, 
| am ignorant to which 1 owe my Gratitude or 
Reſentment, ry : 
on Guz. But; Madam, did you not hear me cry I 
eto help you? 5 5 
0. I own it. | 
on John. And did you not hear me threaten to de- 
y the Author of your Fears? „ 
0, I can't deny it. | 
on Gux. What can there be more to dlegrime? 
on Jchn, Or me? 
on Ped, Yet one's a Villain ſtill. 
de.] My Confuſion butincreaſes : yet why confus d? 
, it muſt be Guzman. But how came Don Fol 
Right. Guzman has ſaid how he came to her 
but _— cou'd not enter but by Treaſon. 
n peri | 


Won Gaz. Who? 


on John. ho? e 
on Ped, Juſt Gods! inſtruct me who. 
Don Felix knocks, | 

dn Fel. [Within.] Let me in, open the Door. 
0. 'Tis my Father. 
on Ped. No matter, keep the Door faſt. | 
de.] VII have this matter go no further, till I can 
h the depth on't. Don Guzman, leave the Houſe, 
e ſuſpend my Vengeance for a time. £67 6 

on Gux. I obey you; but1'llloſe my Life, or ſhew 
Wlnnocence. [Exit Don Gus. 
Noa Fel, [Within.) Open the Door, why am 1 kept 


Dan 


done? Which way ſhall I convince her of m 


46. The FALSE Faitnt: 
Don Ped. Don John, follow me by this back 
And you, Leonora, retire, 
Don John. [ Aſide, following Don Ped] if If Dong 
man's Throat were cut, wou'd not this Buffle 
— Yes -— Why then if his Throat be not 
m a this Buſtle end me. | 


+ 4 WA 7 — 
2 400 5 2p Ms N 


ACT IW. 


SCENE, Dos Guzman's Hu 


Enter Don Guzman, and Galindo, 


Don Gux. ¶ Muſing.) Combe. | 
Gal. Sir. 

Don Guz, Try if you can ſee Jacinta, let her 
vately know I wou'd fain ſpeak with her. 

Gat, It fhall be done, Sir. * [Exit 

Don Guzman ſo!us. 

Sure Villany and Impudence were never on 
Airerch before! This Traitor has wreckt them till d 
crack. To what a Plunge the Villain's Tour has bro 
me. Pedro's Reſentment muſt at laſt be pointed he 
But that's a Trifle, had he not ruin'd me with 
I eaſily had paſs'd him by the reſt, W hat's — 


cence? The Blood of him, who bas dar'd d o 
uilty, may ſatisfy my Vengeance, but not aid 
ve. No, I'm loſt with her for ever! 

Enter Jacinta. 
speak; is't not ſo, Jacinta ? fon: I not ruin'd | 
the virtuous Leonora ? : 
Zac. One of you, [ ſuppoſe, is is. 
Don Guz. Which doſt thou think? 
_ Why he that came to ſpoil all, who | 
it be} 
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\ Guz, Pr'ythee be ſerious with me if thoucan'ſt 
«ſmall Moment, and adviſe me which way 1 ſhall 
to convince her of my Innocence, That it was I 
ame to do her Service? | a 2 
in, Wby you both came to do her Service, did not 


n Guz, Still trifling ? | 
in. No by my Troth, not J. 25 
Guz. Then turn thy Thoughts to eaſe me in my 
ent, and be my faithful Witneſs to her, That Hea- 
nd Hell and all their Wrath I imprecate; if ever 
| knew one fleeting Thought, that durft ſe 
ſo impious an Attempt. No, Jacinta, I love her 
but love with that humility, whatever Miſery I 
my Torture ne'er ſhall urge me onto ſeize, more 
er Bounty gives me leave to take. 
i. And the Murrain take ſuch a Lover, and his 
lliry both, ſay 1. Why ſure, Sir, you are not in 
ſt in this Story, are you? | | 
nGuz, Why doſt thou queſtion it ? ; 
in. Becauſe I really and ſeriouſly thought you in- 
f. a 8 
n Guz, Innocent! What doſt thou mean ? : 
ein. Mean! Why what ſhou'd I mean? I mean 
concluded you lov'd my Lady to that degree, you 
not live without her: And that the thought of her 
given up to another, made your Paſſion flame out 
ount Etna: That upon this your love got the 
in his Teeth, and ran away with you into her 
ber, where that impertinent Spy upon her and, 
Don John, follow'd, and prevented farther proofs 
ur Affection. 
n G. Why ſure 
ein. Why ſure, thus 1 thought it was, and thus 
inks it is. If you have a mind in the depth of 
Diſcretion to convince her of your Innocence— 
your Innocence be your Reward; I'm ſure were l 
place, you ſhou'd never have any other from me. 
n GU. Was there then no Merit, in flying to her 


Jacin 


ance When 1 heard her Cries, 


— — — _ — 


— — wvF— 
— 
— — 


© reduc'd to make t 


ſhe'd hang him for't in her own Garters; ſhe likes 
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| Jacin, As much as the Conſtable and the 
might. have pretended to, ſomething to drink, * 
Don Gx. This is all Rallery, tis impoſſible 
be pleas'd with ſuch an Attempt, | 
acin. Tis ry: ry wn ſhe can be pleas'd with 
e Attempt upon you; 

Don G«z. But was this a proper, way to fave her Blu 

Jain. Twas in the dark, that's one way. 
Don Gux. But it muſt look like downright Vio 
Jacin. If it did not feel like it, hat did that fig 
Come, Sir, Waggery apart: You know I'm you 
vant, I have given you proofs on't. Therefore 
diſtruſt me now if I tell you, this Quarrel may be 
up with the Wife, tho' perhaps not with the Hud 
In ſhort, ſhe thinks you were firſt in her Chamber, 
has nat the warſe Opinion of you for it; ſhe n 
allowance far your Sufferings, and has ſtill Love en 
for you, not to be diſpleas'd with the utmoſt Prook 
can give, that you have ſtill a warm remain for he 
Don Gux. If this be true, and that ſhe thought 

me, why did ſhe cry out to expoſe me? 
Jacin. Recauſe at that time ſhe did not think 
you. Will that content you? And now ſhe 
think *twas you, your Buſineſs is to let her think ſo 
for in a word, I can ſee ſhe's concern'd at the L 
ſhe has brought you into, and I believe wou'dbe 

tily glad to ſee you well out on't. 

Don Guz. ——'Tis Impoſſible ſhe can forgiven 
* Oons —— Now Heaven forgive me, 
had a great Oath upon the very tip 'of my Tong 
you'd make one mad with your W and you 
nocence, and your Humilities. Sdeath Sir, d'yout 
a Woman makes no diſtinction between the Afſaults 
Man ſhe likes and one ſhe don't? My Lady hates 
John, and if ſhe thought 'twas he had dons this 


and if you ſhou'd do ſuch another, you. might itil 
in = Bed like a Biſhop for her. | 17% 
on Gux. Well, il diſpute no farther, I pt 


ſelf N thy hands. What am to do next? 
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. Why, do as ſhe bids you; be in the way at 
Rendezvous, ſhe'Il take the firſt Occaſion ſhe 
ſpeak to you; and when you meet, do as | bid 
nd inſtea of your Innocent and Humble, be 
and Reſolute, Your Miſtreſs is now marry'd, 
nſider that. She has chang'd her Situation, and 
t you your Battery, Attack a Maid gently, a Wife 
y, and be as rugged with a Widow as you can. 
buy t'ye, Sir. [ Exeunt ſeveral ways. . 


SCENE, Dos Felix's Hoxſe. 


Enter Don Pedro ſolus, | 
hat diſtraction have I paſt this Night ? Sure 1 
ever cloſe my Eyes again. No Rack can equal 
feel, Wounded in both my Honour and my 
they have pierc'd me in two tender parts. : 
u'd I take my juſt Revenge, it wou'd in ſome 
aſſuage my Smart. O guide me Heaven to 
ardial-drop ——— Hold! A Glance of Light 
begins to — \Yes — Right, When 
y I brought Don John hither, was not Den 
auch ilturb d !—- He was; and why ?——  : 
y be worth enquiring. But ſomething more 
At my arrival in this City, was I not told two 
ts were warm in the purſuit of Leonora ? One 1 
der well they nam'd ; *twas Guzman: The other, 
eta ſtranger to. I fear I ſhall not be ſo long 
varada; O the Traitor! yet I may wrong him 
| have Gr m own Confeſſion that he paſt - 
to come to Leonora — 0, but 'twas to her 
ce. And ſo it might, and he a Villain ſtill. 
re Aſſiſtances of various ſorts —— What were 
ats? — — That's dark ——<2— But whatſo- 
were, he came to her Aſſiſtance, Death be 
ion for his ready Service. 
Enter Don Felix. 


dur Friend ? 


kel. You avoid me, Don Pedro; tis not well. | 
* your Father, have you not reaſon to believe 


4 
* 
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Don Ped. I have. 4.4 | 
Don Fel. Why do you not then treat me ll 

ther and a Friend? The Myſtery you make to 

laſt Night's diſturbance, i take unkindly fron 

Come tell me your Grief, that if 1 can 1 may 


it, 

Don Ped, Nothing but Vengeance can give my 
Don Fel. If I defire to know your Wrong, 
aſliſt you in revenging em. * 9777 

Don Ped, Know then, that laſt Night in this | 
ment I found Don Guxman and Don John. 

Don Fel. Guzman and Alvarada ? 

Don Ped. Yes; and Leonora almoſt naked be 
them, crying out for Aid. 1255 
Don Fel. Were they both guilty } 
Don Ped. One was come to force her, ta 
Tr eſcue her. | | 
Don Fel. Which was the Criminal > 
Don Ped, Of that I yet am ignorant, They 
each other, 4 2 
Don Fel, Can't your Wife determine it } 
Don Ped. The Darkneſs of the Night put it 
her power, | | * 
Don Fel. But 1 perhaps may bring ſome Light 
you, I have part in the Affront: And tho' my! 
tod old and weak to ſerve you, my Counſel x 
uſeful to your Vengeance. Know then, that Don 
man has a long time purſu'd my Daughter; a 
reſolutely refus'd his Suit : Which however has ac 
dred him from ſearching all Occaſions to ſee and 
to her. | | 
Don John, on his fide — . | 

Don Ped. Don John's my Friend, and | am 
dent | 3 

Don Fel. That Confidence deſtroys. you. F 
Charge, and be your ſelf his Judge. He tooh 
4 les Suitor to my Daughter, 

Don Ped. Impoſſible. a 1 
i Don Fel. To me my ſelf, he has own'd his 
dr. 8 4 


In P. 
an 
U 


Y: 


6 
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n Fed, Good Gods! Yer till this leaves the My- 
where it was; this Charge is equal. 
on Fel. Tis true; but yonder's one (if you can 
her ſpeak) I have Reaſon to believe can tell us 
Enter Jacinta. 
in. Do you call me, Sir? | 
n Fel, Yes; Don Pedro wouw'd ſpeak with yob. 
den Pedro aſide.] VI! leave you with her; prefs 
oth by Threats and Promiſes, and if you find ybur 


in fault, old as I am, her Father too, I'll raiſe - 


mm to plunge this Wagger in her Breaſt ; and by 
Fermety convince the World, my Honour's dearer +. 
e than my Child, [Exit Don Fel. 
pn Ped. [ aſide.) Heaven grant me yours toſtifle my 
till 'tis time to let Vengeance fly. + l 
ta, come near : 1 have ſome Buſineſs with you. 
iin. open His Buſineſs with me at this time can 
pod for nothing, I doubt. 

acin. to Don Ped.) What Commands have you, 
or me? for I'm not very well. IT 

dn Ped, What's your diforder ? | 
Y A little ſort of a ſomething towards an A 
dn Ped. You don't ſeem fo ill, but you may tell 


»” — @ 


cn. O, I can tell you nothing, Sir, I aſſure you. 
n Ped, You anſwer me before you hear my 
ion, That looks as if you knew-——.. 
tin. 1 know that what you are a going to ask me, 
decret I'm out at. Lb 
dn Ped, [offering her a Purſe.) Then this ſhall let 
nto it. þ > 
in, 1 know: nothing of the matter. Fi 
dn Ped, Come, tell me all, and take thy Reward. - 
ein. I know nothing of the matter, I ſay, | 
n Ped. drawing his Sword.) Speak; or by all the 
and Fire of Hell Eternal | 
n. O Lard, O Lard, O Latd! | 
d Ped. Speak; or th'art —_ | 
2 


Juin 


— —— — 
” 
—U — —— — — 


that? 


Don Guzman, I think. 


Inſolence, or ſhall ſpoil your Gaiety ; I'm nt d 
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Jacin. But if I do ſpeak, ſhan't 1 be dead 


Don Ped. Speak, and thou art ſafe, 

Jacin. Well——O Lard — l'm ſo frighted 
But if I muſt ſpeak then — O dear heart — 
me the Purſe. 

Don Ped. There. 

Jacin. Why truly, between a Purſe inone's | 
and a Sword in one's Guts, I think 
little room left for debate. 

Don Ped. Come, begin, I'm impatient. 

Jacin. Begin! let me ſee; where ſhall I 


J 


Don Ped. What of him? 

Jacin. Why he has been in love with my Lad 
ſix Years. 

Don Ped. I know it; but how has ſhe re 
him? 

Jacin. Receiv'd him ! Why — as you 
uſe to receive handſome Fellows, at fuſt i 
wards better, 

Don Ped. [ aſide.] Furies! 

Did they ever meet? 

Jacin, A little. 

Don Ped. By Day or Night: 

Jacin. Both, | 

Don Ped. Diſtracion! Where was their Re 
yous ? 

_—_ Where they cou'd not do one another 
oo 
Don Ped. As how? 
Jacin, As through a Hole in a Wall. 
Don Ped. The Strumpet banters me: Be ſei 


to Mirth. 

Jacin. Why I am ſerious, if you like my $ 
better for't. 

Don Ped. [aſide.] How miſerable a Wretch 

Jacin. I tell you there's a Wall parts their two 
ſes, and in that Wall there's a Hole. How the 


| 
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by the Hole, I cant tell; mayhap by chance, 
up by no chance; but there tis, and there they 


o prattle. : 
n Ped, And this is Truth > 
ein. 1 can't bate you a word on't, Sir. 
on Ped, When did they meet there laſt ? 
in. Yeſterday ; I ſuppoſe 'twas only to bid one 
zer adieu. 
on Ped. Ah Jacinta, thou has pierc'd my Soul. 
tin, [aſide.} And yet I han't told you half I cou, 
you, my. Don. 
on Ped, Where is the Place you ſpeak of: 
in, There 'tis, if you are curious, 
on Ped. When they wou'd ſpeak with one another, 
's the Call? | 
ein. Tinkle, | 
on ped. A Bel ? 
icin. It is. 
Dn Ped. Rin . 
ein. What do you mean, Sir? 
mn Ped. [ haſtily.] Ring. 


ein. Tis done. 


on Ped. [aſids.] 1'lt make uſe of her to examine 


| he come? 

ein. Not yet, 

on Ped. Pull again. 
in. You muſt give him time, Sir: My Lady al- 
does ſo, - | | 

dn Ped. I hear ſomething. 
in, 'Tis he. | 

on Guz, ¶ within.] Who's there? 

dn Ped. [ ſoftly.) Say you are Leonora. 


«mb ſhow of her unwillingneſs, and his threatning. 


an, [ſoftly.] 'Tis Leonora. 

Dn Guz, What are your Commands, Madam ? Is 
ible ſo unfortunatea Wretch as I can be capable 
rving you? | 


1 : . whiſpers Jacinta, who ſeems backward 1 
|; | | C o Jacin. 


— — ee eee eee —  —— —— 
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Facin. 1 come to ask you, how you con'd (ok 
get that infinite Regard you have profelſs'd, to 
| Attempt. ſo dangerous both to your ſelf and me; 
which, with all the Eſteem and Love I have ever 
you, you ſcarce cou'd hope J ever ſhpu'd forgine 
4 Don G«z. Alas! my Hopes and Fears were 
oo, My Counſel, was my Love and my Deſpu 
they advis'd me wrong, of them complain, ſot i 
you who made em my Directors. 

Don Ped, { 4ſide.] The Villain owns the Fat 
ſeems he thinks he has not muck to fear, from he 
ſentment. O Torture! | 

Enter Leonora, 

Facin, [ Aſide.) So, She's here; that's as I expel 
now we are blown up. | 

Leo. [aſide, not ſeeing them.] If I don't mii 
heard Don Guzman's Call, I can'trefuſe toan(y 
forgive me, Gods, and let my Woman's Weakneſif 
my Cauſe How! My Husband here 

then — — 

Don Ped. You ſeem diſorder'd, Madam; pray 
may be the Cauſe? a | 

Teo. ¶ confus d.] I don't know really; I'm not 
I don't know that | | 

Don Ped. Lou did not know that I was here, [gr 

Leo, Yes I did, and ——— came to ſpeak with 

Don Ped. I'm not at preſent in a talking Hun 
but if your — is ſet to Converſation, there's 
behind the Wall will entertain you, 

Don Guz, But is it poſſible, fair Lesaora, that 
can pardon my Attempt? | 

Don Ped. [to Leo.) You hear him, Madam; he 
Own it to you. | 

Leo. [aſide] Jacinta winks; I gueſs what Scene 
have been acting here. My Part is now toplay. 

[To Don Ped. ] I ſee, Sir, he dares own it: Not 
the firſt Lover has preſum'd beyond the Countes 
he ever has receiv'd, Pray draw near, and heat 
he has more to ſay : It is my Intereſt you ſhow'dk 
the Depth of all has ever paſt between us, 
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. [10 Don Gus. ] I fain wou'd know, Don Gus- 
| whether in the whole Conduct of my Life, you 
known one ſtep, thatcou'd encourage you to hope 
er cou'd be yours, but on the terms of Honour 
h you _ me? | | | 


on Guz. Not one. | 7: 
„ Why then ſhon'd you believe I cou'd forgive 
aking that by force, which you already were con- 
d valu'd more the keeping, than my Life? 
on G{uz. Had my Love been as temperate as yours, 
ith your Reaſon had perhaps debated. But not 
Keaſon, but in Flames, I flew to Leonora. | 
1, If ſtrong Temptation be allow'd a Plea, Vice. 
e worſt of ſhapes, has much to urge: No, cou'd 
thing have ſhaken me in Virtue, it muſt have been 
ſtrength of it in you. Had you ſhone bright egough 
ne me, I blindly might have miſt the Path I meant 
eadt But now you have clear'd my fight for ever. 
erefore from this moment more, you dare to let” 
know one Thought of Love, tho' in the humbleſt 
expect to be a Sacrifice to him you attempt to- 
dng, Farewel. {She retires from him. 
don Guz. O ſtay and hear me. I have wrone'd- 
ſelf, I'm innocent; by all that's Sacred, Juſt and 
dd, I'm ingocens, 
don Ped. [afide.} What does he mean? 
don. Guz. I have own'd a Fact I am not guilty of; 
nta can inform you, ſhe knows I never 
Jacin, I know? The Man's mad; Pray be gone,. 
my Lady will hear no more. + I'll ſhut him out, 
dam, ſhan't I? {She fonts the Hals. 
0, I have no farther Buſineſs with him. 
Enter Iſabella baftily. . 
ſab, O Heavens, Leonora, where are you? Don 
iro, you can afliff me better. | 
eo, What's the matter? 
Don Ped. What is it, Madam, I can 7 
ſab. In what the Peace of my whole Life co 
Safety of my Brother; Don Jabn's Servant has t 
ment left me a Letter for him, which I have open'd, 


C 4 knowing 
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knowing there is an Animoſity of ſome time h, 


em. 
Don Ped. Well, Madam! 
Iſab. O dear, it is a Challenge, and what tg 


know not; if I ſhew it my Brother, he'll imme 

fly to the place appointed: and if I don't, he'l 
cus'd of Cowardice, One way I riſque his Life, x 
I ruin his Honour. 

Don Ped. W hat wou'd you have me do, Madan 

Jſab. I'll tell you, Sir: I only beg you'll go to the 
where Don John expects him; tell him I have 
cepted his Letter, and make him promiſe you he'll 
no more: By this generous Charity you may hinder 
Men (whoſe Picques are on a frivolous occaſion)h 
murdering one another; and by this good Office,) 
repay the ſmall Debt you owe my Brother, for | 
laſt Night to Leonora's Succour; and doubly pi 
Obligation you have to me upon the ſame occaſi 

Don Ped. What Obligation, Madam? Iam i 
rant; pray inform me. 

Iſab. Twas I, Sir, that firſt heard Leonora's 
and rais'd my Brother to her Aid, Pray let me rea 
the ſame aſſiſtance from your Prudence, which yon 
had from my Care, and my Brother's Generoſity. 
Pray loſe no time. Don John is perhaps already on 

pot, and not mm my Brother, may ſend a f 
Meſſage, which may be fatal. k 

Don Ped. Madam, be at reſt ; you ſhall be ſatis 

Til go this moment. I'll only ask you firſt whet 
ou are ſure you heard my Wife call out for Succi 
fore your Brother paſt the Wall >: * | 

Iſab. I did; why do you ask that Queſtian? 

Don Ped. | have a reaſon, you may be ſure, 
83 Juſt Heaven I adore thee, the Truth at 

ines clear, and by that Villain Alvarada I'm ber 


But enough, I'll make uſe of this Occaſion for 
Vengeance. [To Iſab.] Where, Madam, is it, [ 
John is waiting ? 


Iſab. But here, in a ſmall Field behind the 


, 


* 
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1?ed. [aſide.) His Blood ſhall do me Reaſon. for 
reachery. 

; Will you go there diretly? / — , _ 

a Ped. I will. Be fatisfy'd, [Ex. Don Ped, 
„ You weep, Iſabella. | ; 

, You ſee my trouble for a Brother, for whom 
ud die, and a Lover for whom 1 wou'd live. 
both are Authors of my Grief. _— 

„ They both are Inſtruments of my Misfortune. 


5 


H O, my good Signior Don John, you are mil- 
taken in your Man; I am your humble Valet, 
ue, and Lam ro obey you: but when you have got 
devil in your B2dy, and are upon your Rantipole: 
mures, you ſhall MWixote it by your ſelf for Lopez. 
ler he is, waiting tor poor Guzman, with a Sword 
Fathom and a half, a. Dagger for cloſe Engage- 
and (if I don't. miſtake) a Pocket Piſtol for ex- 
linary Occaſions. I think I am not in the wrong to 
a little out of the way: Theſe matters will end in 
urt of Juſtice, or 1'm wrong in my foreſight :: 
that being a place where I am pretty well known, 


ot over-much reputed, I believe tis beſt, neither .. 


me in for Priſoner nor Evidence. But hold; yon- 
omes another Toledo. Don Guzman | preſume, 
preſume wrong, tis —— who is't? Don Pedro, 
| the Powers. What the Pox does he here, or 
the Pox do I here? I'm ſure as matters ſtand, I. 
t to fly him like a Creditor; but be ſees me, tis 
te to ſlip him. 8. 
Enter Don Pedro. 

n Ped, How now, Lopez, where are you going: 
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Lop, I'm going, Sir, I —— I'm going «if 
Cleats I'm = about my Buſineſs. oy 
Don Ped. From whence do you come? | 
Top. Only, only Sir, from — taking the Air a 
I'm mightily muddled with a Whur — round abog 
my Head for this day or two, I'm going home 
let Blood, as faſt as I can, Sir. | 
Don bed. Hold, Sir, I'll let you Blood here. 
This Raſcal may have borne. ſome part in this 
Adventure: He's a Coward, I'll try to frighten it 
of him. : x. 
[Seizing him by the. Collar, and drawing hi 
niard.] 85 
You Traitor you, y'are dead. 
Lop. Mercy, Don Pedro. | 
Don Ped, Are you not a Villian? {[Lop, Knal 
Lop. Yes if you pleaſe. 
Don Ped. Is there ſo great a one upon Earth? 
Top. With reſpe& to my Maſter? No. 
Don Ped. Prepare then to die. | 
Lop, Give me but time, and 1 will, But noble! 
Pedro, juſt Don. Pedro, generous Don Pedro, 
it I have done? | 
Don Ped, What if thou dar'ſt deny, 1'l! plunge 
Dagger deep into thy Throat, and drive the Fall 
to thy Heart _ Therefore take heed, and on 
Life declare; didſt thou not this laſt Night open 
doors to let Don Guzman in? : 
Top. Don Guzman / "a 
Don Ped. Don Guzman ? Yes, Don Guzman, 
tor, him. | | | 
Top. Now may the Sky cruſh me, if I let in 
Guzman, | 25 
Don Ped. Who did you let in then? It wan't 
| Maſter ſure! if it was him, you did your Duty, ! 
no more to lay. h e 8 


Lop. Why then if 1 let in any body elſe, I'm; 

of a Whore. x 7 
Don Ped. Did he order you beforehand, or did 

do't upon his knocking 2. | „un 


— 


' 
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„ Why he; I'll tell you, Sir, he t u 
lad; it ſparkles ſo in — ok 1 
is me — thank you, Sir. Don Ped, puts it up. 
by, Sir, 1'11-tell you juſt how the matter was, but 
pe you won't conſider me as a Party. 
on Fed. Go on, thou art ſafe, | 
, Why then, Sir, when (for our Sins) you had 
u, ſays my Maſter to me, Lopez, ſays he, go and 
at old Don Felix's Houſe, till Don Pedro returns, 
1! paſs thee for his Servant, and think he has or- 
thee to ſtay there. And then, ſays he, doſt hear, 
me the Door-by Leowore's Apartment to-night, . 
| have a little bufineſs, ſays he, to do there. 1 
on Ped. ¶ Aſide.] Perfidious Wreteh! q 
5. Indeed, I was at firſt a littly wreſty, and ſtood: 
being ſuſpicious (for I knew the Many: that there-- 
ht be ſome ill Intentions. But he knew me too, 
me upon the weak fide, whips out a long Sword, 
by the fame Means makes me do the thing, as you 
wade me diſcover it. [ Aſide.] There's neither 
ny nor Property in this Land, fince the Blood of 
Bourbons came amongſt us. | | 
don Ped, Then you let him in, as he bid you? + 
+9. 1 did: If 1 had not, 1 bad never liv'd to tell 
the Story, Yes, I let him in, 
don Ped. And what follow'd ? 
b. Why he follow'd, | 
on Ped, What? - 
9, His Inclinations. 
don Ped. Which way? 
9. The old Way; To a Woman; 
don Ped. Confound him! | 
e. In ſhort, he got to Madam Chamber, and be- 
he had been there long, (tho' you know, Sir, 4 
etime goes a great Way in ſome matters) I heard 
N a clutter of ſmall Shot, Murder, Murder, Murder, 
pe, Fire, _ and ſo forth —— But hold, here 
comes himſelf, and can give yon a more circum- 
dal account of the Skirmiſh,. | | 


1 , a 
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Don Ped. I thank thee Heaven at laſt, for 
pointed me to the Victim I am to ſacrifice. [Ex. 
| a Enter Don John. 
| [Drawing,) Villain, defend thy ſelf. 
Don John. What do you mean ? 
Don Ped. To puniſh a Traitor. 
Don John, Where is he? 
Don Ped. In the Heart of a ſworn Friend, 
Don John, | Aſide.) | ſaw Lopez go from 
without doubt he has told him all. [To Den 
Of what am I ſuſpe&ed ? 45 | 
Don Ped. Of betraying the greateſt Truſt that 
cou'd place in Man. 5 
Don John. And by whom am I accus d! 
Don Ped. By me: Have at thy Traitor's Heart, 
Don John, Hold! And be not quite a Madman 
Pedro. You know me well: You know I am 
backward upon theſe Occaſions, nor ſhall I refuſe 
any Satisfaction you'll demand; but firſt, I vil 
heard, and tell you, That for a Man of Senſe, ye 
pleas'd to make very odd Concluſions. 
Don Ped. Why, what is't poſſible thou canſt is 
to clear thy ſelf? ; 
Don John. To clear my ſelf! Of what > I'm te 
thank'd for what I have done, and not reproach! 
find I have been an Afs, and puſh'd my Friend 
to that Point, you find not Virtue in your ſelf en 
to conceive it in another. But henceforward, 1 
be a better Husband on't. 
Don Ped. I ſhou'd be loth to find Ingratitudec 
e'er be juſtly cnarg'd upon me: But after what) 
Servant has confeſs'd 
Don John, My Servant! right, my Servant! 
very thing 1 gueſs'd, Fy, fy, Don Pedro; It 
| aServant's Mouth a Friend condemns & Friend! ot 
Servants always judge at what their Maſters ou 
Actions point? fur ſome Allowances I ſhou'd i 
for the wild Agitation you muſt needs be in. I'mt 
- fore calm, and thus far paſs all br. 
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hon Ped. If you are innocent, Heaven be my Aid, 
[ may find you ſo. Bur ſtill — y di, 
Don John, But ſtill you wrong me, if you ſtill ſuſ- 
} Hear then, in ſhort, my part of this Adventure. 
order to acquit my ſelf of the Charge you laid upon 
in your Abſence, I went laſt Night, juſt as twas 


;, to view the ſeveral Approaches to the Houſe 
re you had left your Wife; and I obſery'd not fat 
n one of the back Doors, two Perſons in cloſe ea- 
Conference : I was diſguis d, ſo ventur'd to paſs 
'em, and by a word or two I heard, I found 'twas 

an talking to Facinta. My Concern for your 
our, made me at firſt reſolve to call him to an im- 


late account. But then refleQing that I might poſ- 
ly o'er-hear ſome part of their Diſcourſe, and by that 


ge of Leonora's Thoughts, I rein'd my Paſſion in; 


by the help of an advancing Buttreſs, which kept 
from their fight, I learnt the black Conſpiracy, Don 
zman ſaid, he had great Complaint to make; and 
e his honourable Love had been ſo ill return'd, 
could with eaſe forgive himſelf, if by ſome rougher 
ans he ſhould procure, what Prayers and Tears and 
hs had urg'd in vain. g 
Don Ped. Go on. a 

Don John. His kind Aſſiſtant clos'd ſmoothly with 


and inform'd him with what eaſe that very Night 


d introduce him fo her Chamber. At laſt, they part- 
with this agreement, That at ſome Overture in a 
all, he ſhould expect her to inform him when Leo- 
4 was in Bed; andall the Coaſt was clear. 
Don Ped. Diſpatch the reſt— Is't poſſible after 
he ſhould be innocent ! | 
Don John. I muſt confeſs the Reſolution taken, made 
tremble for you: How to prevent it now and for 
r, was my next care. I immediately order'd Lopez, 
go lie at Don Felix's, and to open me the door when 
the Family were in Bed. He did as I directed him. 
nter'd, and in the dark found my way to Leonora's 
artment ; I found the Door open, at which I was 
priz'd, I thought I heard ſome ſtirring in her Cham- 


o ber, 


— 
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ber, and in an inſtant Heard her cry, for id. 
this I drew, and ruſh'd into the Room which Guz 
alarm'd at, ery'd ont to her aſſiſtance. His ready In 
— * muſt AM at AN ſtruck me Tpeechle 
t in a moment I regain'd my Tongue, loudy 
claim'd the Traitor. ul Fr "OR 
Don Prd. Is't poſſible ! apt 
Don John. Yet more: your Arrival hindring me 
that time from taking — for your Wrong, 
at this Inſtant expect him here, to puniſh him (vi 
Heaven's righteous Aid) for daring to attempt my i 
with the Man, whoſe Friendſhip I prefer to all the i 
fings Heaven and Earth Jifpents. - 
And now, Don Pedro, I have told you this, iff 
you have a mind to take my Life, I ſhall defend 
with the ſelf ſame warmth, I intended to expoſe i 
your Service. | [Dr 
Don Ped. [ 4fide.) If I did not know he wasink 
with Leonora, I could be eaſily ſurpriz'd with. what 
has told me, But But yet tis certain he had 
| Kroyed the Proofs againſt him; and if I only holdh 
guiſty as a Lover, why muſt Don Guzman paſs for 
nocent'? Good Gods, I am again returning te my Dout 
Don Fohn..[ Aſide.) I have at laſt reduc'd him to 
Balance, but one Lye more toſt in, will turn the 
To Don Þed.] One Obligation more, my Friend, y 
owe me; I thought to have let it paſs, but it ſhall « 
Know then, I loy'd, like you, the beauetous Leon 
but from the moment I obſerv'd how deep her Dart! 
iercd you, I tore my Paſſion from my bleeding H 
nd ſacrific'd my ID to yours. Now, I have 
more to plead ; if ſtill you think your Vengeance is! 
due, come pay it me. . * 
Don Ped. Rather ten thouſand Poniards ftrike 
dead. O Alvarada ! Can you forgive a wild diſtrat 
Friend? Gods! Whither was my jealous Frenzy lead 
me ? Can you forget this barbarous Injury? 
Don John. I can: No more. But for the ft 
think me what I am, a faithful ayd a zealous Fri"; 
Retire, and leave me here. In a'few moments 10 


| * 
* 
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ing you farther Prodis t. Guzman I inſtantly 
a, leave me to do'you Juſtice on him. 
don Ped, That muſt not be. My Revenge can- 
c be (atisfy*d by any ether hand but this. 
on John, Then let that do't. You'llin a moment. 
an opportunity, Lp 
on Ped. You miftake, he won't be here. 
hon John. How ſo? | 
Jon Ped. He has not had your Challenge. His Siſter. 
xcepted it, and deſir'd I wou'd come to prevent; 
Quarrel. | | b 
hon John, What then is to be done? e 

don Ped. I'll go and find him out immediately. 
don John. Very well: Or bold Aſide.] L 
t hinder em from talking, Goſſiping may diſcover 


les: Let's go and find him: Or let me ſee 
——*twill do better. | 

n Ped. What? | | | 
don Fehn. V/hy—— That the Puniſhment ſhould: 
the Crime, | | 

on Ped, Explain, + 
don John. Attack him by his own Laws of War 
as in the Night he would have had your Honour, 
| in the Night you ought to have his Life. 
Don Ped, His Treaſon cannot take the Guilt from 
ne, | „ 
Don John. There is no Guile in fair Retaliation. 
hen 'tis a point of Honour founds the Quarrel, the 
ws of Sword- Men muſt be kept, tis true: But if a. 
ef glides in to ſeize my Treaſure, methinks I may. 
urn the Favour on my Dagger's Point; as well as 
th my Sword of Ceremony fix times as long. 
Don Ped. Yet ſtill the nobler Method I wou'd chooſe. 
better ſatisfies the Vengeance of a Man of Honour. 
Don 7-hn. 1 own it, were you ſure you ſhou'd ſuc- 
ed: But the Events of Combats are uncertain, Your- 
emy may ſcape you ::You perhaps may only wound 
m; you may be parted. Believe me, Pedro, the In- 
too great for a Punctilio SausfaRtion, 55 

, , n, 


64. The FaLss FRIEND. 


Don John. That which; eaſy, as 'tis juſt to 


* * 
—— — — — — — 
= 


kinda, who waits there? Bring ſome Lights. WI 


the dark? what were you doing: 


Don Ped. Well, guide ne as. you pleaſe, fo 
we 12 quickly to my 2. e do * 
pole | 


The Wall he paſt, to attempt your Wife, let u 
over to prevent his doing ſo any more. Twill le 
into a private Apartment by his Garden, where 
Evening in his amorous Solitudes he ſpends ſome; 
alone, and where I gueſs his late fair Scheme was d 
The Deed done, we can retreat the way we enter 
let me be your Pilot, 'tis now e'en dark, and the | 
proper time, - 5 3 Cr IS 
Don Ped. Lead on; 1'll follow you. 
Don Fohn [ Aſide.] How many Villanies I'm fo 
4 [Exe 


to act, to keep one ſecret! 
SCENE, Don Guzman's Apartment. 


Don Guzman, ſitting, ſolus, 


With what Rigour does this unfaithful Woman 
me ? Is't poſſible it can be ſhe, whoappear'd to love 
with ſo much tenderneſs ? How little ſtreſs is to be | 
upon a Woman's Heart? Sure they're not worth the 
anxious Cares they give. ¶Riſing] Then burſt 
Chains, and give me room to ſearch for nobler Pl 
ſures, I feel my Heart boys to mutiny for. Libe 
there is a Spirit in it yet, will ſtruggle hard for Freede 
but Solitude's the worſt of Seconds, Ho, Sancho, 6 


are you? | 
Enter Galinda, rubbing his Eyes, and drunk, 
Galin, I can't well tell. Do you want me, Sir? 
Don Guz. Yes, Sir, I want you. Why am I let 


Galin, Doing, Sir! | was doing what one d 
when one ſleeps, Sir, | 

Don Guz. Have you no Light without? 
_ Gal. [Yawning.] Light! No, Sir, 
have no Light. Iam ugd to Hardſhip, I can ſe 
in the dark. 


The FALSE FarnnD. Cy 


jrunk, | 

|, I have been drinking, Sir tis. true, but Fam 
drunk. Every Man that is drunk, has been drink- 
 confeſs'd. But every Man that has been drink- 
is not drunk. Confeſs that too. | 
Jon GAK. Who is't has put you in this Condition, 
Sot? , | "I 
alin, A very honeſt Fellow: Madam Leonora's 


debauch with Madam Leonora's Coachman; yes. 
on GU. How came you to drink with him, ? 
dis, Only per Complaiſance, Sir. The Coachman 
to be drunk upon Madam's Wedding; and I being 
iend, was deſired to take part. 

n Gu. And ſo you Villain, you can make your ſelf 
7, with what renders me miſerable. 

alin. No, Sir, no; 'twas the Coachman was mer- 
drank with Tears in my Eyes. The remembrance 


Cup I ſwallow'd, was like a Cup of Poiſon to 


dn Guz, Without doubt. | 

lin, Yes; and to mortify my ſelf upon melancho- 
ters, I believe I took down fifty. Yes. 

dn Guz, Go fetch ſome Lights, you drunken Sot 


lin, I will, If I can find the ( Feeling for the Door 
„that's to ſay The = running 4 
's in the Door; I think tis ainſt it. 

n too little for me Shrunk this wet Weather, 
ume, | as (Ex. Galin, 


* 


Don Guzman alone. 
ſence, the old Remegy, for Love, muſt een be 
to ſtay and deed the n : 
el Valencia then, and farewel Leonora. And if 
an'ſt, my Heart, redeem thy Liberty, ſecure it 
farewel eternal to her Sen. * 


+ 6<A4 . 4 


Ne 


bn Guz. You have been drinking, you Raſcal, you 


chman, no body elſe, 1 have been making a lit- 


our Misfortunes, made me ſo ſad, ſo ſad, that e- 


; 4 3 Vx 4 
66 We FalLst Fninnd. 
Re-enter Galindo, with a Candle, hz falls, a 
„„ | 
-  Galin, Here's light, Sir -— 80. 
Don Guz. Well done. You ſot- ) Paſſing anyi 
tiſn Raſcal, come no more in my p e another 
ſight. * 33 9 
| Ex. Dos. 


SGalin. Theſe Boards are ſo uneven 
You ſhall fee now I ſhall neither find I and i 


the Candle —— nor the Candleſtick; about fu 
it ſhan't be for want of ſearching & Candle, 
however. : 
O ho, have I got you? enough, I II look 
your Companion to morrow, 
Enter Don Pedro and Don John. 
Don Ped. Where are we now? | 
Don John. -We are in the Apartment I told ye 
Softly — I hear ſomething tir 
Ten to one but tis he, 5 
* Galin Don't I hear lome what: No 
when one has Wine in one's Head, one has ſuchat 
in one's Ears, ; oy 
Don Pedro, [to Don John.] Who is chat tall 
himſelf? 1 
* Fohn. Tis his Servant, I know his Voice, 


Salin. Well; ſince my Maſter has baniſh'd 
might, I'll redeem by my Obedience, what 1 hart 
by my Debauch, I'll go ſleep twelve Hours in ſom 
lancholy Hole where the Devil ſhan't find me. 1 
Y 4 l | TER Ex. 
Don Jobs. He's gone; but buſh, I hear ſome 
coming, J | | 
Don Guz. Ho there, wilt no body bring light! 
[ Beh L 


Don Ped. Tis Guzman. 
Don Fohsn. Tis ſo, prepare. 
Don Ped. Shall I own my Weakneſs, I feel 


ward Check; I wiſh this could be done ſome. 
way... 


The -FALSE:F RIEND: 6 


n Fohn, DiſtraQion all! is this a time to ba- 
Think on the Injury he would have done you, 
|fortify your Arm, and guide your Dagger to his 


;. 1 Ws Pp 
on Ped. Enough, I'll heſitate no more; be ſatis- 
bark, he's coming. 3 

Don Guzman paſſes the Stage. 
on Guz, I think theſe Rogues are reſolyed to Jeays 
n the dark all Night. _-_ _ _ [E£x, Deo Gu. 
on John. Now's your time, follow him, and ſtrike 


nPed. To his Heart, if my Dagger will reach it. 

| Don Pedro follows him. 
on John. [aſide] If one be kill'd I'm fatisfy:d 3. 
o great matter which. BY; & 
nter Don Guzman, Don Pedro following him, 

with his Dagger ready to ſtrike. 

pn Guz. [aſide ] My Chamber-Door's lock'd, and L 
| hear ſomebody tread —— Who's there } No 
anſwers, But (till 1 hear ſomething ſtir. Holo 
| Sancho, are you all drunk? ſome Ln 
ly, . - xit.. 
Guzman paſſes by the Corner where Don Jobn [ang?,- 
goes off the Stage; Don Pedro following him, ſtabs. 
L John. ä ' 
In Ped, [afde.) I think I'm near him now: 
or, take that, my Wife has ſent it thee, 
Dn John. Ah, I'm dead. | | 
dn Ped. Then thou haſt thy due. 156 
n John, I have indeed, 'tis 1 that haye betray'd* 


n Ped, And *tis I that am reveng'd on thee fordo- 


dn Fobn, I wou'd have forc'd thy Wife. 
In Ped, Die then with the Regret, to 
Attempt. 
n John. Farewel, if thou can'ſt forgive me — [ dies. 
n Ped, I have done the deed, there's nothing left, 
d make our Eſc:-pe. Don John, where are you? 
e gone, 1 hear the Servants coming. 


have fail'd* | 


Lopez. 


— 
—— 


% d. 
— es 


—— trot tos = 


= „ —— 
OY 
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Don Ped. That's Lopez, we ſhall be diſcover'd, 


ments! 


We FALIR Farr wi 
Lopez knocks hard at the Door. 
Lop. Open there quickly, open the Door, 


tis no great matter, the Crime will juſtify the Execai 
but where's Don John? Don John, where are ya 
: Lopez knocks again. | 

N the Door there, quickly. Madam, | 
'em both paſs the Wall, the Devil's in't if au 
comes on't. 3 1 | | 

Leo. I am frightned out of my Senſes :- ho, . 

Don Ped. Tis Leonora. She's welcome. Vit 
own Eyes let her ſec her Guzman dead. : 
Enter Don Guzman, Leonora, Iſabella, Jacinta 

Lopez, with Lights, 

Don Ped. Ha, W hat is't I ſee? Guzmanalive? 
Then who art thou ? [ Looking on Don | 
FP: 3 Guz.' Guzman alive! Yes, Pedra, G 

Ve. 

Fi wa Ped, Then Heaven is juſt, and there's a T 

[1/abella weeps,) Alas, Don John. 

Top. [looking upon Don John.] Bonus Nocins. 
Don Guz, What has 5 this bloody Scene 
Don Ped. 'Tis T have been the Actor in't, my 
niard, Guzman, I intended in your Heart: I the 
_ Crime deſerv'd it: but I 12 you wrong, and 
nd in fearching the Innocent, hathy Heaven's Ju 
been directed to the Guilty. Don John, with his 
breath, confeſs'd himſelf the Offender, Thus my 
venge is ſatisfied, and you are clear d. 
Don Gux. Good Heaven, how equitable are thy] 


Don Ped. [to Leo.] Come, Madam, my Honour 
is ſatisfied, and if you pleaſe my Love may be ſo 
nr - 
You to your ſelf alone ſhall owe- your Smart, 
— — Hand, I'll give my 
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written by Mr. STEELE. 4 


| Spoken by Mr. Boorn. | 


UR Author's Wit and Rallery to-night : 1 

perbap⸗ 2 pleaſe, but that your Stage de- 
light 1 l 

we is in your Minds, but Ears and Sight. 

Audiences compos'd of Belles and Beaux, 

Dramatic Rule is, have good Clothes. 


* 
Oo 
% 


1m the gay Speftator's gentle Breaſt, | 
te and Feather nn v.22 


Heroes dis mwpity'd, If ill-draſs'd.". - 


other Stile you full as well advance ; 
. Comedy, you atk =——— Who dance? 
! what dire Copuulſions have of late 
and diſtractad each Dramatich State, 
Is great Wenn. which Houſe firſt ſhould ſell 
New French Steps, imported by Ruel ? 
aques can't riſe ſo high, we muſt agree, 
ve half a Foot in Height more Wit than we, 
the Genius of our Learned Age 
fit to Dance and. Sing quite off the Stage. 
Action, Comick Mirth, and Tragick Rage; 
—— 8 pee a 
s of your Indulgence 4 7. 
„ . End this Edifice he made, | 
bumble OT Hg Feat is laid; * 
1 Where © 


And points a-new each Charm, for whic 


His Thoughts are ſtill to raiſe your Pleaſures fill d; 


E PII O G U 


* 
-Y 
\ 

* 


_PROLOGUE- 
Where the as'd Nymph her conquer d Lover ( 
Then to 04% P we, hey conſcious 12.5 


The Muſe, before nor Terrible nor Great, 
Enjoys by him this awful gilded Seat: ' 
By him Theatrick Angels mvlint move high,” 
And Mimick Thunders ſhake a broader Sky, 


Thus all muſs own, our Author þas done mare 
For your Delight, than ever Bard before. 


To Write, Tranſlate, to Blazon, or to Build. 
Then take him in the Lump, nor nicely pry 
Into ſmall Faults, that ſcape a buſy Eye, 
Bus kindly, Sirs, conſider, he to-day | 
Finds you the Houſe, the Actors, and the Play: 
So, tho" we Stage-Mechanick Rules omit, 

You muſt allow it in & Whols-Sale& Wit. 


nA 6 — 5. 4 C * ” 72 4 5 
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Written by Mr. Motrens. 


"M thinking, now good Hausband ave (6 | 
| ger one my Friend, whas 1 maſ 2 
Camillo vestur'd hard, yet at the worſt, 
She flole Love's Honey- Moon, and iry'd hor Lover 
Many poor Damſels, if they dar d to tell, 
Have done a5 much, bus have not ſca d fo woll. 


EPILOGUE. _ 
244% 43 Lg the dark 

41. 4 Spark, 
Alta, wits for a es Bits, | 
4 4 Female, all this acting Seaſon. 
d Fate of Woman ! Any one wou'd ver, 
think what odds, you" Mp late, of our Sex. 
aint and Cuſtoms ſhare our Inclination, 

Men can try, and run. o'er half the Nation. 
lars not, even to avoid Reproach, Ig 
en you're at White's poop our of Hackney-Coach x _ * 
r with a Friend at Night, our Fame regarding, 
vb Glaſs drawn up, drius about Covent Garde: {Ho 
pwr Town-Ladies fteal/in.here, ye rail, | 
lite chaſie Nuns, their mogeſt, 


4 
* Lg 
* 8 ® *. * 
* 
Looks they. 
2. 25 * S « . 
" 1 7 . 


* 
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ith this decorum, they can hardly gain i 

be thought — even in Pele Lee. 

this you'll not allow, yet ſure you may 

Plot to ſnap you, in an honeſt Way. | | 
Love-Afﬀairs, one ſcarce. would ſpare a Brother: 
cheat; and married Folks — 0 4 pother, 


t look as if they cheated ong anot 

may pretend, our Six diſſembles mo * + 
of your Truth none have muth tauſe to boat: 
promiſe. bravely ; but for all your Storming, 
t find you're not ſo valiant. at performing 
Then ſure Camillo's Conduct you'll approve : 
w'd you not do as much for one you love t © 
edlock's but a blind Bargain at the beſt, 

venture more ſometimes, to be not half ſo bleſt, 
ll, ſoom or late, that dangerous Venture make, 


#6 ſome of you may make 4 worſe Miſtake. 


A 4 Dramatis 


— 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Don Alvarez, Father to Leonora. 
Don Felix, Father to Lorenzo. 

Don Carlos, in love with Leonora. 
Don Lorenzo, in love with Leonora. 
Metaphraſius, Tutor to Camillo. 
Sancho, Servant to Carlos. 

* Lopez, Servant to Lorenzo. 

A Bravo. 


WOMEN. 


" I Daughter to Alvarez, Mrs, Bowman, 
Camillo, ſuppos'd Sonto Alvarez. Mrs. Harcourt, 
iſabella, her Friend. - _ - Mrs. N 
Jacinta, Seryant to Leonora, 


2 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, the Street. 


| Enter Carlos and Sancho. 


Cakz0s:c- 2 

N Tell thee, I am ſatisfy'd, I'm in love, 
WS) enough to be ſuſpicious of every body. 

* San. And yet methinks, Sir, you ſhould 

leave me out. N 
car. It may be ſo; I can't tell: but 
22> I'm not at eaſe, If they don't make a 
e, at leaſt they'll make a Fool of the. 
don't believe a word on't: But good faith, 
„your Love makes ſomewhat of you; I don't 
what 'tis; but methinks when you ſuſpect me, 
t ſeem a Man of half thoſe Parts I us d to take 


ir, Look in wy Face, 'tis round and comely,  _ 


ie hollow Line of a Villain in it: Men of mj 
Finn, 15 


4 X ' | * a $a 8:2 A 1144 
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Fabrick don't uſe to be ſuſpected for. Knave 
when you take us for Fools,. we never take youſfor 
Men. For my part, in this preſent Caſe, 1 ks 
ſelf to be mighty deep. A Stander by, Sir, ſeex 
than a Gameſter. Youare pleaſed to be jealowd 
poor Miſtreſs without a Cauſe, ſhe uſes you by 
well, in my humble Opinion; ſhe ſees you, and 
with you, till I am quite tir'd on ſometimes ;. and 
' Riyal that you are ſo ſtared about, forces a Viſit 
her, about once in a Fortnight. is 
Car. Alas, thou art ignorant in theſe Affairs, he 
the civilly'ſt receiv d is often the leaſt car'd for: V 
appear warm to one, to hide a Flame for another, 
reno in ſhort appears too compos'd of late to be 
jected Lover, and the Indifference he ſhews upon 
Favours | ſeem to receive from her, poiſons the 
ſore I elſe ſhould taſte in them, and keeps me u 
perpetual Rack. No —— 1 would fain ſee ſome 
jealous Tranſports, have him fire at the ſight « 
contradict me whenever I ſpeak, affront me wher 
he meets me, challenge me, fight me 
San. — Run you through the Guts. 
Car, — But he's too calm, his Heart's too mu 
eaſe, to leave me mine at Reſt. a 
San. But, Sir, you forget that there are two wa 
our Hearts to get at eaſe; when our Miſtreſſes 8 
be very fond of us, or we — not to care a Pig fort 
Now ſuppoſe upon the Rebukes you know he ha 
it ſhould chance to be the latter. 
Car. Again thy Ignorance appears: Alas, a 
who has broke his Chain will ſhun the Tyrant t 
flay'd him. Indifference never is his Lot; be lov 
hates for ever; and if his Miſtreſs prove another's 
he cannot ealmly ſee her in his Arms. 
San. For my part, Maſter, I'm not fo great 1 
loſopher as you be, nor (thank my Stars) ſo bi 
Lover, but what I ſee ?.—— that 1 generally bel 
and when Jacinta tells me ſhe loves me deadly, 1 
d Thoughts enough of my Perſon never to 
the Truth on't. See, here the Baggage comet, 


The Mis TAK E. 11 
Eser Jacinta with a Tar. 
! Jacinta. { my Dear. | 


. 
; 


lacs, Who's that? Blugderbuſs! Where's: your 


ter? ST OE; 
fan, Hard by. | {honing him. 
Jacin, Q, Sir, I'm glad 1 have foun yu at laſt; 
lere I have travell'd five Miles after jou, and could 
ther find you at home, nor in the Walks, nor at 
durch, nor at the Opera, nor —————: . 
as. Nor any, where elſe, where he was not to be 
ad: if you had loak'd for him where he was, 'twas 
a to one but you had met with him. ; 
Jacin, I had, Jack-a-dandy ! | . 
Car. But, pr'ythee, what's the matter? Wha ſent 
ju after me ? : 
Jacin. One who's never well but when ſhe ſees 
pu, I think; tWũãas my Lady. | 4338 
car. Dear Jacinta, I faig would flatter, my ſelf, but 
n not able; the Bleſling's tog great ta. N Lat: 
et 'tis not well to trifle with me; how ſhort ſoe er I 
in other Merir, the Tenderae(s'I bave far Letra 
r 2 from her Generalizy. I ſhauld nos 
eluded. = Un UT 
Jacin, And, why da yau think vou are? methinks 
e's pretty, wel above board with you, what mult be 
ne more ta ſatigfy. ou? ann 
San, Why, Lorenzo muſt hang himſelf, and then. we 
e content, | 
Jacin,. How! Lorenzo? ' 163-1 
San. If leſs will do, he'll. tell 2 ves! 
Jacin, Why, you are not mad, Sir, are you? Jeas 
pus of him! Pray which way may this have got into 
our Head? I took you for a Man of Senſe 3 
Is this your. Daings, Lg? {To Sancho, 
Sav, Na, forſgoth. Pert, Im not m eng to Suſ. 
tion, as you can tell, Mrs, Far ward If I wete, 1 


pht figd morg/ cauſe, I gueſs, than yqur Miſtreſs has | 


en our, Maſter here. But L have ſo many pretty - 

ioughts of my own Perſon, Houſewife, more than 1 

ve of yours, that I ſtand in dread of no oY ; 
1 acin. 


= 
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2 ãä——ä—Ü— — — % 


— —— a 


LO Y LI 4 
—————_——wo Ae eo tre A aA 
— oe ERA Dn 
* 


ber a Ball — om your Periwig at her, — let 


* thoſe have ow'd their Succeſs to nothing elſe. 
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YJacin, That's the way to proſper ; however, ſo f 
III confeſs. the Truth to thee; at leaſt if that don! 
nothing elſe will. Men are mighty ſimple in Li 
matters, Sir: When you ſuſpect a Woman's'falling 
you fall a plaguing her to bring her on again, attack 
with Reaſon, and a ſour Face: Udſlife, Sir, attack hy 
with a Fiddle, double your good Humour — gjy 


cheat you at Cards a little, and I'll warrant all's trig 
ain. But to come upon a poor Woman with t 
gloomy Face of Jealouſy, before ſhe gives the leaſt O 

. eaſion for't, is to ſet a complaiſant Rival in too fave 
rable a Light, Sir, Sir, 1 muſt tell you, I have ſe 


Car. Say no more; I have been to blame, but the 
ſhall be no more on't. | 

Jacin. I ſhould puniſh you but juſtly however 
what's paſt, if I carry'd back what I have broup 
you; but I'm good-natur'd, ſo here tis; open it, at 
fee how wrong you tim'd your Jealouſy, - 


Car. [Reads.] If you love me with that Tem 
= have made me long believe you do, this Letter u 
Je welcome; tis to tell you, you have leave to plead 
Daughter's Weakneſs to 4 Father's Indulgence: and 
von prevail with him to lay his Commands ue 
you ſhall be as happy as my Obedience to them can 
_ Leonor 

— 
Then I ſhall be what Man was never yet; [Kiſny 1 
Letter.] Ten thouſand Bleſſings on thee for thy New 
I could adore thee as a Deity, {Embracing Jaci 


© + Facin, True Fleſh and Blood, every Inch of her, 


all that. | | 
Car. [Reads again.] And if you prevail with him 
his Commands upon me, you ſhall be as happy 4: 
' Obedience to them can make yon. | 
O bappy, happy Carlos / But what ſhall I ſay tot 
for this welcome Meſſage? [To Jacinta.) Alas! 4 


* 
o 


——— 
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1; — But let this ſpeak for me, and this, and this, 
— [Giving ber his Ring, Watch, and Purſe. 
s, Hold, Sir; pray leave a little ſomething for. 
Board-Wages, You can't carry em all, I believe: 
ſacinta.} Shall I eaſe thee of this ? 80 
| [Offering to take the Purſe. 

Lin, No; but you may carry — That, Sirrah, 
fe [Giving him a Box 0' th' Zar. 


; 


The Jade's grown Purſe-proud already. _ 
ir, Well, dear Jacinta, ſay ſomerhing to your 
ning Miſtreſs, that I am not able to ſay my ſelf: 
above all, excuſe my late unpardonable Folly, and 
her my Life to expiate my Crime. F 
an. The beſt Plea for Pardon will be never to 

it the Fault. | 
ar, If that will do, 'tis ſeal'd for ever. 
acin, Enough; but I muſt be gone; Succeſs at- 
| you with the old Gentleman. Good-by t'ye, Sir, 


[Exit Jacin. 

. Eternal Bleſſings follow thee. $ 
I think ſhe has taken them all with ber; the 
had got her Apron full, 3 2 
ar, Is not that Lorenzo coming this ways? 
v. Yes, *tis he; for my part now I pity the poor 
tleman, 

Enter Lorenzo, 3 
7, I'll let him ſee at laſt I can be chearful too. 
r how do you do this 
un | 9 
I thank you, Don Carlos, perfectly well, both 
dy and in Mind. ' ' | tr 
7, What! Cur'd of your Love then? 
No, nor I hope I never ſhall, May I ask you 
'tis with yours? f 
. Increaſing every hour; we are very conſtant 


7. 1 find ſo much Delight in being fo; 1 hope 1 

t ſhall be otherwiſ dq... 

. Thoſe Joys 1 am well acquainted with, but 

dloſe them ſoop, were I to meet a coo] Reception, 
1 
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Lor. That's every generous Lover's Caſe, no ; 
| 5 Angel could not fire my Heart but wich an g 

ame. : EE 4 
Car, And yet you ſaid you ſtill lov'd Leonora. 
Ler. And yet I ſaid I lov'd her. | 
Car. Does ſhe then return ou :?)?“ 
Ter. Every thing my Paſſion can require. 
Car. Its Wants are ſmall, I find; 
Tor. Extended as the Heavens. 
Car. I pity you. | MY 
Tor. He mult be a Deity that does ſo. 
Car. Yet I'm a Mortal, and once more can p 
you, Alas, Lorexzo, tis a poor Cordial to an ach 
eart, to have the Tongue alone announce it hayy 
beſides tis mean, you ſhould: be more à Man. 
Toer. I find I have made you an unhappy one, 
can forgive the Bailings of your Spleen. . 
Car. This ſeeming Calmneſs might have the Ef 
not 2 Teſtiq 
K her Lope would (ſhould I ſhew it) ink you 1 
Center, | | COW | 
Lor. Yet ſtill Em calm as ever. 1 
Car, Nay, then have at your Peace. Read that, 
end the Farce. | [Gives him Leonota 14 
Tor. [read.] I have read it. d 
Car, And know the Hand? 
Lor. Tis Leonora's; I have. often ſeen it. 
Car. I hope you then at laſt are ſatisfy d. 
Tor. I am, [/miling.] Good-morrow, 9105 


1 San. Sure he's mad, Maſter. of 1 
| Car, Mad! ſay'ſt thou? - Fats 
| San. And yet, By'r Lady, that was a ſort ofa 
1 ſaber Smile at going offl—HU2uůu. 
11 Car. A very ſober one! Had he ſhewn me {u 

Letter, [ had put on another Countenance. 
- San, Ay, o' my Conſcience had you. 

Car. Here's Myſtery in this like it not. 

San. I ſee his Man and Confident there, Loe. 

I draw him on a Scotch Pair of Boots, Maſter, and 

him tell al? 25 x 


your Vanity propaſes by it; had 
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Car. Ha! SEN” 
San. Hold, Maſter, don't kill him yet. 


2 4 3 [To Car, aſd, 

Lop. I ſay I have ſaid to my ſelf, what wicked things 
are Women, and what pity it is they ſhould be ſuffer 
in a Chriſtian Country; what a Shame they ſhould he 
allow'd to play Will-in-the- Whiſp with Men of Ho. 
- nour, and lead them thro' Thorns and Briars, and Rocks, 
and rugged ways, till their Hearts are torn in pieces 
like an old Coat in a Fox-Chace ? I ſay, I have ſail 
to my ſelf | 

Car. Thou haft ſaid enough to thy ſelf, but fay' 
little more to me: Where were theſe ſecret Meetings 
thou talk'ſt of? $5: 

Lop. In ſundry Places, and by divers Ways; ſoms 
times in the Cellar, ſometimes in the Garret, ſometimes 
in the Court, ſometimes in the Gutter; but the Place 
where the Kiſs of Kifles was given was + g 

Car, In Hell. 

Lop. Sir! i * 4 e 
Car. Speak, , What doſt thou mean by the Kils 
of Kiſles ? TE | * 

Lop. The Kiſs of Peace, Sir; the Kiſs of Union 
the Kiſs of Conſummation,  - | 

Car. Thou ly'ſt, Villain. 35-2000 

Log. I don't know but I may, Sir, — What the 
Devil's the matter now ? 5 Aſide, 

Car. There's not one word of Truth in all thy curſed 
Tongue has utter'd. | 

Lop. No, Sir, I| — 1 — believe there is not. 

Car. Why then didſt thou ſay it, Wretch ? 

Lop. O only in jeſt, Sir. 

Car. I am not in a jeſtirig Condition, 

Lop. Norl at preſent, Sir. 

Car. Speak then the Truth, as thou wouldſt do it at 
the Hour of Death. * 3 
| bop. Yes, at the Gallows, and be turn'd off as ſoon 
as I've done. 1. | ILA. 

Car. What's that you murmur ? | 

Lop. Nothing but a ſhort Prayer, 


1 hs 


>» 


[ 
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. 1 am diſtrated, and fright the Wretch from 
o me what | am upon the Rack to know. ¶ Aſide.] 
vive me, Lopez, I am to blame to ſpeak thus barſh- 
> thee: Let. this obtain my Pardon, [Gives him 
Thou ſee'ſt 1 am diſturb'd. 

Les, Sir, I ſee I have been led into a Snare; 
we ſaid too much. 5 „ 
And yet thou muſt Y nothing can leſſen 
Torment, but a farther Knowledge of what cauſes 
Miſery. Speak then! Havel any thing to hope? 
„Nothing; but that you may be a happier Bat- 
xr, than my Maſter may probably be a married 


. Married, ſay'ſt thou? 

„ did, Sir, and I believe he'll ſay ſo too in a 
vemonth. 1 J b 23-5 

. O Torment! — But give me more on't: 
1, how, to who, where? | 


„ Yeſterday, to Leonora, by the Parſon in the 


try, | 4 
Look to't, if this be falſe, thy Life ſhall pay 
Torment thou haſt given me: Be gone. 
. With the Body and the Soul o' me, [ Zx. Lopez. 
u. Baſe News, Mafter. 27: 
1. Now my inſulting Rival's Smile ſpeaks out : 
led, curſed Woman! 
Enter Jacinta, | 
«in, I'm come in haſte to tell you, Sir, that as 
as the Mqon's up, my Lady II give you a Meeting 
Cloſe-Walk by the Back-Door of the Garden; 
thinks ſhe has ſomething to propoſe to you will 
linly get her Father's Conſent to marry you. 
. Paſt Sufferance! this Aggrayation is not to be 
e: 2 thank her — with my Curſes: * f 
let them blaſt her, while their Venom's 
Exit Car. 
hat's this 


P Won't thou explain? 
a for * | | 32 
And dar'ft thou ask me Queſtions, ſmootb · fac d 
ty, Crocodile of Nile, Siren of the Rocks ? Go, 
CArrF 


TV 
% 


= —— . — —_— — — Ts 
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carry, back the too gentle Anſwer: N 
— let me add with the 1 Poet: 


ui are nd Fools, Trollop, my, Maſter, nor. Ay, 
And th Miftreſs ae 


Jacinta /ola... 

Am I awake! - | fancy. not; 2, ven 
Dream this, Well: l' go talk ig. m Sleep to 
Lady about it; and when awake, we! try. what 
terpretation we can make on't. | 


. 


— 3 — — — _— 
ter ie I — — ä IR 
_ & 'Y 
1 * 


4 bid SCENE 1 


Enter on ang Iſabels. 
15 gon: can on. doubt my, Seqrrey,? Have 


of it? 
Cam, Nay, 1 am determin'd ig truſt. you, bi 
we ſufe here? Can no body oxerhear us? _ 
Iſab. Safer much than in a. Room, No body 
| come within hearing, before-we ſee them. 
Cam. And yet how hard 'tis for me to break Silet 
1/ab, Your Secret ſure muſt be of great Impom 
Cum. Tou may be ſure it is, when I conſe 
bg Regret Lowa it e' en to yon; and were it 
you ſhou'd not know i it, | K 
2 "Tis frankly own d indeed; but tis not 
ps not prudent; after what you know, 1, 
— vith. Have not I been bred yp v 
And am I ignorant of a Secret, which.were it 
you kn «5 Ate. *. confeſs it 4 7 1h | 
now why bot rt thus dil 
you know how wes oben e my Cradle 8 | 
the Eftate, which had elſe been loſt, by young £4 
Death; hut which is now ſafe in my ſuppos d Fi , 
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u by my. paſſing for his Son; and' tis becauſe y 
all this, I have reſolv'd to open farther Won 
to you. But before. I ſay, any, more, yon muſt re- 
je one Doubt, which often gives me great Diſtur- 
2; whether Den Alvarez. Wer was himſelf privy 
the Myſtery which. has diſguis'd.my Sex, and made 
paſs for his Son? 8 8 
lab. What you ask me, is a thing has often per- 
x'd my Thoughts, as. well as yours, nor could my 
ther ever reſolve the Doubt. . You know when that 
ng Child Camillo dy'd, in whom was wrapp'd up 
nuch Expectation, from. the great. Eftate his Uncle's. 
ill (even before he came into the World) had left. 
; his Mother made a, Secret of bis Death to her Huſ- 
d Alvarez, 22 fell in with a Propoſal made 
to take you (who then were juſt. Camillo's Age} 
{bring you up in his. room. You. have heard bow. 
| were then at Nurſe with my Mother, and how 
r own was privy, and. conſenting to the. Not; but 
Alvarez, was. never let into it by em. 
Don't you then think: it probable. his Wife 
ru aeg ü nothing buta Death-bed Re; 
. 'Twas ever nothing but a gs 
uance-cou'& draw it from her to any one; and that 
2 by the Suddennefs of her Exit ta t tber 
ld, which. did not give her even Time ta call Hea- 
Mercy on her. And yet, now I have ſaid. all this, 
n the Correſpondence and Friendſhip. I obſerve 
bolds with your real Mother, gives me ſome. Su- 
ion, and the. Preſents he often. makes. ber (Which 
Woe ſeldom do. for nothing) confirm it. But ſince-. 
is all I can ſay; to yon on that Paiat,. pray let us 
arbor Secret, which, you haves made me imga- 
to hear, | | | 
« Know. then, that tha! Cupid is blind, he i 
to be deceix d: L can. hidemy, Sexifrom the: Wackd,, 
not from him; his Dart bas. found.. the. way. tha”. 
manly. Garb I went, to. pierce a. Vingin's tendes. 
1 | love—— 4 1148 24 


How! 


* * 
— 
- - — — 


Zut to figiſh this ſtrange Story: In ſhort I own, Ibo 


- ledge on't, I urg'd them ſo, he thought them full 
weight, ſo yielded to obſerve what Rules I gave hi! 


Penſe the Loſſes of the Day. I will not troubley 
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Cam. Nay, ben't ſurpriz'd at that, I have other yy 
gets for you. | 
Jab. Quick, let me hear em. 
Cam. I love Lorenzo. ; „ 
Iſab. Lorenzo ! Moſt nicely hit. The very Manfr 
whom your Impoſture keeps this vaſt Eſtate ; and 
on the firſt Knowledge of your being a Woman we 
enter into Poſſeſſion of it, This is indeed a Wonder, 
Cam. Then wonder farther till, I am bis Wife, 
Iſab. Ha! his Wife! 
Cam. His Wife, Iſabella, and yet thou haſt not 
my Wonders, I am his Wife without his Knowleds 
he does not even know I ama Woman. 
Iſab. Madam, your humble Servant; if you pleaſe 
go on, I won't interrupt you, indeed I won't, 
Cam. Then hear how theſe ſtrange things have pe 
Lorenzo, bound unregarded in my Siſter's Chains, ſeem 
in my Eyes a Conqueſt worth her Care. Nor cou 
ſee him treated with Contempt, without growing 


in his Intereſt: 1 blam'd Leonora for not being toudi C- 
With his Merit; 1 blam'd her ſo long, till I 7 
touch'd with it my ſelf: And the Reaſons I urg L. 
vanquiſh my Heart, inſenſibly made a Conqueſt ofi C. 
own : Twas thus, my Friend, 1 fell What was in' 
to be done, my Paſſion pointed out; my Heart I Lo 
was warm'd to a noble Enterprize, I gave it way, Ca 
boldly on it led me. Leonora's Name and Voice, ini unt: 


dark Shades of Night, I borrow'd, to engage the ( 
ject of my Wiſhes, 1 met him, 7/abella, and ſo decei 
him; he cannot blame me ſure, for much I bleſt hit 


had lov'd, but finding my Father moſt averſe to myD 
ſires, I at laſt had forc'd my ſelf to this ſecret Cc 
ſpondence ; I urg'd the Miſchiefs wou'd attend the Kne 


were to paſs the Day with cold Indifference, 
avoid even Sign or Looks of Intimacy, but gather 
the till, the ſecret Night, a Flood of Love to rect 
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ab Lovers Cares, nor what Contrivances we form'd 
o bring this Toying to a Solid Bliſs, Know only, 
hen three Nights we thus had paſs'd, the fourth it 

agreed ſhou'd make us one for ever; each kept 
teir Promiſe, and laſt Night has join'd us. e 82 
Jab. Indeed your Talents paſs my poor Extent; you 
ious Ladies are well form'd for Buſineſs : What wret- 
ied Work a poor Coquet had made on't? Bue. ſtill 
here's that remains will try your Skill; you have your 
lan but i 
cam. Lovers think no farther, the Object of that 
faſſion poſſeſſes all Deſire; however I have open'd to 
you my wondrous Situation, If you can adviſe me in 
nj 4 culties to come, you will. But ſee My Huſ- 
and! 5 

5 Enter Lorenzo. 9 

Lor. You look as if you were buſy, pray tell me if 
interrupt you, I'll retire. 4 
Cam. No, no, you have 2 Right to interrupt us, ſinee 
you were the Subject of our Diſcourſe. L 
lo, Was It _ SN 
Cam, You were; nay, I'll tell you how you enter- - 
ttin'd us too. 
lie Lor. Perhaps I had as good avoid hearing that. 

Cam, You need not fear, it was not to your diſad- 
nantage ; I was commending you, and ſaying, if I had 
been a Woman, I had been in danger; nay think 1 
aid 1 ſhou'd infallibly bave been in love-with you. 

Lor. While ſuch an If is in the way, you run no 
great riſque in declaring ; but you'd be finely catch'd 
DiEhow, ſhou'd ſome wonderful Transformation give me a 

Claim to your Heart. 


' Cam. Not ſorry for't at all, for I ne'er expect to fing 


n Miſtreſs pleaſe me half ſo well as you wou'd do'if I | 
i were yours. Kh * ' 
Lor. Since you are ſo well inclin'd to me in your 
Viſhes, Sir, I ſuppoſe (as the Fates have ordain'd it) 
you wou'd have ſome pleaſure in helping me to a Mi- 
ltreſs, ſince you can't be mine yaur ſelf. 72 
Cam. Indeed I ſhou'd not, 


Lor, 


\ 
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Tor. Then my Obligation is but ſmall to y. 
_ © Gam, Why. wou d youν have a Woman, that is 
love with you-herfelf,, imploy her Intereſt to help 
to another? | | 
: Lor,»No, but you being no Woman might, 
Cam. Sir, tis a4. a. Woman I ſay,.what I do, an 
ſappoſermy ſelf.a Woman When l. deſign all theſe 
vours to you: Therefore out of that Suppoſition, 
have no other good Intentions to you than you.may g 
8 one that / ſays, he's Sir, yaurh 
le Servant. b | 
Tor. S0:unlefs Heay'n ig pleas'd: to, work. a Mirac 
And from -a ſturdy young Fellow, make you. 24 
hearted young Lady, I'm to get little by your g 
Opinion of me. 
dan. Yes; there is one means yet, left (on this ſi 
a Miracle) that wou'd perhaps engage me, if with 
-honeſt- Qath,you;cou'd declare, Were 1 Waman, 
- might diſpute your Heart, even with the firſt c. 
pretending Sex. | wi 
Lor. ſolemnly and honeſt J, ſwear that, h 
you been a Woman, and I the Maſter of. the Wc 
think I hou'd have laid it at your Feet. | 
Dam. Then honeſtly and ſolemaly I ſwear; henceft 
| wards all ;your Iatereſt ſhall be mine. | Wiz 
Tor, I have a Secret to impart to you will quick] 
try your Friendſhip. ward 1 
Cam. I have a Seeret to unfold to, you, will put 
even to a ſiery Trial. . . 
Tor. Mhat do vou mean, Camillo? 0 
Cam, I mean that I love, where -I;neves durſt or 
| 0/7 +26 "tis in your power to make me 


ke 


| | Lor. Explain, Camillo; and be aſſur'd, if yapu Hy 
ö pineſa is in my power, tis in your own. * 

| Cum. Alas! you promiſe. me you know; not mt 
| TDTDor. I promiſe nothing but what I. ill pesfes 
| name the Perſon, \ 

41 Cam. Tis one who's very neat ta ou. 


x09 — — —— WO.” Eo en he 


— 
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| 1f "tis my Sitter, eee . 


| the Secret? 
Alas? Tt is your ———— . 


| yy ym yet; Farewel. | 
Hold! Pray ſpeak it now. 6 1 

1 muſt not: Dur when you tell me yout $e- 

your ſhall'know' mine.” 

Mine is not in my power, without thei Tod- 

0 another. 

Get that Cenſent, and chen'well try who bal 

their Otths. 

am Content, | 5 


n. Aud I. wr: 
— 
ir donde an tte 


Farewel. 

. 'Tis enough: 1 will revenge — ſelf this ways 

does but torment him, 1 walt be content to find 

other . in it. mee ou'll, 3 
er e Tore , am-de- 

25 | to be his Ok Y 

im, How Sifter? {© ſudden a Turn? This Ine- 


10 of Temper indeed is not ebumendable. 
v, Tour Change, 'Brocher, is much - more, juſtly 
zing ; you h have pleaded for him 

'd me of Blindneſs, Creel, and Pride; andnow 
Id to 


lve in his: 
AI my * Oparpllance, nnd _ appear n 


his Service for what's dearer. tome, 
1 has learn'd' from fure Intelligence, the. At- 
he made on was but a Feint, and that bis Heaxct \, | i 
another's Chain; I would not therefore ſee.vom *' | 
xpoſed, to offer up your felf to one bo muſt re- 


you. 1 
Ir chat be all, leave oy "Honour to. cake.are | | 
Tam no Stra to his Wiſhes, be won't rofule 
, Brother, nor J hope will you, to tell him. of my 
| ſolution 2 if you do, ' this moment with my.own 
Inoue (thro” a a Virgin“ 'Bluſhes)1'1lowa to m I 1 


24 


let the Task lie on me. 


ſign d her in his ſtead, ſhe:d ſtill be wretched: Iv 
pique you to a Female Strife, by ſaying you hay 


Brother, I hope that gives me ſome ſmall Intere 


then you won't refuſe me. Ex. C 


tho for another Cauſe; but ſure 'tis worth thit 


'the neareſt, Ungrateful Wretch! to uſe me with 
-Inſolence. | 


your ſelf, yet my Brain is roving after the Cauſe, 
by Man with more Paſſion and Txonlygery 3 


'handled; ſomething muſt have paſs'd between one 
t'other, that's ſure. 0 


— — kä * 
= 


ſince nothing cou'd happen that can excuſe bis UH 
me; he had a Letter under my Hand which own'« 
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am determin'd in his Fayour Jou pauſe u if 

Cam, Neither on you, nor me; I bavea Real 
are yet a Stranger to: Know then there is a \ 
young and tender, whoſe Peace and Happineſs ſo 
are mine, 1 cannot ſee her miſerable; ſhe love 
with that Torrent of Deſire, that were the Wc 


harms to tear him from her; but 1 would maye 
to a Female Softneſs, by telling you her Death 
wait your Conqueſt, What I have more to pleadis 


you; whate'er it is, you ſee how I'd imploy it. 

Leo. You ne'er cou'd put it to a harder Servic 
beg little time to think : Pray leave me to my 
while. 1 


Cam, I ſhall; I only ask that you wou'd think, 
Facin, Indeed, Madam, Im of your Brother's n 
twice on for your own ſake: You are too violen 


Leo. A lighted Woman knows no Bounds, | 
eance is all the Cordial ſhe can have, ſo , ſnatche 


Facin. You ſee me as muchenrag'd at it, as you 


omething there muſt be; never Letter was recall 


moſt as charming a Goddeſs as your ſelf, only 
bringing it. Yet when in a moment after I come 
a Meſſage worth a dozen on't, never was Witch 


Leo. Nothing cou'd paſs worth my 


Maſter of my Heart; and till I contradicted it with 
Mouth, he ought not to doubt the Truth on't. 


— 
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is, Nay 1 confeſs, Madam, I han't a Mord to 
„ him, I'm afraid he's but a Rogue at bottom, as; S 
4 my Shameleſs that auends him ; we are bit, by + 1 
[roth, and haply well enough ſerv'd, for liſtning to | 
iþ Tongaes of the Raſcals; But be comforted, 
1z they'll fall into the hands of ſome foul Sluts 
er, before they die, that will ſet our Account 
with em. S 5 1 
well 2 Let him laugh; let him glory in what 
done: He ſhall ſee I have a Spirit can uſe him 


And let one thing be your Comfort. by tha 
Madam, that in you of all your dear Affections 
m, you have had the Grace to keep him at Arms 
You han't thank'd me for't; but good Faith tas 
did not ſtir out of the Chainber that fond Night. 
here are Times the ſtouteſt of us are in Danger, 
ſcals wheedle ſo. „ Pa. , bf | 
In ſhort, my very Soul is fir'd with his Treat-⸗ 
; and if ever that perũdious Monſter: ſhould relent, ft 
ſhou'd crawl like a paar Warm beneath my Feet, 
lunge a Dagger in his Heart, to bleed for Pardon; 
ze thee ſtrictly; charge thee on thy Life, thou da 
ige a Look to melt me toward him, but froogy b 
me up in brave Reſentment; and if thou fee” 
1 Heav'ns avert) a Glance of Weakneſs in. me, 
to my Memoty the vile Wrongs: F've borne, and 
| them with skill in all their glaring Colowes, _. 
.. Madam, never doubt me; I'm charg'd to the 
b with Fury, and if ever I meet that fat Traitor 
ne, ſuch a Volly will I pour about his Lars 
Heav'n prevent all haſty Vows; but in the Hu- 
lam, methinks I'd carry my Maiden · NMead to my WM 
Grave with me, before I'd let it Gmper ac the 
But ſaftz here comes your Father. . 
__ dur Ahe. 
. Leonora, I'd have you retire a little, and ſend - 


hother's Tutor to me, aſtus. WES EH 
E [Ex. LeovandJacin, + 
r 0 — rn ; 


3 Selus, _ 
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| * e 11 4 | Solas, | * ST, 
1'll try if I cat! diſcover, ' by his Tutor what it is 
. ſeems ſo much to work his Brain of late; for 
thing more than common there E does apps 
et nothing ſure that tan diſturb his Soul, like 
ave to torture mine upon his account. Sure not 
in this World is worth a troubled Mind: What 
has Avarice ſtretch'd me on! 1 wanted i 
Heay'n had given me a plenteous Lot, and ſeaid 
in great Abundance; why then approve I of this 
— What have I gain'd by it? Wealth and N 
ry. 1 have barter'd peaceful Days for reſtleſs Nig 
a wretched Bargain! and he that merchandiſes 
muſt be undone at laft. 
9 Enter Metaphraſtus. 
Metaph. Mandatum tuum curo diligenter. 
Alv. Maſter, I had a mind to ask y 
Metaph. The Title, Maſter, comes from Magi 
Tor, which is :8 much as to ſay, Thrice worthy, 
Alv. I never heard ſo much before, but it u 
true for ought I know: But, Maſter 
Metaph. Go on, 1 | 
Alv, Why ſo I will if you'll let me, but don 
terrupt me then. * 
Aetaph. Enough, proceed. E 
Atv. Why then, Maſter, for a third tie, my 
Camillo gives me much uneaſineſs of late; you 
I love him, and have many careful Thoughts about! 
Metaph. Tis true. Filio non poteſt preferri, 
Filius. . 
Alu. Maſter, when one has Buſineſs to talk on, . 
Scholaſtick Expreſſions are not of uſe; IL believe) 
great Latiniſt; poſſible you may underſtand G 
- thoſe who recommended you to me, ſaid ſo, and 
willing it ſhould be true: But the thing 1 want to 
courſe you about at preſent,” does not properly 
you an Occaſion to diſplay you Learning. ei 
to tell you Truth, 'twill at all times be loſt upon 
my Father was a wiſe Man, but he taught me nol 
beyond common Senle; I know but one Tory 
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World, which luckily being underſtood 28 
u me, 1 fancy whatever Thoughts 2 — 
amunicate to one another, may reaſonably be cone 
y'd in that, without having recourſe to = Lavguage 
s Ceſar, 
Metaph. You are wrong, but may 
div. I thank you: What is the matter, I do not 
; but tho'itis of the utmoſt 2 to me to 
my Son, what Match ſoever I ſe to him, 
lil finds ſome Pretence or other to ect ne it. 
uaph. He is, perhaps, of the humour of a Brother af 
(us Iullins, WhO ——oo— 
fv, Dear Maſter, leave the Greeks, and the Latins, 
Ithe Scorch, and the.Welſb, and let me go on in my 
neſs ; what have thoſe People to do wich "7 Son's 
rage ? 
rY L. are wrong; but g — 22 


lv. I ſay then, that I have 1. 7 

n his N ling all my Propoſals, that he — 
e ſecret Inchnation of bis own; and to confirm — 
tis Fear, 1 yeſterday obſery'd him (without his 
wing it) in a Corner of IM Rove, where no body 


es — 1 
aph. A Place out of the ways you would ſay; a 
e of Retreat. 


lv, Why, che Corner of the Grove, where no body 
INS Beggs Þ OE © N 
aph. In Latin, e c 5451) b giege 
v. Ha!?! 12 5097. 


leraph. As Virgil bos it, Eft i in det i LAW: 

(lv. How could Virgil have it, when 1 * youns 

was there but he and 17 9 
; his Say-: | 


(raph, Virgil is a famous Author, I 
ua Phraſe more proper to the Qccalion than that 
uſe, and not as one who * 


lv, And 1 tell you, 1 hope to be as famous — ; 
i of 'em all, _— I have been dead as long, and- 
no need of 6 better Phraſe than my own to | 
my Meaning. | 
| 22 Metath, 


- = 
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| You' ought however to make — of 
words moſt ut'd by thebeft Authors... Ts . 
Metaph, 'Tis Quincilian's $ own Precopt, - 


Alv, Oo 
Mataph. And he has fomething very learned vpou 
chat may be of ſervice to you to 
Av. You Son of a Whore, will you. hear me ſp 
Metaph., What may be the — 2 of this 
Daſſion? What is ityouwonld bave wich me? | 
Alv. What you nere known an Hour ap 
you had plead; 
F — You would then have me bold y 
Alv. You will do very well. 
Metaph. You ſee I do; wel, go os. 
Av. Why then, to begin bees again; ri 
Comillo — 
' ' Metaph. Precsedz k ſhan't interrupt you; - 
i200 * my Jon Cami — 
{ at ĩs ĩt you ſay of your Son. — 
ls, That he has got a Dog of a Tutor, whoſe 1 
1 out, if de wan de hear me. ſpeax. 
— 1 That Dog is ern | 
will heat you. 17 
A don t believe a word on, try 
again; I have a mind to know from you, bene 
have obſerv'd any thing in my Son —— 
Metaph. Nothing chit is like bis Father, Vo 90 
"bv; A N 1 9/6) you bu 
Metaph. 1 do not interru y youre þ 
2 a Concluſion. : 
Alv. Wh „thou haſt en 
yet n high dme d — 


Av. Doſt thoa now Danger? I bave got 
cus much Pa alonoe loft, 7 


ber an ier 


7 M544 ew? 1 * 


Mrtaph. Mins io already ofa, 1 fo an ſs to 
thus treated; my Profe 1 5 to teach, 

ar, yet 1 have hearken'd lik 2er. 7 8 
u heard, prog oy, ſter, r e, eee 

lv. Get out of the 

Metaph. I will not. 117 2 Mos 1 a il tha 

ſhut, he is, as it were, a Fool; for who ul 180 6 
Nnderſtanding ? therefore a certain Philoſ, eres, 


, Speak, that thou may'ſt he ks aa ad at wh gebt ers, 


d : 


tout K owl „ are at whiſtle; but 
ey who bare Tonk e * 


not permiited, we ma 2 1 ple boje Order 
_ o'erthrown, Hens devour Foxes, an 
troy Wolves, Nurſes ſuck Children, and Children 


ive Suck; Generals mend 2 and Chamber- c 


aids take Towns; we may expect, Wu een 
4lv. That, and that, and that, andi 


[Strikes him, and 4 bim; and they Plow bin 
off with 4 Boll at his Ear, 
em 


u 0 mpork ! A. pI | Were 4 133268 


«0 * 


4222 N N a Ys 2 A | 


ACT II. s NE I, 


SCENE, the gran. | 


© £4 


< 1 Ire 


ex. S Fortune Cd 2 bold Deſigni 1 
when Folly has b It us jntoa Trap, Impu- 


ee btings us Gut ont. 1 have been caught by dis 


-headed Lover here, and have told like-a Puppy what» 
dal be beaten for like a Dog. Come! Cotitdge, my 
ear body thy Maths Fire will fetth out fire:, Thou 7 told 

Maftet's Yectet; een tell it to half i doe 

A Oy dow ther will dite, go tell it to th 

B 3 two 


19 


— 
— 
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two-old Dons, the Lovers Fathers. The Thing, 40 
and can't be retriey'd; perhaps they'll lay their two x 
tient Heads together, club a Pennyworth of Wiſdon 
=. and with great Penetration at laſt find out, f 

is beſt to ſubmit, where tis not in their power to 
otherwiſe, This beiog reſolv'd, there's no Time w 


Joft. { Knocks at Alyarez's ch! 
Alv, Who knocks? [Wiki ene 

« Lopez. | a fou 

Alv. What doſt want? (Looking e. n 


Lop. To bid you Good-morrow, Sir. 
v. Well Good-morrow to thee again. Nun 
Lap. What a ——— 1 think he does not care for n 


Company. Knocks 
— 2 Who knocks? | 


Lop. Lopez. 
Alv. What would'ft have? [ Looking on 
* My old Maſter, Sir, his Service to yc 
and deſires to know how you do. 

Alv. How I do? Why well; how ſhou'd 1 & 
Service to him again. [Reti 

Lop. Sir. | - 

Alv. [retwrning.} What the Deux wouldf thou | 
with me, with thy Good-morrows, and thy Service: 

Lop. This Man does not underſtand g Breeding, 
find. ¶ Aſide.] Why, Sir, my Maſter bas ſome ver 
neſt Buſinefs with you, | Dor 

Alv. Buſineſs! About what? What Buſineſs can ſl 41: 
have with me ? | 

Lop. I don't know, truly; but tis ſome very impoſ Dot 
tant Matter: He has juſt now fas I hear) diſcover A 
ſome great Secret, which he muſt needs talk with 3. 
abour. 

Alv. Ha! a Secret, ſay'ſt thou? 

Lop. Les; and bid me bring him word, if you we 
at home, he'd be with you preſently, Sir, your ho 
ble Servant. [Exit Lope 

Alvarez ſolus. 

A Secret; and muſt ſpeak with me about it! Heav't 

how I tremble 2 What can this Meſſage mean? I h 
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jule Acquaintance with him, what Buſineſs can 
Live with me? An important Secret 'twas, he ſaid, 
| that he had juſt diſcover'd it. Alas, I have in the 
1d but one, if it be that I'm loſt; an eternal 
n muſt fix upon me. How unfortunate am I, that I 
not follow'd the honeſt Counſels of my Heart, 
ich have often urg'd me to ſet my Conſcience at eaſe, 
rendring to ny. be Eftate that is his Due, and which 
:foul Impoſture 1 keep from him. But tis now too 
e: my Villany is our, and 1 fhall not only be forc'd 
nb ſhame to reſtore him what is his, but ſhall be per- 
m condemn'd to make him Reparation with my own. 
terrible View? | | 
Las Don Fells. i. + © 
Don Fel. My Son to go and marry her, without her 
ther's Knowledge? this can never end well. I 
n't know what to do, he'll conclude I was privy 
it, and his Power and Intereſt are ſo great at Court, 
may with eaſe contrive my Ruin: I tremble ar his 
nding to ſpeak with me —— Mercy on me, there - 
| | Aſt 
Alu. Ah! Shield me, kind Heaven! There's N 
come: How I am ſtruck with the Sight of him! O 


e Torment of a guilty Mind! A 
Don Fel, Whar ſhall ſay to ſoften him? 444. . 
Alv. How ſhall I look him in the Face? Ad. 


Don Fel. Tis impoſſible he can ſo 


ive it. * 
Alv. To be ſure he'll expoſe me to ary 


whole World. 


Don Rl. 1 ſee his Countenance change, 22. 
Av. With what Contempt be looks upon me! 

| FT 4pde, 
Don Fel. I ſee, Don Alvarez, by the Diele or 
dur Face, you are but too well inform d of what brings 


here. 
Alv. 'Tis true. 


Don Fel, The News may woll furprize i 6 
have been far from — 2 ä 


Alu. Wrong, W n 
| - ; 


Den 
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Don Fel. This Action is certainly to the laſt d 


be condemn'd, and I think no body ſhould- y Fi 
excuſe the Guilty. i e enen 
Alv. They are not to be excu d, the Heaven zd 
have Mercy, -  — hi 2 OY 7 
Don Fel. That's what 1 conſider, WE UP? 
Alv. We ſhould act as n 5 92 


Chriſtians. 
Don Fel. Moſt certainly. * 
Al. Let Mercy then prevail. 
Don Fel. It is indeed of heavenly Birth. 
Av. Generous Don Felix / | x 
Don Fel, Too indulgent Aluarex | 
Alu. I thank you on my Knee. 
Don Fel. Tis 1 ought to have been there fi, 
Aly, Is it then poſſible we are Friends ? lun 
Don Fel, Embrace me to confirm it. {They embr 
Alv, Thou beſt of Men! 405 | 
Don Fel. Unlook'd-for Bounty! Wes 
Alu. Did you know the Torment {rifang]/ thin on Fe 
happy Action has given me | _ 
Von Fel. Tis impoſſible it could do othetwiſe; : 
has my Trouble been Jeſs. | 
Alv, But let my Misfortune be kept fecret. 
Don Fel. Moſt willingly z my Advantage is ſuffiti 
by it, without the Vanity of making it publick to! 

p „„ 4 

Av. Iocomperable Goodneſs! That 1 ſhou'd 

have meme, bp a Man ſo worthy! [4ſide.} My Hone 

then s fafe ) 14, 0177; | 32 . v4 4 

Dan l. For ever, even for evet let it be d Secret, 
am content. 

Alo. Noble Gentleman! [Af] As te what A0 
tages ought to accrue to you by it, it ſhall be to all ye 
entire Satisfaction. | $341 

Don Fel. Wonderful Bounty! [Ad.] As tot 

Don Alvarex, I leave it 2 to ; and hall 

content with whatever you think reaſonable, 
Alv. I thank you, fram my Soul 1 muſt, you Kat 
I-muft.— This muſt bean Angel, not a Man. [4 


Mn Fe 


n Fil, The Thanks lie on my ſide, Alvarex, for 
dan ected Generoſity, —. all Fauits be for- 
and Heay' n ever proſpet'yo 


x up for you. 

Don Fel. Let us then onte more embrace, AN 
zyeneſs ſeal'd fot eve. 

lv, Agreed; thou beſt of Men, M, 


1 Feb, This thing thee being thus — pry rr erm 
„let me own to you, Don ' Alvarez, 
preheafions of your utmoſt — — 
f on; for 1 could not doubt but you had 
more happy Views in the Difpoſal of ſo fait a 


qhter as Leonora, than my poor Sen's inferior For- 
+ C'er cin anfwer out 


— —— 
in, Ha! 
don Fel, Nay, tis very likely to diſcourſe of it wp 


ve ver ſing ro you, tho“ your Chriftianity and 
tral Corel have prevail'd on you ſo generoufly to 


Wire it. But to do juſtice to Looney, and ckreen' her 
1 your toe harſh Opinion in this umurky Action, 


by unuſual Arts wrought her to this Breach 
„for her own Inclinativyns were diſpor'd to 


wgbter Son I can't exeuſe, bm fince your 

ty does 1 forget the fault 
leſs-guilty Loowere. 

v. What 2 Miſtake have 1 lain under bere! And 

2 groundleſs Apprehenfion of one Misfortune, 

my ſelf in the cettainty of andtheß. [Af 
Fel. He looks N what Gn this uy 


M Daugbter marry's to his Sor Lat, 

. But 1 find my felf in fuck unruly Agitrtion; 

_—_— may happen IF I continue wn kim; 
0 5 


re leave him. APA, 
in Fel. You ſeem though, Sir, I hope Ton 's 
— Av. 
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k;, The ſame Prayer I, Tak a double Feryotr, 


1 n 


that — — Creature that attends ber- | 


Modeſty and Refignation a Father could ask from 


* . 


P ̃ 1 ⅛ wNÄ — — 
—— — 
ws = - 
— — - 


——————̃ ꝶꝗ f— — 
— — — —— — — 
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Alx. A ſudden Diſorder I am ſeiz'd' with; ya 
yardon me, I muſt retire. | (Ex. Aly 


Don Felix ſolus. = 
I don't like this: — He went oddly off; I d. 3: 
ke finds this Bounty difficule to go through with, ſo; 
natural Reſentment” is making an Attack upon his eſt 
quir d Generoſity : Pray Heaven i ben't too ſtrong fo 
The Misfortune is a'great one, and can't: but toueb Mn, 
nearly. It was not natural to be ſo calm: 1 vil 
dbn'>. yet drive him to my Ruin. But here comes i Lor. 
young: hot-brain'd Coxcomb, who with his mid. di Lip. 
Amours has been the Cauſe of all this Miſchief to Lor. 
8 Enter Lorenzo. h 
So, Sir, you are come to receive my Thanks tor ] Un. 
noble Exploit? You think you have done bravely ut ha 
ungracious Offspring, to bring perpetual Troubles Lr. 
me. Muſt there never paſs a Day, but I muſt di it. 
me bitter Potion ot other of your Preparation WM Ly: 
met hat $ 
1 Lor. I am amaa'd, Sir; pray what have T done l and 
11 deſerve your Anger! Ur. 
1 Don Fel. Notbing; no manner of Thing in Nee an 
World; nor never do. I am an old teſty Fellow, * Ex: 
! am always ſcolding, and finding fault for nothing; dy t 
1 Maining that I have got a Coxcomb of a Son that n fin 
| me weary of my Life, funſying he perverts the Ou Lp. 
| Mature, turning Day into Night, and Night into Mt, tb 
ing Whims in my Brain, that be conſumes his Lor. 
: Idleneſs, unleſs he rouſes now and then to do ſu er pr: 
noble Stroke of Miſchief; and having an impertiaWare b 
Dream at this time, that he has been making the Im: 
tune of the Family, by an underhand Ma fiend. 
the Daughter ot a Man who will cruſh us all to My, th 
dex for it- Ah — ungracious Wretch z. ta bring Lp. 
old Man into all this Trouble: The Pain thou ford 
thy Mother to bring thee into the World; andWount) 
Plague thou haſt. given me to keep thee here, prete 
| the Getting. thee (tho” twas in our Honey -M but 
bitter Kemembrance to us both. (Ex, Day 
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30 — all's out —— Here's a noble Storm ariſing, 
ad I'm at Sea in a Cock-boat. But which way could 
4 Buſineſs reach him? By this Traitor Lopez— it muſt 
ſo z it could be no other way! for only he, and the 
eſt that marry'd us, know of it. The Villain, will 
confeſs tho*. 1 muſt try a little Addreſs with 
m, and conceal my Anger. O, here he comes. 
Enter Lopez. | 


Lir, Lopex. 
Lp. Do you call, Sir? 

Lor. I find all's diſcover'd to my Father, the Secret's 
; he knows my Marriage. | 

Ly. He knows your Marriage. How the Peſt ſhould 
at happen? Sir, tis impoſlible, that's all. 2 
Lir, I tell thee tis true; be knows every Particular 


if, * 
hat Satan and he are better acquainted than the De- 
| and a good Chriſtian ought to be. 

Lir, Which way he has diſcover'd it I can't tell, 
ram I much concern'd to know, fince beyond all 
„ ExpeRations, I find him perfectly eaſy at it, and 
ly to excuſe my Fault with betten Reaſons than I 


a find to do it my ſelf. a 
L am very glad to hear 


Lop, Say _ ſo? 
kat, then all's ſafe. . LID. 
Lr. Tis unenpe ed good Fortune; but it could ne- 
proceed purely from his own Temper, there muſt 
we been pains taken with him to bring him to this 
Im: I'm ſure I owe much to the Bounty of ſome 
fiend: or other; 1 wiſh | knew where 0 
% that L might acknowledge it as I ought, 
Lop. Are you thereabouts, faith > Then Sharp's the 
ord; Wgad: l' own the Thing,. and receive his 
dunty for't. 1 hy, Sir: not that 
pretend to make a Merit o'the Matter, for alas, 1 
h but your poor Hireling, and therefore bound in 
My to render you all the Service ] can hut | 
tis 1 have don'ts, 9 
Lor. 
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Tor. What haſt thou done? 

Lop. What no Man elſe could have done; the M 
Sir; told him the Secret, and then talk'd him nts 
liking on't. | | 

Lor. 'Tis impoſſible; thou doſt not tell me tree 
Cop. Sir, I ſcorn to reap any thing from ane 

Man's Labours; but if this poor piece of Service carr 
any Merit with it, you now know where to rewadi 

Lor. Thou art not ftrious. | 

Lop. Iam; or may Hunger be my Meſsamate. 

Lor. And may Famine be mine, if 1 don't 
hee for't, as thou deſery'ft 

Top. Have a care there. | Leaping on ove W: 
Fa, mean, Sir ? I bar 4 Sur prize. T 

- Toy, Traitor, is this the fruit of the Truſt I. plc 
in thee — Villain? [Making another Thruft at bi 

Lop. Take heed, Sir; you'll de one a Miſchief þ 
Wie y are aware. . 12822 4 

Lor. What Recompence can't thou make 
Wretch, for this piece of Treachery ? Thy fordid Hoc 
can't expiate the Thouſandth wo Bat 1'1} have 
however. | by [Threwſts apa 
T. Lock yen there again: Pray, Sir, be qui 
is the Devil in you? 'Tis bad jeſting with edg'd T 
Ipad that laſt Puſh was within an luch o“ me. L don 
Know what you make all this Buſtle about, but I'm 
Ie done all for the beſt, and 1 believe twill prove ft 
the beſt too at laſt, if you'll have but a little Patiet 
But if Gentlemen will be in their Airs in a Moment 
Why. what the deux — I'm ſure 1 have been as 
quent as Cicero in your behalf; and 1 don't doubt, 

ood Purpoſe too, if you'll give Things time to we 
Kat nothing but foul Language, and naked Swords 
bout the Houſe, fa, ſa; run you through,tyou De 
Why no can do Buſineſs ar this rate. 
1 Loy. And ſappoſe your Project fail and I'm 
y't, Sir. ; | 

Top. Why, *ewill be time enough to hill me th! 
Bir? won't it? What ſhould you do it fos now? * 
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„ ready, In gat prapartdy, I might be un. 

by't, 

een 
; known, W retch 2 

lot. Why may be ſhe'll ns Sword too. 
ing his Tougae,] Bus en ſhall be well wich you 

, if you will bu but let me alone. 

* Peace; here's her Father. 

by. That's well ; We {hall fee how Thing go. pro 


—_— Rr | 


rſe has put me in, the more range the whole Ad- 
nture appears to me. Leonmers maintains there is not 
word of Truth in what I have heard; that fhe knows 
ing of Marriage: Andindeed ſhe tells me that with 
ha naked Air of Sincerity,, that for my part 1 be- 
ber. What — ho their Project > $omn 

lanous Intent on, to be ſure 3 the! which 1 — yg yet 
ignorant. * here's the — — 17 

, —— told, Sir, you 
— my Daughter, and tell A le © Ta 
| never happen. 


1 — 


Now m#thinks, Sir, if you- treated your Son- 

— with a little — Civility, things. might go juſt 
well in the main. 

div, What means this wlalent Fellow by $on- 
law! I ſuppoſe tis you, Villalny; are the Hh 

8 impudent Story. 

Ly, You ſeem angry, Sit peroys without 
Av. cauſe, Traitor! Is a Cauſe wanting where 2 


Ly. There he is, let him awer you. 


roaches. like a Han Hanepr, | 
by a and. ſo beve had the Dyord betted againſt 
like a Houſe breaker.” | EA fiat. 


Lox, 


Av. The more 1 recover from the Diſorder this Dif. 


ghter's defan'd, and a Noble Family ndl d! | 


dlv. 1 u be glad he — me; why, if he | 
any Defires to my Daughter, he did not make his 
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Lor. Sir, to juſtify my Proceeding, I have little t. 
but to excuſe it, 1 have much; if any Allowance 
be made to a Paſſion, which in your Youth you | 
your ſelf been ſway'd by: I loye your Davghter 
that exceſs — EN Ts 
Alv. You would undo her for a Night's Lodging, 
Lor. Undo her, Sir? ; h 
Alv. Yes, that's the Word; you knew it was gen 
her Intereſt to marry you, therefore you endeavour! 
win her to't in private; you knew her Friends 
| make a better Bargain for ber, therefore you kept yt 
Deſigns from their knowledge, and yet you loye 
to that exceſs ——— 2 
Lor. I'd readily lay down my Life to ſerye her, 
Alu. Could you readily lay down fifty thouſand 
toles to ſerve her, your exceſſive Love would et 
with better Credentials; an Offer of Life is very 
r for the Attack of a — but a 
cats will ſooner carry a Lady's Heart ; you 


young Man, but will learn this when you are ol 


. But ſince things have ſucceeded. better this 
Sir, and that my Maſter will prove a moſt incomy 
ble good Husband (for that he'll do, I'll anſwer 
him) and that 'tis too late to recall what's 
dane, Sir 5 4 & in 
Alv. What's done, Villain > n 
Lop, Sir, | mean, that ſince my Maſter and my 
are marry'd, and | en 
Alv. Thou ly'ſt; they are not marry d. 
Top. Sir! — I ſay, that ſince they are ma | 
and that they love each other ſo paſling dearly, ind 
F fanſy that | 
Alv Why, this Impudence- is beyond all bei 
Sir, do you put your Raſcal upon this? 
Lor. Sir, I am iu a Wood; I don't know 
is you mean, | Fg | | 
Alv. And I am in a Plain, Sir, and think 1 
be underſtood; do you pretend you are: marry 
my Daughter 2 * 
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wr. Sir, tis my Happineſs on one ſide, a8 it is my 
fortune on another. | 
flv. And you do think this idle Proje& can ſucceed > 
do believe your affirming you are marry'd to her 
| induce both her and me to conſent it ſhall be ſo; 
Lu. Sir, I ſee you make my Maſter almoſt out of 
; Wits to hear you talk ſo : but I, who am but a 
ader-by now, as I was at the Wedding, have mine 
ut me, and defire to know, Whether you think this 
ect can ſucceed? Do you believe your affirmin 
y are not marry'd, will induce both him and I t 
e up the Lady? One ſhort Queſtion to bring this 
mo an Iffue, Why de you think they are not 
urry'd ? | 
Alv. Becauſe ſhe utterly renounces it. 5 
Ly, And fo ſhe will her Religion, ff you attack it 
th that dreadful Face, D'ye hear, Sir? the poor La- 
is in love heartily, and I wiſh all poor Ladies that 
ſo, would diſpoſe of themſelves fo well as ſhe has 
me; but you frare her out of her Senſes : bring her 
e into the Room, ſpeak gently to her, tell her you. 
ow the thing is done, that you have it from a Man 
Honour, Me; That may be you wiſh it had been q- 
erwiſe, but ate a Chriftian, and profeſs Mercy, and 
erefore have reſolv'd to pardon her: Say this, and'L 
all zppear a Man of Reputation, and have Satisfac-- 
in made me. | 
Alv. Or an impudent Rogue, and have all your 
nes broke, | | 
. Content. s ; 
Alv. Leonora who's there ? call Leonora. 
Lyp, All will go rarely, Sir; we ſhall have ſhot the 
ulf in a moment. | [Ads ro Lorenzo, 
nter Leonora. 
Alo: Come hither, Leonora. 
4 So, now we ſhall ſee. | 
Alv. I call'd you to anſwer for your felf; here's a 
tong Claim upon you; it there be any thing in the 
etended Tide, conceal it no farther, it muſt be known 
af}, it may as well be ſ@ now, Nothing is m_—_ 
| | 1 
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ſy as Uncertainty, I would therefore he glady 
from it: if you have done what 1 am. told you by 
tis a great Fault indeed; but as I fear will car 
of its Puniſhment along with it, 1 ſhall rather te 
my Reſentment into monrning your Misfortune, 1 
4 it to add to your Affliction; therefore ſpeak | 
Pruth. | at 
Top. Well, this is fair Play; now. I ſpeak, Sit: 
fee, fair Lady, the Goodneſs of a tender Father, noi 
8 therefore hinder you from owning a moſt lo 
usband, We had like to have been altogether by | 
ars about this Buſinefs, and Pails of Blood were 1 th 
dy to run about the Houſe: but, thank Heav'n, ihe ble 
Hines out again, and one word from your ſweet M (“ert 
makes fair Weather for ever. My Maſter has bee 27 
forc'd to own your Marriage, he begs you'll do ſo em 
Tieon. What does this — 4A mean! * 
Top. Ha! ——— - Madam! r 
Leon. Sir, 1 ſhould be very glad to know . 


zenzo] what can have been ih O. ſion of this bing, 
Report; ſure you cannot be your ſelf s Party ia .“. 


Log. He, be 5 | 
Tor. Forgive me, dear Teonoru, I know you! 


Arong Reaſons for the Secret bei longer kept; 
tis oe ay fault, our Marriage is F 5 
Teo. Our Marriage, bir! —<<l— _.-. 
Tor. Tis known, my Dear, tho“ much agaiaft 
Will; but ſince, it is ſo, would be in vain for 1. 
deny it longer. 
Leon. Then, Sir, I am your Wife? 1 feh in k 
1 you, and marry'd you without my Father's Kno 
« - LOS h - 


Tor. I dare not be ſo vain to think was Loves 
humbly am content to owe the Bleſſing to your Get 
roſity; you ſaw the Pains I fuffer'd for your faken 
in Compaſſion eas den. +1 
_ _ Leon. 1 did, Sir! Sure this exceeds all bumad 

ence, ; 


Top. Truly, 1 think it docs. She's make un ; 
TT ET TT 
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ſurpriz'd, Madam, at your car- 


. I begin to be 
g this thing ſo far; you ſee there's no occaſion for 
and for the Diſcovery, I have already told you 
not my fault; & „ett i ee 
5. My Maſter's! no, was T did t: why, what a 
he's bere? I knew things would 9 well, and ſ. 
do, if Folks would let em. But If Ladies will” 
beit Merriments, when Gentlemen are upon ſettous 
eſs, why what a deux can one ſay to m? 
1, 1 ſee this Fellow is to be an Evidence in your 
where you hope to drive, it fx hard to gueſs; for 
u thing can exceed its Impudencr, it is its Folly. 
ble Stratsgem indeed to Win a Lady by! 1 cou'd” 
diverted with ie, but thatT fee 4 Face of Vany re- 
es a roogher Treatment: I cou'd almoſt, methinks, 
et my Sex, and be my own A 22566 
Madam, I am ſurpriz'd beyond all 
b. Pray, Sir, let me come to her; you are ſo far- 
yd, you'll make nothing on't: She wants a little 
bing, Look you, Madam, 1 have ſeen many a 
ant Humour amongſt Ladies, but you out. cut them 
Here's Contradiction with e yetigeance; you ban“ 
married eight and forty Höaürz, Ind you are flap 
at your Nusband's Beard already „ Why. do yoh 
ſcer who he is F wc. Who this Gentleman it 
hat he ean C0 — by Law? Why, he can lock 
. knock you down «— tie you Neck and 


© —— 


Focbeur, yor inſolegt Viltzin, — l 

Tha. for what be e 

0 x CUT ABC 3 Grvitly' 4 t 9 Far. 

oi | think — ſhe gave me a Box o'th' BF di: 

ll... e Tea Lebtibra. 
you ſuffer your old Seryants to be ud thu by 

Gmers?-Tt's'# ſhame; 3 mere ſhache: Str, will 

5 2 poor — N E. e 

te- ονντ ite her at her Word: Pot Hay 

of her Humour, let ber tt | 


— 


0 


Alu. 
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Alv, Well, Gentlemen, thus far you ſee I have he 
all with Patience; have you Content? Or how 
farther do you deſign to go with this Buſineſs: 
| py bo Why truly, Sir, I think we are near at af 
Abv, Tis time, you Villain you. Ea} 
Lop, Why and I am a Villain now, if every 
I've ſpoke be not as trie as — as the Gazette: 
your Daughter's no better than a — a — a whi 
cal young Toma, for making Diſputes among 
tlemen. And if every Body had their Deſerts, | 
have a good I won't ſpeak it out to inf 
Reckonings; but let her go, Maſter, | 
Alv. Sir, I don't think it well to ſpend any 
words with your impudent and villanous Servant | 
p Thank you, Sir : but 1'd let her go. 
Atv, Nor have I more to ſay to you than this, 
you muſt not think ſo daring an A ow to my Fu 


can go long unreſented, Farewel. Exit Alv 
Lor. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay for your 
now ? | \ wy 
op. Why, Sir, I have only to ſay, that I ama 
unſortunate — middle-ag'd Man; and that I bel 
the Stats upon Heav'n-and Earth have been conce 
in my Deſtiny. Children now unborn will 
ling my Downfal in mournful Lines, and Note 
4ofeful Tune: I am at prefent troubled in Mind, 
ſpair around me, ſignify'd in appearing Gibbets, 
great Bundle of n way of Preparatio 
I therefore will go ſeek ſome Mountain high, 
If high enough ſome Mountain may be found, 
Witch diftant » dreadfully pro | 
| 2 the horrid Cliff look calmly all * 
* No, Sirrah: I'll ſee your wretched En. 
RT OW > us. qo 
I can't, Sir, if any ; 
2 Away, you trifling Wretch ; but think 
alcape, for ſhalt have thy . 
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Lopez ſolus, | 
u, what a miſchievous Jade is this, to make 
an Uproar in a Family the firſt Day of her Mar- 
; Why my Maſter won't ſo much as get a Ho- 
Moon out of her; I'gad let her go. If ſhe be thus 
ſoft and tender Youth, ſhe'll be rare Company 
reeſcore: Well, he may do as he pleaſes, but 
ſhe my Dear, I'd let her go —— Such a Foot at 
il, 1'd make the Truth bounce out at her Mouth, 
2 Pellet out of a Put-gun. Exit. 
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ACT IV. SCENE l. 


Enter Camillo and Iſabella. 


T IS an unlucky Accident indeed. 
Cam. Ah Iſabella! Fate has now deter 
my Undoing, This thing can ne'er end here, 
4 and Lorenzo muft ſoon come to fome Explana- 
the Diſpute is too monſtrous to paſs over, with- 
ther Enquiry, which muſt diſcover all, and what 
de the Conſequence, I tremble at: for whether 
Alvarex knows of the Impoſture, or whether he is 
d with the reſt of the World, when once it breaks 
ind the Conſequence. is the Loſs of that great 
th he now enjoys by it, what muſt become of me? 
Rternal Affections then muſt ceaſe, and regardi 
n unhappy Inſtrument in the Trouble which wi 
v'erload him, he will return me to my humble 
and then l'm loſt for ever. For what, alas! 
de deceiy'd Lorenza ſay? A Wife, with neither For- 
Birth, nor Beauty, inſtead of one moſt plenteouſly 
'd with all. O Heavens! What a Sea of Miſery 
before me! | ; a - 
Indeed ep reaſon right, but theſe Reflexions 
imd; why did you not employ them hone k 
4. 
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Ungrateful Woman, to receive with ſuch Con- 
loquick = Return of a Heart ſa juſtly alarm'd. 

p, Ha, ha, 

What no Allowance to be made to the Grſt 
ſports of a Lover's Fury, when rous'd by ſa dread» 
; Appearance? As guſt as my 'Suſpicions were, 
long ſuffer d them to arraign her ? 


No. 

Have 1 ans _ ne or Tmproetrions to 
her? 

AS i 2254 | 

— even 0 is not che * World gil is 
ace about her? wan 1 alone cendude her 1 inno- 


, 'Tis very | 
she Ker th 8 thro! this profound Re- 


ight ſupport me — groundleſe Fears,. and 
ne from a Rival's Ty ranay; ſhe might releaſe me 
theſe eruel Racks, nien ei 
love as 1 do. "0 bike 10 49 
, Ha, ha; ha. bf $9;;- 5 
But Gets the des, whae do l whining ber 
on 3 Humilities of Love. 
s. Ri | | 
Neri that fleas them, te 
be down 6 andlick he Shoe that a cater; 

A 1 
. ele e Powerg- the 
given us to wield, and we betray our Tru 

ver we meanly lay it ata Woman's Beet; : 
kbe in cede her Ice hne uung 
in à Paſſioa; here's my er, js 

gel.] Subje@ Facinea, — Ns was 
er 2 — there loue the Men 
; why ? _ bis Stick.] there's 
Love-powder for you; Ah, Sie were wo but wiſe 


_ | 
FR * ang 
8 z f 


— 2 Flatno no other would have cheriſm d: 


n, hoo Come, Maſter, let 


, what work ſnauld we malte with them ? Bue * 
mb le Love-making ſpoils them all, A race way 
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i ſort of Conyulſife —— yes —— hurricanfous — 
like-— in ſhort, a Woman is like the Devil. 
. Admirably reaſon'd indeed, Sancho. 
Pretty well, I thank Heaven; but here come 
Crocodiles to weep us into Mercy. © — 
Enter Leonora and. Jacinta, 
t, let us ſhew our ſelves Men, and leave their 
Tears to waſh their dirty Faces. | 
It is not in the power of Charms to move me. 
Nor me, I hope; and yet 1 fear thoſe Eyes 
look out ſharp to ſnatch up ſuch a Prize. 
t Pointing to Jacinta. 
in, He's coming to us, Madam, to beg Pardon, 
ne you'll never grant it him? | 
. If I do, may Heav'n ne'er grant me mine. 
ein. That's brave. 2G 
7. You look, Madam, upon me, as if you'thoughe 
ne to trouble you with my uſual Importunities, 111. 
ou of that Pain, by telling- you, my Buſineſs now 
nly to aſſure you, but I aſſure it you with Heay'n 
Hell fer Seconds; for may the — of one fl 
me, whilſt the Pains of t' overtake me, if 
Charms difplay'd e'er ſhake my Reſolution; 1'll 
r ſee you more. ; 
. Bon, | fa | 
. You are a Man of that nice Honour, Sir, I know 
keep your Word: 1 expected this Aſſurance from 
and came this way only to thank you fort. 
in, Very well. 
7, You did, imperious Dame, you did: How baſe 
oman's Pride? How wretched are the Ingredients 
jorm'd of. If you ſaw Cauſe for juſt Diſdain, why 
ou not at firſt repulſe me? Why lead a Slave in 
u, that could not grace your Triumphs? If I am 
to be contemn'd, think on the Favours you have 
the Wretch, and hide your Face for ever. 
8. Well argued. | h ns 5 
own you have hit the only Fault the World 
large me with: the Favours 1 have done 40 you. 
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I am indeed aſham'd of; hut ſince Women hays 


- Frailties, you'll alew me mine. 
Car. Tis well, extremely well, Madam. I'm 


however, you. at laſt ſpeak frankly. I thank you ft 
from my Soul I thank you: but don't expect meg 


ling at your Feet again; don't, for if I do 


Leo. You will be treated as you deſerve; trod u 

Car. Give me Paticace; ———— but I don't wa 
I am calm: Madam, farewel; be happy if you, 
by Heav'ns I wiſh you ſo, but neyer ſpread your 


for me again; for if you do 


Teo. You'll be running into it. 

Car. Rather run headlong into Fire and Flames 
ther be torn with Pincers Bit from Bit; rather bet 
like Mattyrs upon Gridirons - But Iam wi 
this ſounds like Paſſion, and Heaven can tell 1 an 
angry: Madam, I think we have no farther Bi 
together; your moſt. humble Servant. 

Leo. Farewel t'ye, Sir, = wy iT 

| Ide 


Car. Come along. 

x bt * Goes to the Scone and 
Yet ence more before I go (left you ſhould doubt 
Reſolution) may I ſtarve, periſh, rot, be blaſted, « 
damn'd, or any other thing that Men or Gods cant 
on, if on any Occaſion whatever, Civil or Mili 
Neaſure or Buſinefs, Love or Hate, or any oth 
Cident of Life, I; from this moment, change one 


or Look with o 


[Going off, Sancho claps: him en tin 
Leo. Content: come away, Facines. | 
Carlos returns. 

Car. Yet one word, Madam, if you 7! I 
little thing here belongs to you, a faoliſh Baut 

once was fond' of, [ Twisching her Pitture fr 
Breafi.) Will you accept a trifle from your Serv 
Leo. . Willingly, Sir; Lhave a Bawble too I think 
have ſome Claim to; you'll wear it for my fake. 
[Breaks 4 Braceles from hir Arm, and give: it 
Cer. Mofbthankfully; this too 1 ſhou'd reſtore 
it once was yours [Giving her 4 Table 
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wr Favour, Madam there is a Line or two 
| think. you did me once the Honour to write 
your own fair Hand, Here it is, [ Reads, 


love wo, Carlos, apd would know 
The ſecret Movements of my Heart : 
Whether I give you mine or no, 
ub yours, methinks, I'd never, never part. 


you have encouraged me, and thus 5 you have 15 
ume. 
p, Very true. 
have ſome faichful Lines too; I think I can 
e'em, 
uls out a ee reads, and then gives it him, 


long ſoe er, to þ 80 in vain, 
y Deſtiny may prove, 

Fate (in ſpite of your Diſdain) 
| let me glory. in your Chain, 


ind give me leave eternally to love. 
Sir, take your Poetry 


| — it at * Feet. 
t much the worſe for my 3 "twill ve 
Ion a freſh Occaſion, 
Well done. | 
I believe I can return the dene Madam, with 
1 Pocket full of your Proſe — There 
[ Throwing a handful of Letters at her Fee. 
Jacinta, give me his Letters. There, Sir, not 
behind-hand with you. 
98 handful of his Latters out of a Box, and 
throws them in his Face. : 
in. And there, and there, and there, Sir. 
{Jacinta throws the reſt at bim. 
'Cods my Life, we want Ammunition : but for 
— There, and there, you ſaucy Slut you. 
[Sancho pulls a Pack of dirty Cards out of his 
Pocket, and * em as her; then t 25 
cleſe 
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cloſe, he ulis off her 17 

#15 Wig, and thow part, fhe ruaing F 

Miſtzs/s, he 10 his Maſter. 

Facin, I think, Madam, we have clearly the | 

on't. iy | 

Leo, For a proof, I reſolve to the Field, 
Jacin. Have a cars he don't fr apd beat 

though : pray walk of. OTE 

' Leo. Fear nothing. 

San. How the Armies ftand and gane at one 

after the Battle! What think you, Sir, of ſhewiag 

ſelf a great General, by making an ho 


uciſe 


Wen 


ic Ple 


tacat 2 . facint 

Car. I ſcorn it: Oh Leonora Leonora! A ii, \ 
like mine ſhould nat be treated thus, * 
l Leo. Carlos! Carlos! I have not deferv'd und 
age. | 

Tar. Barbarous Leonora bur tis wichels to -þ 
you; ſhe that is capable of hn you have Roc 
form'd too cruel ever to repens oft. Go ont hs 
rant; make your Rliſs eompieatz torment 0 rr) 
ſtill, alas! I love enough to be tormented, all © 

Leo. Ah Carlos! line de you know the hast 


Movements of that ching you name; the Heart 
Love profides, admits no Thought againſt the i 
of its Ruler. P | 

Car. 'Tis not to call that Honour. inte. c 
eanſcious oſ our owa Jnvworthinels, we inge 
ry Frown to our Doſtruſtion. ä ä 

Leo. When Jealouly. proceeds from ſuch humb 

us, it ſhews it fel with more Relpes 

yours has done. 
Car. And wharea Heart is gualtlals, it aN ic 
a greater Crime. N 4 | | 

Leo, Forgiveneſs is not now in o Debate; 
have been in fault, tis fit that both ſhou'd ſuffer 
our Separation will do Juſtice on vs. | 

Car. But ſince we are our ſelves the Judge 
Crimes, what if we houldioflia a gencler Punill 

Lo. *'Twou'd butencourage us % fin again. 
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„. And if it mon'd | | 

„ 'Twou'd give a freſh Occaſion for the pleaſing 
«ciſe of Mercy. | 

Right; and ſo we act the Part of Earth and 
wn together, of Men and Gods, and taſte of both 
ir Pleaſures, ; — NY 3 

. The Banquet's too inviting to refuſe it. 

Then thus let us fall on, and feed ypon'e for 


Carries her off, embracing her and kiſſing her Hand. 

„ h Woman! foclifh, fooliſh Woman! 

Very foolifh indeed. 

ant. But don't expect Ii] follow hee Example. 

. You wou'd, Mopſy,. if I'd tet you. | 

«int. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out? ah — that 

had a little of my * in her. 

p, I believe I ſhall find thou haſt a great deal of 

Heſh, my Charmer; but twon't do; Iam all Rock, 

Rock, very Marble. | | 

jcint, Avery Pumice ſtone, you Raſcal you, if one 

d try thee ; but to prevent thy Humilities, and ſhew 

all Submiſfian would be vain; to convince thee 

haſt 1 Miſery and Deſpair before thee, 
take b 


back thy paltry Thimbl 

Debt, for the Shirts f * made thee with it. 
s, Nay, if y'are at that Sport, Mifttefs, I believe 
al loſe not — by the Balance 'of thy Preſents, 
re, take thy Tobacco-ſtopper, and ſtop thy 
«int, Here — take thy Sattin Pincuſhion, with thy 
bus half hundred of Pins in't, thou mad'ſt ſuch a 
during about yeſterday : Tell them carefully, there's 
one wanting. 
. There's thy Iyory-bafted Knife again, whetit 
„ tis ſo blunt "(will cut earning put Love. 
aint, And there's thy pretty Pocket Sciſſars thou 
bonour d me with, they Il cut off a Leg or an Arm: 
'n bleſs them. 
u. Here's the inchanted Handkerchief you were 
ed to endear With your precious Blood, when the 

C 2 Violence 


0 


le, and be in 


vou cut your r 


reſt of them. 


Rather let Infants Blood about the Streets, 
Rather let all the Wine about the Cellar, 
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Violence of your Love at Dinner t'other 
There. 
Blows his Noſe in it, and give it 

Jacint. The Raſcal ſo provokes me, I won't 
keep his Tus Garters from him. D'you ſee d 
You pitiful beggarly Scoundrel you s — There 
*em, there, | 
[She takes her Garters off, and flaps them about hi} 
San. I have but one thing more of thine. | 
his Cudgel.] I own 'tis the top of all thy Preſent, 
might be uſeful to me; but that thou may'ſ hayy 
thing to upbraid me with, e'en take it again wi 


. — 
A 


Lifting it up to firike her, ſhe leaps about hi 
acint. Ah cruel Sancho! w—— Now beat me, 
cho, do. 
San. Rather, like Indian Beggars, beat my pre 
ſelf. [ Throws away his Stick, and embrac 


Rather let —— Oh Facinta — thou haſt o'erc 
How fooliſh are the great Reſolyes of Man! 
Reſolves, which we neither would keep, nor can, 
When thoſe bright Eyes in Kindneſs pleaſe to l. 
Their Goodneſs I muſt needs return with mie: 
Bleſs my Facinta in her Sancho's Arms 
Jacint. And I my Sancho with Facinta's 970 
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Ne ä 9 Jl WW \- by 7˙ e ; . ON 
ACT V. SCENE L. 
SCENE, the Street. 


| 


Enter Lopez: 

$ ſoon as it is Night, ſays my Maſter to me, tho? 
fore make haſte, Lopez, prepare every thing ne- 
ry, three Pair of Pocket-Piſtols, two wide-mouth'd 
{erbuſſes, ſome ſix Ells of Sword-Blade, and a Cou- 


Sir, ſaid I to my Maſter, (that is, I wou'd have 


eaſon I intend to confound you: You are reſoly'd 


lin the Door-way ? Yes, Lopez, that's my 
lution ——- Very well; and what do you intend' 


ſnou'd do; make her ſenſible of Make her 
ble of a Pudding, don't you ſee ſhe's a Jade? She'll 
the Houſe about your Ears, arm the whole Family, 
e great Dog at you. Were there Legions of 
's to repulſe me, in ſuch a Cauſe I could diſperſe 
l. Why then you have no Occaſion for 
„Sir, you may leave me at home to lay the Cloth. 

No; thou art my antient Friend, my Fellow- 
eller, and to reward thy faithful Services, this Night 
ſnalt partake my Danger and my Glory. — Sir, I 
got Glory enough under you already, to content 


me willing to double my Bounty; this Night may 
C 3 br ing 


itcoſt me my Life, I'll enter Leonora's Lodgings; 


of dark Lanthorns. When my Maſter ſaid this to 
t, if I had not been in ſuch a Fright, I could ſay _ 
ng, however I'll ſay it to him now, and ſhall pro- 
f have a quiet Hearing; Look you, Sir, by dint. 


ſay, to get into Leonora's Lodgings, tho' the Devil 


d when you are there? — Why, what an injur'd 


teaſonable Servant for his Life Thy Modeſty 


| be ſazry to do you mee m— 
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bring eternal Honour to thee and thy Family, 
Eternal Honour, Sir, is too much in Conſcience {; 
Serving- Man; beſides, Ambieion har been T 
Soul's Undoing. — I doubt thou art afraid, my 1, 
thou ſhalt be arm'd with Back, with Breaſt, and H 
iece —— They will encumber me in my Retteg, 
etreat, my Hero! Thou never ſhalt retreat. 
Then by my troth I'll never go, Sir. But be 
be comes. , 


Enter Lorenzo. 
Tor. Will it never be Night! Sure dis the longeſt [ 
the Sun e'er travel'd. | 
Top. Wou'd 'ewere as long as thoſe in Greenland, 
that you might ſpin out your Life t'pther half year, 
don't like theſe nightly Projects; a can't ſoew 
he does: We have fome ſcuryy Miſtake or « 
happen; a Brace of Bullets blunder theo” your 
the dark perhaps, and ſpoil all your Intrigue. 
Tor. Away, you trembling Wretch, away. 
Lop. Nay, Sir, what 1 ſay is purely for your $1 
for as to my ſelf Uds-death, 1 no more value 
loſing a Quart of Blood, than I de drinking a Qu 
Wine. Beſides, my Veins are too full, ary Phyk 
advis'd me but yeſterday to let 222 Ounces 
my Health. So you fee, Sir, 's nothing of 
in the Caſe. PSS 
Lor. Then let me hear no other ObjeRions; for 


I ſee Leonora | muſt lie the Rack, I cane. 5 
her Reſentment, and will pacify her this night, of 394 Fri 
live to ſee to-morrow, = Id m 

Top. Well, Sir, ſince you are ſo detarmin d, I. 12 
be impertinent with any r Advice; but I think . Ser 


have laid your to —— { He coughs.) (It 


er fuch a Cold y) to get in privately, have 
not: ä 6 5 
Tor. Yes; and have taken care to be introduced u. 
as her Chamber-Door with all Secrecy. d a 
Top. [He —— This uvlucky Cough, I . A 


coughs, | 
rather have had 2 Fever at another time, Sir, It 


He MrisTrAni fr 
If this mond come upon me in the 


} of the Action, {Comghs] and give the Alm 46 
Family, 1 ſhow'd not forgive my ſelf as long as 1 


) 


„have greater Ventures than that to take my 
ace for, can't difpenſe with your Attendance, 


mceflary. 
2 Ener Toleds. . 

l. Sir, I amglad I have found you. Lam 
2 of Honour, you know, and dv always profels. 
g my Life vpon « hatdfume Oxtaſion i Bir, I come 

fer you my Sorbiee, Im iaform'd from unqueſti- 

ble hands, that Don Carlos bs mage agamft you tb. 
pngerous. degree; and that old Alvarez has given 
ive Directions to break the Legs and Arm of your 
int Lopes. | | | 
b. Look you there now, I thought what *ewou'd 


110 do in my Maftet's Amourse} The old Don't 
__ his Senſes, 1 thithy have 3 married his. 
zer? ba | | | 

Fear nothing, we'll take cafe &'thee Sig 
a + ras the Vor of your Intelligence, tis 
ng ver but what I expeeed, and am provided 


Sir, I wou'dudviſeyou-to provide felf with. 
22 1 dete — to bole yu! Back 
d my ſelf. £ 

"ID kind indeed. Pray, Sir, have youne- 
5 you cou'd hold 4 Racket forthe too Þ 

. 1 have wo Friends fit to head! rwo Arthiety and 
a word in your Rar, they ſhan't colt you above 
ucat apiece, | 
le). Take "tra by al means, Sir, yen were hover 
'd a better Pennyworch if your Life 


im; he'd have been w a 


+ him. 


"1 | . 
„ This 'tis to be a good Servant; and make one's. 


to; what de they meddle with me for? What 


u. Ah Sir, =0n=s litthe Dig —oc— you have heard- 
Legion upon this Oc. 
n: Yon kaoow, I e how they have ſerv'd 
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him, They have hang'd him, but he made x 
ble Execution; they clapp'd the Rack and the! 
to him at once, but cou'd neither get a Word of 
feſſion, nor a Groan of Repentance; he died mi 
well truly. | 
Lor, Such a Man is indeed much to be regretted: 
for the reſt of your Eſcorte, Captain, I thank you 
*em, but ſhall not uſe 'em. 15 
Tol. I'm ſorry for't, Sir, becauſe I think you ge 
very great danger; I'm much afraid your Riyal we 
give you fair Play, 
Lop. If he does, I'll be hang'd; he's a damn'd j 
ſionate Fellow and cares not what Miſchief he does. 
Tor. I ſhall give him a very good Opportunity: 
I'll have no —— Guards about me but you, Sir. 
come along. A 5 
Lop. Why, Sir, this is the Sin of Preſumption; 
ting Heav'n at defiance, making Jack-pudding « 
Blunderbuſs. | 
Tor. No more, but follow. Hold! turn this 
J ſee Camillo thete. I wou'd avoid him, till I ſee 
part he takes in this odd Affair of his Siſter's, K 


wou'd not have the Quarrel fix'd with him, if ü. K 
poſſible to- avoid i. Il Exit Lorean. 1 
: Lop. Sir —— Captain Toledo, one word if. y, 
pleaſe, Sir; I'm mighty ſorry to ſee my Maſter wa. and 
accept of your friendly Offer: Look ye, I'm not yroe; 
rich; but as far as the Expence of a Dollar went, an. 
ou'd be ſo kind to take a little care of me, it ſhy («| 
— at your Service. | of a 
- 'Tol. Let me ſees — A Dollar you ſay ? But Metro 
poſe I'm wounded ? W me G 


Lop. Why you ſhall be put to no extraordinary Ch 

upon that: I have been Prentice to a Barber, and 
be your Surgeon my elf. 2 
| Tol. 'Tis too cheap in Conſcience; but my 
if Eftateis ſo ill paid this War-Time 

i| Top. That a little Induſtry may be commendat 
Ml ſo ſay no more, that Matter's fix'd. | 
( Excunt Lopez _ 
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Enter Camillo. | 
wy miſerable a Perplexity have I brought my ſelf. 
! Yet why do I complain? Since, with all the 
aul Torture I endure, I can't repent of one wild 
re made. O Love! what Tempeſts canſt thou 
what Storms canſt thou aſſwage? To all thy Cri» 
lam reſign'd: Long Years thro' Seas of Torment 
content to roll, ſo thou wilt guide me to the hap- 
on of my Lorenzo's Arms, and bleſs me there with 
calm Day at laſt. 

Enter Iſabella, | 


| 


{4 


News, dear Iſabella? Methinks there's ſomething 


„l in your Looks may give a trembling Lover 
es. If you have Comfort for me, ſpeak, for I ir 3 


need of it. 


. Wa plentiful Supply. 
n. O Heav'ns! Is't poſlible? 
b. New Myſteries are out, and if you can find 
1s to wean Lorenzo from your Siſter, no other 
icle is in your way to all your Wiſh, 
ron. Kind Meſſenger from Heaven, ſpeak on; 
8. Know then, that you are Daughter to Alvarez. 
eu. How! Daughter to Alvarez. 
. You are: The Truth this moment's come to 
and till this moment he, altho* your Father, was 
anger to it; nay, did not even know you were a 
nt, an. In ſhort, the great Eſtate, which has occa- 
WM theſe uncommon Accidents, was left but on Cor.- 
1of a Son; great Hopes of one there was, when 
t ftroy'd em, and to your Parents came a moſt un- 
ne Gueſt : To repair the Diſappointment, you were 
al ag for that young Camillo, who few Months af- 
. Your Father then was abſent, but your Mo- 
quick in Contrivance, bold in Execution, during 
atant's Sickneſs, had reſoly'd his Death ſhou'd not 


; ſo order'd things with ſuch Dexterity, that once 
there paſt a Change between you: of this (for 
ts yet unknown to me) ſhe made a Secret to her 
C 5 Husband, 


have ere your Wants yet till greater than they 


eher Family of thoſe Advantages his Life had gi- 


1 
| 


Tht MuSTalt- 
Husband, and took ſuch wife Preeavtions, that tillth 
Hour Was ſo to all the World, except the Peron fr 
whom 1 now have heard it. Pla Ko 

Cam. This News indeed affords a View of no 
happy Termination; pet there are Difficalties Ml u 

be of fatal Hindrance. 

Tſab.” None, except that one I juſt nom named 
vou; for to remove the laſt, know I have already u 
folded all both to Alvarez and Don Felix. 

Cam. And how have they receiv'd it: | 

Iſab. To your Wiſhes both, As for Lorenzo, he 
yet a Stranger to all has paft, and the two old Father 
Gre he may ſome moments longer continue ſo. Th 
hive agreed to be a little merry with the Heats he it 
and engage you in a Family-Quarrel with him, 

Cam. 2 Iſabella, I ſhall. act that Part 
faintly. 

Iſab. No matter, you'll make amends for it int 
Scene of Reconciliation, 

Cam. Pray Heav'n it be my Lot to air with hit 

Iſab. Here comes Don Felix to wiſh you Joy. 
| Enter Don Felix. | 

Don Fel. Come near, my Daughter, and with 
tended Arms of great Affection let me receive t 
[ Kiſſes her.] Thou art a dainty Wench, good faith! 
art, and "tis a: mettled Action thou haſt done; if 
25 don'tlike thee the better for't, Cods my Life, be 

tiful Fellow, and I ſhan't believe the bonny old! 

d the getting of him. | 


Cam. I'm fo encouraged by your N 


methinks 1 have ſome flattering Hopes of his. 

Don Fel. Of his! I'pad and he had beſt, I bel 
he' meet with his Match if he don't, What doſtth 
of trying his Courage a little, by way of a Joke or 

Iſab. I was juſt telling her your Deſign, Sir, 

Don Fel. Why I'm ina mighty witty way upot 
whimfical Occaſion; but I fee him coming. You 
not appear yet; go your in to the reſk of the 
ple there, and I'l inform what a Squabble be 
work'd himſelf into here. 


[Exeunt Camillo and 
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Euter Lorenzo aa Lopes. 

17. Pray, Sit, don'r be ſo obtklente 40, dot t if 

it Heav'h at this fare. I Had 4 Viſio Laff Night a= 

at this Buſineſs on purpoſe to fore warn You, I dreatat 
Goote-Eggs, 4 blutix Knife, and the Snuff of 1 Cad- 

E I'm ſare there's Miſchief rewards, 

lor. You cowardly Rafedl, Hold your tongue. 

don Fel. Loren æs, cotiie hither, my Boy, 1 was juſt 
ing to ſend for thee, The Honour of our antliedjt 
indy lies in thy hands; there is 4 Combat prepating,. 

hou muſt fight, my Sort. 2 

1%. Look you there now, did not 1 tell you? O 
ams are wondrous things, I never kfe hat Siiuft 
12 Candle fait yet. TED 
Lor, Sir, 1 do not doubt but Caflos ſeeks my Life, 1 
pe he'll do it fairly, 

Lob. Fairly, do you hear, fairly! Give me legvs to 
| you, Sir, Folks are not fit to be truſted with Lives, 
hat don't know how to look betfef After em. SiF, you 
Fre it him, J hope you'll make him cake à little more 
we on't. 2 A. 

Don Fel. My Care (ral be tb male hith dd as 4 Man. 

Honour ought to do. . 

Lb. What, will you let him fight then? Let your 
n Fleſh and Blood fight? 

Don Fel: In à good Cauſe, às this is, 

Lob. O Monſtrum Horrenum ! New I have that Hu- 
anicy about me, that if a Man but talks to mie of fight- 
g. | ſhive? at the namé ont. | 
bor. What-y6u do on this Oteaſios, Sir, is worthy 
f you: And had I been wanting to you, in BY ade 
legards before, this nob!e Action wood have ſftamp'd 
at lmpreſſion, which a grateful Son ought to have o 
o generous a Father. f 


Lp. Very generous trily? gives him Jeave to be fun 
to' the Guts, for his Poſterity' to brag on a 2 


ears hence. 1 3 I 
or, I thisk;, Sir, as' things now rand, it 68 be 
u for me to wait for Carlos Call; FIA, Hou pleaſe, 


event. him. 


LA 
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Top. Ay, pray Sir, do prevent him by all means, 
beiter made up, as you ſay, a thouſand times. 
Don Fel. Hold your tongue, you impertinent Ja 
. a-napes, I will have him , and fight like a Fury te 
if he don't he'll be worſted, I can tell him that, 
know, Son, your Antagoniſt is not the Perſon y 
name, it is an Enemy of twice his Force, 
Lop. O dear, O dear, O dear! and will no body ke 
'em aſunder ? ; 5 
Lor. No body ſhall keep us aſunder, if once J knd 
the Man 1 have to deal with. 
Don Fel. Thy Man then is Camillo. 
Lor. Camillo | 
Don Fel. Tis he; he'll ſuffer no body to decide tt 
Nuarrel but himſelf. | 
Top. Then there are no Seconds, Sir, 
Don Fel. None. | 
Lop. He's a brave Man, | 
Don Fel. No, he ſays no body's Blood ſhall 
ſpilt upon this Occafion, but theirs who have a Tit 
to it. N 
Top. I believe he'll ſcarce have a Law - Suit upon 
Claim. 
Don Fel. In ſhort, he accuſes thee of a ſhamet 
Falſhood, in pretending his Siſter Leonora was 
Wife; and has upon it prevail'd with his Father as tha 
haſt done with thine, to let the Debate be ended by 
Sword *twixt him and thee. | 
Top. And pray, Sir, with Submiſſion, one ſhe 
Queſtion if you pleaſe; what may the gentle 
ſay of this Buſineſs ? 
Don Fel. She approves of the Combat, and n 
Carlos. | | 
Lop. Why, God Ro 
Lor. Is it poſſible ? ſure ſhe's a Devil, not a Won 
b. I — cod, Sir, a Devil and a Woman both, 
think. | cin 
Don Fel. Well, thou ſha't have Satisfaction of ſon wit 
of 'em. Here they all come, 
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rr Alvaraz, Leonora, Carlos, Sancho, and Jacinta. 
4. Well, Don Felix, have you prepar'd your Son d 
mine he's ready to engage. 

lr. And ſo is his. My Wrongs prepare me for a 
land Combats. My Hand has hitherto been held, 
the regard I've had to every thing of kin to Las- 
2; but ſince the monſtrous Part Ihe acts has dri- 
n her from my Heart, I call for Reparation from her 
wly. | | 
40. You'll haye it, Sir; Camillo will attend you 


untly. | 18 | 
„ lack! O lack! will no body do a little ſome- 

po to prevent Bloodſhed? Why, Madam, have you 

tity, no Bowels ? [To Leonora.] Stand and fee 

e of your Husbands ſtoter'd before your Face? 'Tis 
arrant Shame. Ur 


0, If Widowhood be my Fate, I muſt bear it as L 


Ly, Why, did you ever hear the like? * 
r. Talk to her no more. Her monſtrous Impu- 
te is no Otherwiſe to be reply'd to, than by a Dag- 
in her Brother's Heart. Es 

. Yonder he's coming to receive it. But have a 
Me, brave Sir, he does not place it in another's. 
Ur. It is not in his power. He [has a rotten Cauſe 
Wan his Sword, 1'm ſorry he is engag'd in't; but ſince 
is, he muſt take his Fate. For you, my Bravo, e 
me in your turn, | | [To Carlos. 
ar, You'll find, Camillo, Sir, willſet your Hand out. 
7. A beardleſs Boy, You might have match'd me 
Wer, Sir: But Prudence is a Virtu. | 
Won Fel. Nay, Son, I wou'd not have thee deſpiſe 
Adverfary neither; thou'lt find Camillo will put thee 


Wy to't. x 


it appear? 


[They langh- 


„ 1 wiſh we were come to the Trial, Why does 


in. Now do I hate to hear People b 1 thug, 
Kith my Lady's leave, I'll hold a Ducat he diſarms 


Lori © 
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42 
ber. Why, whit! II thifk Fm ported! 
Tae heed, 1 Watt you lt; I am not to be trifled w 
Enter Camillo a4 Iſabella. 


Los. You thuirt; Sir; here done will be in eitueſt wi 
Ou. | 1 
: Lor. He's welcome? Tho“ I had ther Hive . 
my Sword ageinſt agother, I'm forry, Camill, 
fhrou'd meet on ſuen bad Terms 16 theft; yer tut 
ſorry your Siſter ſhou'd be the wicked Cauſe o L. 
pur ſince nothing will ſerve her but the Mood eit cen 
of a Husband or Brother, ſhe ſhall, be glutted will 
' 7 | | 


Draw! | 
Top. Ab Lars; ab Latd, an Lard? 
Lor. And yet, before 1 take this Infffttment of Dei 

into my fate? Hand, hear me, Camillo; hear, MI. 

rex; all! 1 imprecate the utmoſt Powers of Heay'i WP" to 

ſhower #pon my Head the deadſieſt of irs Wrath; 1 ond 

that all Hell's Torments may unite to round my . 

with one 'eterdal Anguiſh, if wicked Leni ben't inte 


* 


Wife. A 
met. O Lord, O Lord, © Lord! ret“ 
Leo. Why then, may alt thoſe Curſes fs bim Mad 
and wrsp- me in their everlaſting Paint, if eyet t i. 
1 had a fleeting Thought of making him my Hubi o. 
Top. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord?! now 
Leo. Nay more; to ſtrike him dumb at once, tur 
few what Men with honeſt Looks can prattiſe, 1½% L. 
he's married to another, ST YE Dor 
Al. and Fel. How! tk þ 
1%. The Truth of this is known to fome lere. 
Jac, Nay, 'tis certainly ſo. i: bs 
 Jſab,'Tis oa Friend of mine, 
Car. I know the Perſon; 
Tor. Tis falſe, and thou art a Villain for thy Ti 
ö 
Cam. en let me ſpeak; what they aver is 
aud 1 my (elf was, in Diſyuiſe, a Wielt of ts 


Lor. Death and Conſuſion! He 2 Villain too! N 
at thy Heart. [ He ai 


Ti 


$ 
its 
' 


dr 


ver'd by't, which with the 
d you. Tis true in Juſtice it was yours before 
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ty. Ah! —— I can't bear the Sight on't. | 
Un. Par up that furious thing, here's no Baſine(s- 


. | i) bon 
17. There's Bufineſs for # Dagger, Stripling; tis. 
ſhould be thy Recompence.. 
Con, Why then to ſhew thee naked to the World, 
cloſe thy Mouth for ever ] am my ſelf thy: 
iſe — ts N a 
lor, What does the Dog mean ? | . 
Cem, To fall upon the Earth, and ſue for Mercy, 
[Kneels and lers her Pertwig fall offe, 
lor. AVom an! F 
lr. 1 —cod, anda pretty one too { you Waggy: 


Ur. I'm all Amazement.. Rife, Camillo (if 1 am 
|| to call you by that Name) and let me hear the 
onders you have for me. „ 
ab. That part her Modeſty will ask from me: I'm 


inform you then, that this Diſguiſe hides other My» 


ties beſides a Woman; a 1 es fair Eſtate was 
ady now Will be re- 


t 'tis the God of Love has done you Right. To him 


w owe this ſtrange Diſcovery,. thro him you ire to- 


now the true Camillo's dead, and that this fair Ad- 
nturer is Daughter to Alvarez. : 

Ler. Incredible! But go on; let me hear more. 

Don Fel. She'll tell thee the reſt her ſelf, the next 
t& Night ſhe meets thee in the Garden. | 
Lor, Ha! Was it Camillo then, that 1 
ſab. It was Camillo who there made you happy = 
ad who has Virtue, Beauty, Wit and Love — enough 
d make you ſo, while Life ſhall laſt you. 

Lor. The Proof ſhe gives me of her Love, deſerves 
large Acknowledgment indeed. Forgive me there- 
re, Leonora, if what I owe this — and theſe 
rms, I with my utmoſt Care, my Life, my Soul, 
Ieavour to repay, * 1 

Cam. Is it then poſſible you can forgive me? 


muſt implore; and yours, my. Friend, for now x 
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{ill 1 know you by no other Name) join with me; 


Tor. Indeed I can; few Crimes bave ſuch a Clas 
to Mercy; bit join with me then, dear Camillo, (4 


obtain your Father's Pardon: yours, Leonora, too, 


may be ſuch. [To Carlos.] Of all I ask Forgiveneſ 
And ſince there is ſo fair a Cauſe of all my wild ) 
ſtakes, 1 hope 1 by her Intereſt ſhall obtain it. 
_ Alv. You have a Claim to mine, Lorenzo, I wiſh 
had ſo. ftrong a one to yours; but if by future Service 
(tho“ I lay down my Life amongſt em) I may blot o 
of your Remembrance a Fault (I cannot name) I the 
ſhall leave the World in Peace, 4 

Lor. In Peace then, Sir, enjoy it; for from this 4 
ry Hour, whate'er is paſt with me, is gone for eye 
Your Daughter is too fair a Mediatrix to be refus'd h 
—_— to whom'ſhe owes the Charms ſhe pleads git 
or it. 


| From this good Day, then let all. Diſcord ceaſe; 


Let thoſe to come be Harmony and Peace; 
Henceforth let all our diff rent Intereſts join, 

Zet Fathers, Lovers, Friends, let all combine, 
To make each other's Days as bleſs as ſhe will mine. 


— 
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 MDCCXLI. Price one Shilling 


May it pleaſe Your Majeſty, 


HE Engliſh THEATRE throws 
8 TJ 8 itſelf, with This Play, at Your 
bag MATJESTY's Feet, for Favour 
and Support. 

As their Publick Diverſions are a ſtrong 
dication of the Genius of a People; the 
lowing Scenes are an Attempt to Eſtabliſh 
A 3 ſuch, 


DEDICATION. 
ſuch, as are fit to Entertain the Minds « 
a ſenſible Nation; and to wipe off that Aſpe 
ſion of Barbarity, which the Yirtug# amang 


our Neighbours, have ſometimes thrown up 
on our n 


The Provobd Husband is, at leaſt, an In 
ſtance, that an Engliſb Comedy may, to ar 
unuſual Number of Days, bring many The 
ſands of His Majeſty's good Subjects toge - 
ther, to their Emolument and Delight, wi 
Innocence. And however little Share of the 
Merit my unequal Pen may pretend to, ye 
I hope the juſt Admirers of Sir John Va 
brugh will allow I have, at worſt, been 
careful Guardian of his Orphan _— by 
leading it into Your Majeſty's Royal I 
tection. 

The Deſign of this Play being chiefly ta 
expoſe, and reform the licentious Irregula 
rities that, too often, break in upon thqſcei 
Peace and Happineſs of the Married State 
Where could ſo hazardous and unpopular ahic| 
Undertaking be ſecure, but in the Protectioſ Vor 
of a PrxINczss, whoſe Exemplary ConjugaſWor 
Virtues have given ſuch Illuſtrious Proof, 0 my 
what ſublime F elicity _ holy State | 


capable? 


An 


DEDICATION. 

And though a-Crown is no certain Title 
Content; yet to the Honour of that In- 
icution be it faid; the Royal Harmony of 
arts that now enchants us from the Throne, 


0 


hoſe many inſenſible Subjects about it, who 
om His Majeſty's Paternal Care of his 
ople) have more leiſure to be happy: And 
is our QUEEN's peculiar Glory, that we 
n ſee Her as Eminently rais'd above 
rr Circle, in private Happineſs, as in Dig- 
Si). 

Yet Heaven, Mapam, that has placed 
ſou on fuch Height, to be the more con- 
Sicyous Pattern of your Sex, had till left 
our Happineſs Imperfect, had it not given 
oſe ineſtimable Treaſures of your Mind, 
nd Perſon, to the only Prince on Earth, 
at could have deſerved them : A Crown 
S&cciv'd from Any, but the Happy Mo- 
arch's Hand; who inveſted You with This, 
hich You now adorn, had only ſeem'd the 
Vork of Fortune But Thus beſtow'd, the 
g orld acknowledges it the due Reward of 
F:ovipexce, for One You once fo glort- 
iy Refus'd. 


. 
I 


„ But 


2 Reproach to the frequent Diſquiet of . 


D E D 10 A T "I 0 N. 
But as the Fame of ſuch elevated Vin - 
has lifted the Plain Addrefles of a wh 
Nation into Eloquence, the beſt repeat 
Eulogiums on that Theme, are but In 
ſions on Your Majeſty's greater Pleaſure « 


ſecretly deſerving them. I therefore be 
leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, R 


May it pleaſe Your Ma x8 v, 


Your Majeſty's moſt Devoted, 


. Vet 


N Obedient, and . 10 


A Humble Servant, 


CoLLEY CIBBEI 


AVING taken upon me, in the Prologue to 


it of that Part of it which Sir John Yanbrugh 
unfiniſh'd, and not thinking it adviſable, in that 
e, to limit their Judgment by fo high a Com- 
rdation as I thought it deſerv'd ; I have there- 
for the Satisfaction of the Curious, printed the 
hole of what he wrote, ſeparately, under the ſingle 
le he gave it, of 4 Journey to London, without 
ſuming to alter a Line. 

Yet when I own, that in my laſt Converſation 


him, (which chiefly turn'd upon what he had 


e towards a Comedy) he excus'd his not ſhew- 
it me, 'till he had review'd it, conſeſſing the 
res were yet undigeſted, too long, and irregular, 
icularly in the lower Characters, I have but 


Excufe for publiſhing, what he never defign'd - 


d come into the World, as it then was, wiz. I 
no other way of taking thoſe many Faults to 
ſelf, which may be juſtly found in my preſuming 
in it. 
lowever, a Judicious Reader will find in his Ori- 
Papers, that the CharaQers are ſtrongly drawn, 
, ſpirited, and natural, taken from ſenſible Ob- 
itions on high and lower Life, and from a juſt 
mation at the Follies in faſhion. All I could ga- 
from him of what he intended in the Cata- 


AS firophe, 


EI 


this Play, to give the Auditors ſome ſhort Ac- 


To th R EAD ER. 
Nrophe, was, that the Conduct of his 1 
Lady had fo provok'd him, that he — mph 
ally to have made her Husband turn her out 
his Doors. But when his Performance came, after } 
Deceaſe, to my Hands, I thought ſuch violent 
ſures, however juſt they might be in real Life, we 
too ſevere for Comedy, and would want the prope 
Surprize, which is due to the End of a Play. Ther 
fore with much ado: (and *twas as much as I co 
do with Probability) I preſerv'd the Lady's Chaſtit 
that the Senſe of her Errors might make a Recay 
ciliation not impracticable; and I hope the Mitip 
tion of her Sentence has been, ſince, Juſtified by i 
Succeſs. 

My Inclination to preſerve as much as poſible 
Sir Fohn, I ſoon ſaw had drawn the Whole into 
unuſual Length ; the Reader will therefore find he 
a Scene or two of the Lower Humour, that were le 
out after the firſt Day's Preſentation. 

The Favour the Town has ſhewn to the high 
Characters in this Play, is a Proof, that their Taſte 
not wholly vitiated, by the barbarous Entertainmen 
that have been ſo expenſively ſet off to corrupt it 
But, while the Repetition of the beſt old Plays is apt 
give Satiety, and good new Ones ſo ſcarce a Comme 
dity, we muſt not wonder, that the poor Actors: 


ſometimes forced to trade in Traſh for a Liv 
hood. 


I cannot yer take leave of the Reader, without 
deavouring to do juſtice to thoſe principal Ac 
who have ſo evidently contributed to the Support 
this Comedy: And I wiſh I could ſeparate the Praiſ 
due-to them, from the ſecret Vanity of an Authc 
For all I can ſay will ſtill inſinuate, that they co 
not have ſo highly excell'd, unleſs the Skill of 
Writer had given them proper Occaſion. Howent 


as I had rather 3 unthankful, I wi 
vent 


To #4 READER 


re to ſay of Mr. Wilks, that in the laſt AA, 1 
1 any Paſſion take ſo natural a Poſſeſſion of an 
for, or any Actor take ſo tender a Poſſeſſion of his 
ditors. Mr. Mill; too, is confeſs'd by every 
dy, to have ſurpriz d them, by ſo far excelling him 
. But there is no doing Right to Mrs. Oldfield, 
thout putting People in mind of what others, of 
at Merit, have wanted to come near her *Tis 
;enough to ſay, ſhe Here Out-did her uſual Excel- 
ve. I might therefore juſtly leave her to the con- 
t Admiration of thoſe Spectators, who have the 
ſure of living while She is an Actreſs. But as this 
not the only Time She has been the Life of what 
have given the Publick, ſo perhaps my ſaying a 
e more of ſo memorable an Actreſs, may give this 
zy a Chance to be read, when the People of this Age 
all be Anceſtors May it therefore give Emu- 
jon to our Succeſſors of the Stage, to know, That to 
ending of the Year 1727, a Co- temporary Come- 
an relates, that Mrs. Olaſeld was, then, in her high- 
Excellence of Action, happy in all the rarely-found 
quiſites, that meet in one Perſon to compleat them 


Fe the Stage She was in Stature juſt riſing 


that Height, where the Graceful can only begin to 
v itſelf ; of a lively Aſpect, and a Command in 
Mien, that like the principal Figure in the fineſt 


ntings, firſt ſeizes, and longeſt delights the Eye of 


Spectator. Her Voice was ſweet, ſtrong, piercing, 
| melodious : her Pronunciation voluble, diſtin, and 
ical ; and her Emphaſis always placed where the 


irit of the Senſe, in her Periods, only demanded it. 


She delighted more in the Higher Comick, than in 
e Tragick Strain, twas becauſe the laſt is too often 
Itten in a lofty Diſregard of Nature. But in Cha- 
ters of modern practis'd Life, ſhe found Occaſions 
add the particular Air and Manner which diſtin- 

guiſh'd ' 


To „ READER. 


Eviſh'd the different Humours ſhe preſented. \ 

in Tragedy, the Manner of Speaking varies, as lt 
as the blank Verſe it is written in She had « 
peculiar Happineſs from Nature, ſhe look'd and m 
tain'd the Agreeable at a Time, when other Fine W. 
men only raiſe Admirers by their Underſtanding 
The Spectator was always as much informed by he 
Eyes, as her Elocution ; for the Look is the only Pro 
that an Actor rightly conceives what he utters, th 
being ſcarce an Inſtance, where the Eyes do the 


Part, that the Elocution is known to be faulty. T! : 
Qualities ſhe had acquired, were the Gentee/ and ta- 
Elegant. The one in her Air, and the other in bei: 
Dreſs, never had her Equal on the Stage; and thilifhs 
Ornaments ſhe herſelf provided, (particularly in M 
Play) ſeem'd in all reſpects the Paraphernalia d 
Woman of Quality. And of that Sort were i i 
Characters ſhe chiefly excell'd in; but her natu 4 
good Senſe, and lively Turn of Converſation ma a 
her Way ſo eaſy to Ladies of the higheſt Rank, oo 
it is a leſs Wonder, if on the Stage ſhe ſometim b . 


was, what might have become the fineſt Woman i /-/ 


real Life to have ſupported. 
"Is 11 

Weatre-Royal, | 2 
Jan. 27. wh; 


1727 · C. CIBBERS. 


{ » * = ) \\ « 8 W 
er 
ere 


RO L O G UE, 
Spoken by Mr. WILKS. e 


HIS Play took Birth from Principles of Truth, 
| To make Amends for Errors paſt, of Youth. 
Bard, that's now no more, in riper Days, 
ſcious review'd the Licence of his Plays: 

though Applauſe his wanton Muſe had fir'd, 
n/elf condemn'd what ſenſual Minds admir'd. 
lnoth, he oaun d, that Plays ſhould let you ſee 
only, What you Are, but Onght to be; 
mb Vice was natural, tæuas never meant, 
Stage ſhould ſhew it, but for Puniſhment ! 
rm with that Thought, his Muſe once more took Flame, 
* d to bring licentions 5 to Shame. 
b was the Piece his Iateft Pen defign'd, 
left no Traces of his Plan behind. | 
uriant Scenes, unprun'd, or half contriv'd ; 
through the Maſs, his Native Fire ſurviv'd : 
pb, as rich Ore, in Mines the Treaſure lay, 
fill tæuas Rich, and forms at length a Play. 
which the bold Compiler * no Merit, 
that his Pains have ſavd jou Scenes of Spirit. 
Scenes, that would a noify Foy impart, 8 


ſauch as huſh the Mind, and warm the Heart. 


n Praiſe of Hands no ſure Account he draws, 
fixt Attention is fincere 5, "ph 

then (for hard, you'll own the Tak) his Art 
% thoſe Embrion-Scenes new Life impart, 
Living proudly would exclude his Lays, 
7 the Buried Bard refign the Praiſe. 


Dramatis 


mes A N Se 


Dra matis Perſonæ. 


Lord Townly, of a Regular Life, Mr: Wilks, 
Lady Townly, immoderate in her Purſuit 
of Pleaſures, $ Mrs. Oldfield. 


Lady Grace, Siſter to Lord Teunly, of 
Exemplary Virtue, : . $ DIE Fa 


Mr. Manly, het Admirer. Mr. Mills ſea; 
3 A Country Ger- C Mr, Cibber ſea, 
Lady Wronghiad, "Wife 3” in- 

| clin'd to be Mrs. Thurmen 
| a fine Lady, | 


$quire Richard, $0058 main N 7 
Whelp. $ Young Wal 


Miſs Jenny, | Nu. Daughter; 6 
| reit, and 8 * Mrs. Cibber, 
Forward. 


Fohn Moody, Seryantz an 
| Honeſt 5 Mr, Mill, 
| T Clown, 
Count Baſſer, A Gameſter. MI. B 
Mrs. Motherly, One that lets Lodgings. Mrs. Mort. 
Myrtilla, Her Niece, ſeduc'd by the Count. Mrs. Grace, 


Mrs. Truſty, Lady Townly's Woman, Mrs, Mills, 
| Maſqueraders, Conſtable, and * c. 


| The S CE NE, Lord Townly's Hoſe, and 
Sir Francis's Lene. 
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ert SCENE 
C E N E, Lord Townly's Apartment. 


Lok D TownLyY hut... 8 


my plain, rational Scheme of Life was 
) YASS impratticable, with a Woman. of ſo dif- 
AVYDBA ferent a way of Thinking ?— Is there 
one Article of it, that ſhe has not broke” 
W in upon? — Yes, — let me do her 
ice — her ion — That —— I have no 
on to believe is in Queſtion But then how” 
p her profligate Courſe of Pleaſures may. make ber 
to keep it — is a ſhocking Queſtion.! and her 
umption while ſhe keeps it 8 For 
the Pride of that ſingle Virtue ſhe ſeems to lay it 
in, as a fundamental Point, that the free Indulgence 
ery other Vice; thas fertile Town affords, is the 
right Prerogative of a Woman of Qualit) 
wing ! that à Creature ſo warm in the Purſuit of 
Pleaſures, ſhould never caſt one Thought towards. : 
Happineſs —— Thus, while ſhe admits no gs 


* 
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ſhe thinks it a greater Merit ſtill, in her Chas; 
not to care for her Husband ; and while ſhe bers 
ſolacing in one continual Round of Cards and good G 
pany, He, poor Wretch ! is left, at large, to take « 
of his own Contentment —— Tis time, indeed, { 
Care were taken, and ſpeedily there ſhall be 
let me not be raſh —— Perhaps this Diſappointment 
my Heart may make me too impatient ; and ſome Te 

rs, when reproach'd, grow more untraQable. —. He 

comes Let me be calm a while. 


Enter Lady TownLYy. 


Going out ſo ſoon after Dinner, Madam? 
La. Town. Lard, my Lord ! what can I poſſibly d 
at Home ? : 
L. Townly. What does my Siſter, Lady Grace, do 
Home ? | 
La. Town. Why that is to me Amazing! Have c 
ever any Pleaſure at Home ? | 
L. Town. It might be in your Power, Madam, I ec 
feſs, to make it a little more Comfortable to me. 
La. Town, Comfortable! and ſo, my good Li 
you would really have a Woman of a Rank a 
Spirit, ſtay at Home to Comfort her Hu ! Lon 
what Notions of Life ſome Men have ? 
L. Town, Don't you think, Madam, ſome Lad 
Notions are full as extravagant ? | 
La. Town. Yes, my Lord, when the tame De 
live coop'd within the Penn of your Precepts, I « 
think 'em Prodigious indeed? 
I. Town. And when they fly wild about this Tom 
Madam, pray what muſt the World think of 'em then 
La. Town. Oh! This World is not ſo ill-bred a ! 
quarrel with any Woman for liking it. - 
L. Town. Nor am I, Madam; a Husband fo wel 


bred, as to bear my Wife's being ſo fond of it; in ſho 
the Life you lead, Madam : 

La. Town. Is, to me, the pleaſanteſt Life in tt 
World. 

Z. Town. I ſhould not diſpute your Taſte, Madan 
if a Woman had a Right to pleaſe nobody but herſelf 
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. Town, Why, whom would you have her pleaſe ? 
7wn. Sometimes her Husband. | 
. Town. And don't you think a Husband under the 
Obligation ? | 6 
ſeun. Certainly. | 25 
. Town. Why then we are agreed, my Lord,. 
I never go abroad, till I am weary of being at 
e—— which you know is the Caſe is it not 
ly reaſonable, not to come home till one's as weary 
eing abroad! | 
* If this be your Rule of Liſe, Madam, tis 
to ask you one ſerious Queſtion. 
1. Town, Don't let it be long a coming then 
[am in haſte. | 
. Town, Madam, when I am ſerious, I expect a ſe- 
| Anſwer, | | | 
. Town, Before I know the Queſtion ? 
aun. Phhah ——— have I Power, Madam, to 
yon ſerious by Intreaty. 5 
. Town, You have. | | TY 
Town, And you promiſe to anſwer me ſincerely ? 
Town, Sincerely. _ | 
Tan. Now then recollect your Thoughts, and 
ne feriouſly, Why you married Me? Ds 
. Town. You inſiſt upon Truth, you ſay ? 
Town, I think I have a Right to it. . 
. Town, Why then, my Lord, to give you, at 
a Proof of my Obedience and Sincerity - I 
I married —— to take off that Reſtraint, that 
won my Pleaſures, while I was a ſingle Woman. 
Town, How, Madam! is any Woman under leſs _. 
mint after Marriage, than before it? 2 
us. O my Lord! my Lord! they are quite 
rent Creatures! Wives have infinite -Liberties in 
that would be terrible in an unmarried Woman to 
= — ROY! begi hen, 
, 1own. Fifty, if you-pleaſe! — to in then, 
Mornin — 74 11 Woman may have 
at her Tollet invite them to Dinner, appoint 
a Party, in a Stage Box at the Play; egos, the 
| —— 


1 


| 
| 
| 
| 


why, — ſhell go abroad *cill he comes to hi 
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Converfation there, call em by their Chriſtian Na 
talk louder than the Players ; — From thence | 


into the City —= take a frolickſome Supper at n 


Houfe —— perhaps, in her Gaietè de Cour u 


pretty Fellow Then clatter again to this E 


own, break, with the Morning, into an Aﬀen 


croud 2 — _—_— a familiar L 
upon ſome ſharp larching N Quality, and j 
— his Maney, turn 1 off with a loud Laug 
cry — you'll owe it him, to vex him! ha! ha! 
L. Tun. Prodigious ! 1 [ 
La. Town. Theſe now, my Lord, are ſome 
the many modiſh Amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the 
vis of a Wife, from that of a ſingle. Woman, 
TC. Town, Death! Madam, what Law has made 
Liberties leſs ſcandalous in a Wife, than an un 
Woman ? | 
La. Towh. Why the ſtrongeſt Law in the W. 


Cuſtom —— Cuſtom Time otit of Mind, my Lord. 


L. Tun. Cuſtom, Madam, is the Law, of Fools: 
it ſhall never govern Me. „ 
La. Town. Nay then, my Lord, tis time for n 
obſerve the Laws of Prudence. £64378 
L. Town. 1 wiſh J could fee an Inflance of it. 
La. Town. You ſhall have one this Moment, 
Lord: For I think, when a Man begins to lo 
Temper at Home; if a Woman has any Prude 


Again. 0 
L. Town. Hold, Madam —— I am amaz'd you 
not more uneaſy at the Life we lead! You don't 


Senſe! and yet ſeem void of all Hamanity : For 


a Bluſh I ſay it, I think, I have not wanted Love 

La. Town, Oh! don't ſay that, my Lord, if you 
poſe I have my Senſes? © ” 

L. Town. What is it I have done to you ? what 
you complain of ? : 1 

La. Town. Oh! nothing in the leaſt : tis true, 
have heard me ſay, I have owed my Lord Lure 
Hundred Pound theſe three Weeks — but what 
l 2 Fusband is not liable to his Wiſe's Dee 


* I, J 4 I 
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r, you know, and if a filly Woman will 
ay about Money ſhe can't be ſu'd for, what's 
phim ? as long as he loves her, to be ſure, ſhe 
we nothing to complain of, | 

ſn, By Heav'n, if my whole Fortune thrown 
ver Lap, could make you delight in the chearful 
3 J ſhould think my ſelf a Gainer by 
chaſe. 

Jun. That is, my Lord, I might receive your 
Eſtate, provided you were ſure” I would not 
2 Shilling of it. 1 Wa 
ſn. No, Madam; were I Maſter of your 
your Pleafurzs would be mine; but diffyzent, 
y are, I'll feed even your Follies, to deſerve it 
haps you may have ſome other trifling Debts of 

r Abroad, that keep you out of Humour at Home 
leaſt it ſhall not be my Fault, if I have not more 
ir Company — There, there's a Bill of Fire 
ed, and now, Madam | 
Town, And now, my Lord, down to the Ground 
* you — Now am I convinced, were I weak 
to love this Man, I ſhould never get a ſingle - 
a from him. 222 
aun, If it be no Offence, Madam — 
T:won, Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; I am in 
amony of Spirits, it is im to put me out 

our. | ; 

ſvn. How long, in Reaſon then, do you think 
bum ought to laſt you? y 
7:wn, Oh! my dear, dear Lord ! now you have 
all again ! How is it poſſible I ſhould anſwer for- 
t, that ſo utterly depends upon Fortune? But 
you, that I am more inclin'd to get Money, 
tb throw it away —— I have a ftrong Poſſeſſion, 
zich this five hundred, I ſhall win five thou- 


run, Madam, if you were to win ten thouſand, 

id be no Satisfaction to me. | 
wn. O! the Churl! ten thouſand ! what! not 
as wiſh I might win ten thouſand | — Ten 
K! O] the charming Sum! what infinite ing 
Y 8 
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things might a Woman of Spirit do, with ten th, 
Guineas ! O' my Conſcience, if-ſhe were a Wa 
- true Spirit — ſhe — ſhe might loſe 'em all again, 
5 Faun. And I had rather it ſhould be ſo, 
dam; provides I could be ſure, that were the lu 
would loſe. 5 
La. Town, Well, my Lord, to let you fee I { 
to play all the good Houſe-wife I can; I am nc 
ing to a Party at Quadrille, only to piddle with x 
of it, at poor two Guineas a Fiſh, with the De 
of Quiterigbt. [Exit Lady Te 
I. Town. Inſenſible Creature! neither ro: 
or Indulgence, Kindneſs, or Severity, can | 
the leaſt Reflexion ! Continual Licence has lull' 
into ſuch a Lethargy of Care, that ſhe ſpeaks of 
ee with the ſame eaſy Confidence, as if they 
d many Virtues. What a turn has her Head t 
—— But how to cure it —— I am afraid the Ph 
muſt be ſtrong, that reaches her —— Lenitives, | 
are to no purpoſe -— take my Friend's Opinion 
Manly will ſpeak freely — my Siſter with Tende 


to both ſides. They know my Caſe UI 
with 'em. =. | 1%} 


Enter a SERVANT. 
Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord, bas ſent to knoi 


your Lordſhip was at home. 
L. Town. They did not deny me? 
Serv. No, my Lord. | 
L. Town. Very well; ſtep up to my Siſter, and 
I defire to ſpeak with her. 
Serv. Lady Grace is here, my Lord. [Ex. 


5 Enter Lavy Grace, ” 


L. Town, So, Lady fair ; what pretty Weapon 
you been killing your Time with-? 
La. Grace. A huge Folio, that has almoſt kill'd u 
I think I have half read my Eyes out.” 
Z. Town. O] you ſhould not pore ſo much jul 
Dinner, Child. b 
F La. C 
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race. That's true, but any Bodys Thoug hts 
er than always one's own, you no-. | 
kun. Who's there ? | 


Enter SERVANT. 


rord at the Door, I am at home, to no Body 
Many. g : | 
brace. And why is He excepted, pray, my Lord ? 
wn. I hope, Madam, you have no Objection to 
any ? | 
4 Your particular Orders, upon my bei 

ok, indeed, as if you thought I bad not. 
on. And your Ladyſhip's Inquiry into the Rea- 
thoſe Orders, ſhews at leaſt, it was not a Matter 
nt to you ! | 

price, Land you make the oddeſt Conſtructi- 
ther ! 

xn, Look you, my Grave Lady Grace — in 
jous Word wiſh 4 had him. 
(ce. I can't help that. Ot 
u. Ha! you can't help it! ha! ha! The flat 
ity of that Reply was admirable! 

Grace. Pooh ! you teize one, Brother ! 

run. Come, I beg pardon, Child — this is not a 
grant you, to trifle upon; therefore, I hope 
five me leave to be ſerious. ? 
Grace. If you defire it, Brother; though upon 
ord, as to Mr. Manhys 2 any ſerious * { 1 
pits of me —— I know nothing of it. = 
ſawn. Well —— there's nothing Wrong, in your 

a Doubt of it — But in ſhort, I find, by his 

ration of late, he has been 3 the = 
for a Wife; and, if you were to look round the 
for a Husband, he's the firſt Man I would give to 


1 

„ 

Grace, Then, whenever he makes me any Offer, 
„ will certainly tell you of it. 8 
ſn, O! that's the laſt Thing he'll do; bell! 
* you an Offer, till he's pretty ſure it vοwd ie 

La. Grace. 


. 
* 
. 
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La. Grace. Now you make me curious. 
he ever make any Offer of that kind to you ? 

ZL. Town. Not directly; but that -imports nc 
he is a Man too well-acquainted with the Female 
to be brought into a high Opinion of any one N 
without ſome well-examin'd Proof of her Merit 
J have Reaſon to believe, that 2 Senſe 
turn of Mind, and your way of Life, have broug 
to ſo favourable a one of you, that a few Days 
duce him to talk plainly to me: which as yet (a 
ſtanding our Friendſhip) I have neither declin 
encourag'd him to, „ 

La. Grace. I am mighty glad we are fo nex, 
way of thinking: for to tell you the Truth hei 
upon the ſame Terms, with me: You know hb 
ſatyrical Turn; but never laſhes any Folly, 

iving due Encomiums to its oppoſite Virtue: at 
fach — he is ſometimes rr in . 
his Compliments upon Me, which I don't recei 
= Reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine I take them 

L. Town. You are right, Child: When a 
Merit makes his Addreſſes good Senſe may g 
an Anſwer, without Scorn, or Coquetry. 

La. Grace. Huſh ! he's here 


Enter Mr. MAN Lx. 


Man. My Lord ! your moſt obedient. 

L. Town. Dear Manly ! yours —— I was thi 
ſend to you. 

Man. Then, I am glad I am here, my Lor 
Lady Grace, I kiſs your Hands! — What, on 
two ! How many Viſits may a Man make, be 
falls into ſuch unfaſhionable pany ? A Brotl 
— mens at home, when the wry 
a ing! ueſtion if there is ſo particular a 
Tete, — 1 bs * whole Pariſh of Ste Tante 

* Grace. Fy! fy! Mr. Many; how cenione 
are 

Man. I had not made the reflexion, Macan 
that I ſaw you an Exception to it — Where's 7 


ſaun. That I believe is TO to-gueſs. 

Then I won t try, m 
ſown. But, tis probable I may hear of her, by 
ime I have been four or five hours — 
;, Now, if that were. my Caſe, I believe 1 
But I, beg Pardon, my Lord. 

. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not: You will ob- 
ne, if you fpeak out; for it was upon this N, 
ated to ſee you. | 
x. Why then, my Lord, fince you obli 
If that were my Caſe— 1 
certainly fleep in another Houſe. 
Grace. How do you mean? 

u. Only a Compliment, Madam. 
8 A Compliment! | 
n. Yes, Madam, in rather turning my ſelf out 
ors than her, 


. Grace, Don't yon think, that would be going 
* £0 
lr. I don't know but it might, Madam, for 


Grace. This is new Doctrine, Mr 1 . 
1. As old, Madam, as Love, .— and Obey /* 


n a Woman will ſtop at not that's wrong, Why - 
Aa Man balance Pan 28 right. 
Grace, Bleſs hwy fs is fomenting things — 2 
1. Fomentations, Madam, are. ſometimes necef>., 
to diſpel Tumgurs-: tho* I don't direQly adviſe my 
Ito do this —— This is only what, upon 
vation, I would do my ſelf. 
rm rag b ! — be monty: do l Batchelors | 
4 govern' d. 
x, 1 2 the == Mens were aarll——I am 
think we ſhould. not, ſee; fo many 
g the Air, in ſeparate Coaches + ob 
r Grace, Well! but ſuppoſe, it your own: Caſe 
's! | you part with a Wife, hace, now and then 
rio out, in the. beſt Company? 
Town, Well 3 Lady Grace? come, ſtand up 
be Privil our en} This is like. to bes 
Debate *. dal eli — 
1. 


me to 
lieve. 1 


1 5 


1 


\ 
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"band's ; and that frequent unteaſonable Hours make 


| riage, that you even indulg'd her, like a Miſtreſs, 


24 ThePixovo x'D Hes HU, 
Man. Madam, I thick a Wiſe, after Midnight 
no Occaſion to be in better Company than her 


beſt Company — the worft Company ſhe can fall int 
La. Wines But, if People of Condition” are to þ 
company with one another; how is it poſſible tr 
done, unleſs one conforms to their Hours ? 
Man. I can't find, that any Woman's good Bre 
obliges her to conform to other Peoples Vices. 
L. Town, I doubt, Child, here we are got al 
on the wrong fide of the Queſtion. | ' © 
La. Grace. Why ſo, my Lord? I can't think 
Caſe ſo bad, as Mr. Manhy ſtates it People of ( 
lity are not ty'd down to the Rules of thoſe, who! 
their Fortunes to make. . 
Man. No People, Madam, are 
down to ſome Rules, that have Fortunes to loſe. 
La. Grace. Pooh l I'm ſure, if. you were to tal 
fide of the Argument, you wou'd be able to ſay f 
thing more for it. 1 
L. Town. Well! what fay you to that, Mary? 
Man. Why 'troth ! my Lord, I have fomethir 


La. Grace. Ay! that I ſhould be glad to hear! 

L. Town. Out with it! | 

- Man, Then, in one word, this, my Lord, I | 
often thought, that the Miſ-condu& of my Lad 
in a great meaſure, been owing to your 
Freatment of her. | 
La. Grace. Bleſs me! 

Z. Town. My Treatment! 7 

Man. Ay my Lord, you ſo idoliz'd her before 


it: in ſhort, you continu'd the Lover, when you 1 
have taken up the Husband, * 
La. Grace. O frightful I this is worſe than tot 
can a Husband love a Wife too well?“ 
Man. As eafily, Madam, as a Wife may low 
Husband too little. | 5 
L. Town, So] you two are never like to agit 


mY 5 Y [ 7 


| ers 25 25 


1. Grace eee Bak Brother; — I EN 
: ire both of a Mind already. [ Af] Aud de vou, 
this rate,' ever hope to . Mr. Manly? 
* 8 Never, Madam; *cill I can moet with a Wo- 
at 1 that likes my Doctrine. 
| 5A Grace. Tis Mae your Miſtreſs Would beayi it. 
Man. Pity me, ne, When I marry*the Wenn 
i t won't ear Its 2 £ 
bo. Grace. I think, at lea, he can't ſay, that's me, 
| 1A. 
I Mar. And ſo, my Lord, by ivi ing. her: more Power 
than was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants ic; hav- 
pg ſuch intire Poſſeſſion of you, ſhe is nor Miſtreſs of 
And, Mercy on us! how many fine Womens 
„.d have been turn d upon the ſame Occaſion + 
L. Townly. O Many / tis too true! there's the $ource, 
oy Diſquiet !. ſhe knows, and has abus d her Power ! . 
* Way, I am till fo weak (with ſname 1 f. it) tis not 
Hour ago, that in the midſt of my Impatience — 1 
Age her another Bill for five Hundred to throw away. 
Man. Well— my Lord! to let you ſee'T'am ſome - 
mes upon the ſide of Good · nature, I won't abſolute- 
blame you; for the your Indulgenoe, che 
bore you have to r Ar. her witn. 
. Grace. Ay A 1 I begin to 
ne in with you: who kno Lord, . 
ave a good Account of your 
Man. That, 12 afinkd, we 1 5 beſt { 
anden: But fince 3 you have had ſo much Patience, my 
rd, even go on with it a Day or two more and up 
Ladyſhip's next Sally, be a little rounder in your - . 
poſtulation ; if that don't work — drop her fore 
re Hints of a determin'd mn and leave her 
eſs, to breakfaſt upon 'em. 
u . Town. You are acorn; right! how valuable is a 
nend, in our Anxi 
rol dn. Therefore to bert * my Lord, 125 "beg; for 
| preſent, ' we may call another Cauſe, * 
love EOS Ay! for Goodnels lake let's er dove 
is | 
L Town, With al my Hear | * 
| K 


4 


— 


* \ ” 
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La. Grace. Have you no News abroad, Mr. Mar » Wi 
Man. A propos — I have ſome, Madam; and I be 
lieve, my Lord, as extraordinary in its kind =— | 
I. Town, Pray, let's have it. | 
Man. Do you know, that your C Neighbour 
and my Wiſe Kinſman Sir Francis Wronghead, is com 
ing to Town with his whole Family? 
L. Town, The Fool! what can be his Buſineſs here? 
Man, Oh ! of the laſt Importance, I'll aſſure you 
'No leſs than the Bufineſs'of the Nation. , 
I. Town. Explain! 1 
Man. He has carried his Election — againſt $i 
Jobs Worthlaud. | | 
L. Town. The Duce! what! for — for 
Man. The famous Borough of Guzzledown ! . MW” 
TL. Town. A proper tative; indeed. ou 
L. Grace. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know him? L. 
Man. You have din'd with him, Madam, when ed. 
was laſt down with my Lord, at Bellnont. | M, 
La. Grace, Was not that he, that got a little n 
"before Dinner, and overſet the Tea-table, in makir 
his Compliments to my Lady ? ; 
Man. The fame. = | | 
La. Grace. Pray what are his Circumſtances ? I k. 
but very little of him. * | 
Man, Then he 1s mn on knowing, I can ber 
you, Madam. His Eſtate, if clear, I believe, might ſl M 
za good two thouſand Pounds a Year : Though as WY, 
was left him, ſaddled with two Jointures, and lich 
weighty Mortgages upon it, there is no ſaying what be 
3s But that he might be ſure never to mend ifFÞicie 
he married a profuſe young Huſſy, for Love, vi 
out ever a penny of Mony! Thus having, like | 
brave Anceſtors, provided Heirs for the Family ( ders 
his Dove breeds like a tame Pigeon) he now nm 
Children and Intereſt-Money make ſuch a bau M: 
about his Ears, that, at laſt, he has taken the rien 
Iy Advice of his Kinſman, the good Lord Dany L. 
court, to run his Eſtate two thouſand Pound fn 
in Debt, to put the whole Mana t of wil 
deft into Paul Pillage's Hands, that he may be at 
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Ea e e retrieve his Akan, by being a Pali 


* — A moſt admirable Scheme, indeed ! | 
Man. 1 this politick Fes, he's _ 
* Lond. 
own. can it end in? 

Jew Pooh ! a tang into the Country again 

L. Town, Do you think he'll ſtir, dall his Mony's — 
rat I bog Seſlin js over ? 1544. he 

Man. If my Intelligence is right, my won't 
in e Vote for a Turn- pike. 


125 014 bitter Buſineſs! he had ſcarce a Vote, in 
he whole Town, beſide the Returning Officer : Sir 
John will certainly have it heard at Bar of the 
duſe, and ſend him about his Buſineſs 

L. Town, Then he has made a fine — of i in 


. Which, as far as my little Intereſt will an, 
tall be done, in as few Days as paſſible. 

La. Grace. But why would you ruin the poor Gen- 
eman's Fortune, Mr. Manly? 
Man. No, Madam, I wou'd only ſpoil his Project, 
o fave his Fortune. 

La. Grace. How are you concern'd enongh, to do 


cher? 


Man. Why —— I have ſome Obligations to the Fa- 
uly, Madam : I enjoy at this time a pretty Eſtate, 
hich Sir Francis was Heir at Law too: but —— 7 
u being a Booby ; the laſt Will of an obſtinate old 

ele gave it to me. | 


Enter a SERVANT. 


derv. [To Manly.] Sir, here's one of your Servants 


om your Houſe, deſires to ſpeak with you. 
1 Will you give him leave to come in, * 


ng. 
B 2 Enter 


an 


1 
| | 


| | 


| 
| 
| 
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| this 
Man, Well, James, ! what's the Matter now? Lad 
James. Sir, here's Jobs Moody's juſt come to Town bet 
be ws Sir 32 and all the Family, will be ben ei 
to-night, and is in a great Hurry to ſpeak with you. has 
Man. Where is he ? ICs l fer 
Jan. At our Houſe, Sir: he has been gaping and 
ſumping about the Streets, in his dirty „ L 
asking every one he _ 1 — can tell him, where lee 
he may have a good Lod r a Parliament-Man 81) ; 
'till he can hire a —.— *. Houſe, fit for I 
his Family, for the Winter. of t; 
Man. I am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait upon 
Mr. Moody. 
L. Town, Pr'ythee ! let's have him here: He wil 
divert us. (0) 
Man. o my Lord! he's ſuch a Cub! Not but he's{ F 
near Common Senſe, that WHEY n 
Family. h) 
II. Grace. I beg of all things, we may n him Maeve 
1 am in love with Nature, let her Dreſs be never < 
homely ! did 
| Man. Then deſire him to come hither, a J. 
[Exit lame 
La. Grace. Pray what may be Mr. Moody's pot? F 
Man. Oh ! his Maitre D' Hitel, his — his Bailiff ll ir 
his Hind, his Huntſman ; and ſometimes —— his mWCrof 


on. | SEE 
TY. Town, It runs in my Head, that the Moment thin. 
_ has ſet him down in the Houſe, he will get wlll 7 
to give them the earlieſt Proof, of what Importance lqgneve 

is to.the Publick, in his own Country. now. 
Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he wil 1 
find, that his utmoſt 8 ſtands valued-at 7 
ſometimes being invited to Di nun 
La. Grace. And her Ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, vill ou! 
as conſiderable a Figure, in her Sphere too. M 
Man. That you may depend upon : For (if I donWtrave 
miſtake) ſhe has ten times more of the Jade in her 7 


than ſhe yet knows of: And ſhe will fo improve * 


AJovnnzytLonnon. 29 
this rich Soil, in a Month, that ſhe will viſit all the 
Lilies, that will let her into their Houſes: And run in 


Debt to all the Shop-keepers, that will let her into 
their Books: In ſhort, beſore her act, ut Wc 
efimin-" 


- d % 
$:* 


has made five Pounds, by his Eloquence, at * 
er; ſhe will have loſt five hu at Dice, Sa- 
frille, in the Pariſh of St. Famer's. ö 

L. Town. So that, by that time he is declared unduly 
Fleted, a Swarm of Duns will be ready for ns Mo- 
oe Yor ren vl The: | | 

Man. Yes, I reckon will cloſe * Nuns. 25 
of this ho to London But fee hers 
comes the —— the Team | 


Enter jon n Moo pr. 


Oh! Honeſt Job ! 

J. Mood. Ad's waunds, and heart! Maſter Mary r 
m glad I ha' fun ye. Lawd! lawd! give me à Buſs I 

Why that's friendly naw ! Fleſh ! I thought we ſhould 

rever ha* got hither! Well! and how d'ye do Maſter ?- 
Good lack! I beg Pardon, for my Bawldnefs —— 

did not ſee, at his Honour was here. 


L. Town. Mr. Moody, your Servant : I am to ſee- 
you in London, I 


all the good Family is well. 

J. Mood. Thanks rais'd your Honour, they are 
ll in pretty good Heart; thof” we have had a power of 
Croſſes upo' th* Road. 
— Grace. I hope my Lady has had no hurt, Mr. 

00 | - 
7. Mood. Noa, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſhe was 
ever in better Humour : There's Mony enough ſtirrin ing 
no W. 
Man. What has been the Matter, Jobs? 
J. Mood. Why we came up, in ſuch a Hurry, you 
NN that our Tackle was not ſo tight as it 
« hou 
1 Come, tell us all — Pray how do ter | 
trave 4 
| her F. Mood. Why i'th' awld Coach, Maſter, and 'cauſe | | 
* by Lady loves to do N 1 to be ſure, ne 

duld have a couple of N clapt to ths © 


1 


=- _— 


30 ThePhovor'd HuYBandy oa, 
old Geldings, that Neighbours might ſee ſhe went uf 
to London in her Coach and Six! And ſo Giles Fealts 
the Plowman 2241 115 2 0 tat 
Man. Very well! ourney ſets out as it ſhould 
2 420 "What, do they bring all the Children with 
em too | 
J. Mood. Noa, noa, only the younk Squoire, and 
Miſs Jenny. The other Foive are all out at board, at 
half a Crown a Head, a Week, with Jaan Growſe 2 
Smoak-Dunghill Farm. LN 
. Man, Good-again! a right Cg Academy ſi 
younger Childr | 
J. Mood. Anon, Sir. [ Not underſtanding bin 
La. Grace. Poor Souls ! What will become of 'em ? 
F. Mood, Nay, nay, for that Matter, Madam, t} 
are in very Hands: Joan loves um, an as thof 
they w_ | 3 For _ was Wet-Nurſe tt 
every Mother's Of um I ner 
ne foe a Belly-full there ! agen , 
La. Grace. What Simplicity 


Man, The Lud'a Mercy , Folks ! What ee 
Work will theſe People make! [Holding 108 Hand; 
Ti. Town, And when do you expect them here, Jobs 
F. Mood. Why we were in hopes to ha' come Yeſter 


day, an' it had no' been, that th' owld Wheaze-bell 
Horſe tyr'd: And then we were ſo cruelly Loader 
that the two Fore-Wheels came Craſh ! down at once 
in Haggon-Rut-Lane, and there we loſt four Hour 
*fore we cou'd ſet things to rights again, | 
* So they bring all their Baggage, with the Coach 
en 
J. Mood. Ay, ay, and good Store on't there is 
Why, my Lady's Geer alone were as much as fill 
| four lay Lag N 4 great Deal · Box 
that heavy e Monkey behind. 
. 
| . Grace, Well, ; na 
arE they within the Coach? rY . 
er Mood. Why there's my Lady, and his Worlupi 
the younk Squoire, and Miſs Jenny, and the mi 
Lap-Dag, and my Lady's Maid, Mrs. Handy, * 


\ 


j 


— 


— 


mp the Cook, that's all — Onl Dell puked a 
little with riding backward, ſo they hoiſted her into the 
Coach-Box — And then her Stomach was eaſy. 
m— Oh! I ſee em! I ſee em go 2 
Laughing. _ 
* Mood. Then yow' mun think, Meſter, there was 
ome Stowage for the Belly, as well as th' Back too; 
Childer are apt to be famiſht upo' the Road; ſo we had 
uch Cargoas of Plumb- Cake, and Baskets of Tongues. 
and Biſcuits, and Cheeſe, and cold boil'd Beef — And 
then, in caſe of Sickneſs, Bottles of Cherry-Brandy, . 
Plague-water, Sack, Tent, and Strong Beer ſo plenty as 
e th' owld Coach crack again ! 1 upon them 
ud ſend 'em all well to Town, I fay. 
Man. Ay! And well out on't „ Jobs. 
7 Mod, Ods-bud ! Maſter, you re a wiſe Mon; and 
or that Matter, ſo am I — Whoam's whoam, I ſay: 


| : I'm ſure we ba got but little Good, e' er fin' we turn d 


our Backs on't. Nothing but Miſchief ! Some Devil's 
rick or other plagued us, awth' dey lung! Crack! 


one thing: Bawncg! goes another. Woa! ſays + | 


ger — Then ſowſe ! we are all ſet faſt in a Slough. 


Whaw ! cries Miſs! Scream go the Maids! and bawl, 


jut as an' thof* they were ſtuck ! And ſo Mercy on us! 
us was the Trade . — Morning to Night. But my 


dy was in ſuch a murrain haſte to be here, that ſet out 


de would, thof' I tould her, it was Chillernaſi Day. 
Man. Theſe Ladies, theſe Ladies, John —— 


ind I find that the beſt —— when ſhe's —_— 
ont ha” much Goodneſs to ſpare. 8 
T ee you and your good. Woman, 
pree 


El to me: as for her Goodneſs — why ſhe was 
billing to come to London too But. hawld a Bit 1 
8 ſays I, chere may be Miſchief enough done, 
n wo 
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J. Mood. Ah, Meaſter ! I ha ſeen a little of em: 


J. Mood. Ay ! ay! much of a Muchneſs. Bridget "| * ! ? 


d Why that was bravely ſpoken, Jebn, — 


14 


6 
e — omen wet WR ag 9 — 
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J. Mood. Ah, weaſt Heart, were Meaſter but hauf 
the Mon that I am Ods wookers! thof' bel 
ſpeak ſtawtly too ſometimes But then he conno' 
hawld it no] he conno' hawld it. 

L. Town. La. Grace, Man. Hal ha! ha! 

J. Mood. Ods fleſh ! But I mun hye me whoan! 
th' Coach will be coming every Hour nav but 
Meaſter  charg'd me to your Worſhip out ; for he 
has hugey Buſineſs with you; and will certainly wait 

_ by that time he can put ona . 
clot 

Man. O Fohn ! T'll wait upon him. - 

J. Mood. Why you wonno' be ſo kind, oma pot 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lod 

J. Moad. Juſt i'th' Street next to where your Worhip 
dwells, the Sign of the Golden Ball — It's Gold 
all over; where they ſell Ribbands, and FRO id 
other ſort of Geer for Gentlewomen. 

Man. A Milliner's? 

J. Mood. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherhy : Waunds! . 
has a Couple of clever Girls there a 'th' F 
room. 

Man. Ves, yes, ſhe's a Woman of hes 
doubt on't —— Who recommended t Houſe to-you 

o 
77 Mood. The greateſt good Fortune in the Wor 
ſure! For as I was gaping about Streets, who ſhoulagi, 
look out of the Window there, but the fine Canciones 
that was always riding by oyr Coach Side, at Tori Race; 
— Count -—- Ba//et; ay, that's he. 

Man. Baſſet? Oh, I remember? I know him b 
Sight. 
>. Mood. Well! to be ſure, as Ig ps nk to 

{ee to — 

Man. As any Sharper in Town. 47 — 

F. Mood. At York, he us 4d to breakfaſt with my J 
every Morni 

Man. ry FN and 1 ſuppoſe ber Ladyſhip will re- 
wy by Com — here in Town. 4 

ell, Meaſter ————- 8 
£4 _ * Service to Sir Francis, and my Lai 
ceo 
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Grace. And mine; pra Moody... 
Va. Ah, jour Hanrs de fte proud 1 


are ſay. 
— ru bring my Compliments my ff: So, honeſt 
obn 

Mead.” Dear Meaſter Monly the Goodneſs. of 
Liar: bleſs and preſerve you. [Exit ]. Moody. 
L. Town. What a natural Creature tis 2 
La. Grace. Well! I can't but think John, in a wet* 
NT rs muſt be very good Come 


1. Town. O! the Tramontane / If this were known. 
half the Quadri 7 in Town, they would lay 
vn their Cards to- laugh at you. 
bs Grace, And the he they took them up again | 
y would do the ſame at the —_ — But to let 
2 that I think good Compan _ — 
it Cards to keep them together: Ae ink you, if 
e three ſat ſoberly down, to kill an Hour at Ombre. 
Man. I ſhall be too hard for you, Madam. 
Le. Grace. No matter! I ſhall have as much Advan-. 
we of my Lord, as you have of me. 
L Town. Say you ſo, Madam? Have at you, then l/ 
re! Get the Ombre-Table, and Cards. 
[Exit L. Townly.. - 
Le. Graee. Come, Mr. Manly I know you | 
Ic — ive me now! 
don't know whether I ought to forgive your 
| ang ſo, Madam. Where do you imagine I could 
as my Time ſo agreeably ? 
La. Grace. I'm ſorry my Lord is not here to take 
is Share of the Compliment — But he'll yarn 
hat's become of us | 
Man, I'll follow in a Moment, Madam * 
ker In Graces 
* be fo——— She 3 — — | 
t unoffending Decency an tion ? 
ow amiable- is every Hour of her Conduct? What a 
le Opinion have I of the whole Sex, ſor theſe ten 
ars paſt, which this ſenſible Creature has recover'd 
leſs than One? Such a Companion, ſure, might com- 
Beg Penſats 


34 The PrRovok'Dd HUS ANB, 
| all the irkſome Diſappointments, that Pride 
Fol , and Falſhood ever gave me! 
Could Women regulate, like her, their Lives, 
What Halcyon Days were in the Gift of Wives! 


Vain Rovers, then, might envy what they hate; 
And only Fools would mock the Married State. Exit. 
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SCENE, Me.. Motherly's Houſe. 


Enter Count BASSET and Mrs. MoTu zr. 


CounT BASS ET. 


TELL you, there is not ſuch a Family it 
England, for you! Do you think I woul 
have gone out of your Lodgings for any Boch 
chat was not ſure to make you eaſy for tt 
Winter? | 
Moth, Nay, I ſee nothing againſt it, Sir, but tl 
Gentleman's being a Parliament-Man ; and when Peop 
may, as it were, think one Impertinent, or be out « 
Humour, you know, when a Body comes to ask f 
one's o 6Wnüyęy 
C. Baſ. Pſhah ! Pr'ythee never trouble thy Head 
His Pay is as good as the Bank ! — Why he has abo 
two thouſand a Year ! | | 
Meth. Alas-a-day ! that's nothing: Your People « 
22 a Year, have ten thouſand things to « 
with it. ä 
C. Baſ. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of y 
Money ; what do you think of going a little with mt 
Mrs. Motherly? 
Moth. As how ? | 2 
N C. * Why I — my Hand, in wh 
you'll croup me, that is, me to it by 
go hve hae to nothing, * * 11 
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Mtb. Say you ſo? —— Why then, I go, Sir mom 
xd now pray let's ſee your Game. | 9195 
C. Baſ. Look you in one Word, my Cards lie thus 
— When I was down this Summer at York; I hap- 
ren'd to lodge in the fame Houſe with this Knight's 

Jy, that's now coming to lodge with you. ; 
Moth. Did you ſo, Sir? | | | OR 
C. Baſ. And ſometimes had the Honour to Breakfaſt, . 
d paſs an idle Hour with her — ng f. 
Moth. Very good ; and here I ſuppoſe you would 
ave the Impudence to Sup, and be buſy with her. 

C. Baſ. Pſhab ! r 


Moth. Is this your ? I would not gi Ae - 
rit! What, you have a Paſſion for hee Pin- lone 
no, no, Country Ladies are not ſo fluſh of it! . 
C. Baſ. Nay! if you won't have Patience ——— , 
Metb. One dad to have a good deal, I am ſure, -. 
hear you talk at this rate! Is this your. way of 


uking m r Niece Myrtilla eafy ? - 
C. % Death ! I ſhall do it ſtill, if the. Woman 
ill but let me ſpeak * | ; 
Meth. Had not you a Letter from her this Morning ?, * 
C. Ba/. I have it here in my Pocket — this is it. 
[Shews it and puts it up again. 
Meth. Ay, But I don't find you have made any An- 
r to it. 2 
C. Baſ. How the Devil can I, if you won't hear me? 
Meth, What ! hear you talk of another Woman? 
C. Baſ. O lud! O lud! I tell you, I'll make her 
ortune —— *Ounds ! I'll marry her. 
Meth. A likely matter ! if you would not do it when - 
was a Maid, your 8 is not ſo ſharp ſet. now, 
Be Heya Head beg 
, Baf. H ! why your ins to turn, 
y Dear ! The Devil! i did not think I propos d to 
ary her my ſelf ! a ro} : g 
| _ MIO don't, who the Devil do you think will 1 
arty her 
Moth. Humph ! there may be Senſe in that — 
C. Baſ. Very good = One for t'other then & 
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can help her to a Husband, why ſhould not you come 
into my Scheme of 8 me to a Wife? 

Moth. Your Pardon, Sir! ay! ay! in an honourable 
Affair, you know, you may command me — but 
where is this bleſſed Wife and Husband to be had ? 

C. Baſ. Now have a little Patience —— You mu 
know then, this Country Knight, and his Lady, bring 
up, in the Coach with them, their eldeſt Son and 
Daughter, to teach them to — waſh their Faces, and 
turn their Toes out. ks. * 

Moth. Good | 

C. Baſ. The Son is an unlick'd Whelp, about fix 
teen, juſt taken from School ; and begins to hanker 
ter every Wench in the Family: The Daughter, mi 
of the ſame Age, a pert, forward Huſſy, who having 
eight thouſand Pound, left her by an old doting Grand 
mother, ſeems to have a devilifn Mind to be doing, it 
her Way too. | 

Moth. And your Deſign is, to put her into Buſineſ 
for Life ? 

C. Baſ. Look you, in ſhort, Mrs. Motherly, we Gen 
tlemen, whoſe occafional Chariots roll, only, upon t 
four Aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to have 
Wheel out of Order: Which, I confeſs, is ſo much m 
Caſe, at preſent, that my dapple Grays are reduc'd t 
a Pair of Ambling Chairmen : Now, if with your Al 
ſiſtance, I can whip up this young Jade into a Hacki 
Coach, I may chance, in a Day or two after, to car 
her in my own. Chariot, en famille, to an Opera. No 


What do you fay to me? 


Moth. Why, I ſhall not ſleep — for thinking 
of it. But how will you prevent the Family's ſmoku 
your Deſign ? | 

C. Ba/. By renewing my Addreſſes to the Mother. 

Moth. And how will the Daughter like that, think yo 

C. Baſ. Very w whilſt it covers her on 
Affair. * | | 
Moth. That's true— it muſt do — but, as 5 

fay, one for t'other Sir, I ſick to that if you don 
do my Niece's Buſineſs with the Sor, I'll blow you wit 
the Daughter, depend upon't. +2 ai 


« 
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C. Baſ. It's a Bett — pay as we go, I tell you, and 
E ſhall be Ala, in a third Hand. N 
Moth. That's honeſt 


hall we let her into the Secret? | 
C. Baſ. Time enough ! may be, I may touch uporr it. 


Enter MY RTILD A. a 


Moth. So Niece, are all the Rooms done out, and the 
Reds ſneeted? 

Myr. Ves, Madam, but Mr. Moody tells us the Lady 
ways burns Wax, in her own Chamber, and we have 
none in the Houſe. 2585 

Moth. Odſo ! then I muſt beg your Pardon, Count; 
this is a bufy Time, you know. [ Exit Me.. Motherly: 

C. Baſ. Myrtilla ! how doſt thou do, Child? 

Mr. As well as a loſing Gameſter can. | 

C. Baſ. Why, what have you loſt? — 

Myr. What I ſhall never recover ; and what's. warſe, 
you that have won it, don't ſeem to be much the better 
_ 5 - 4 

C. Baſ. Why Child, doſt thou ever ſee any body oyer- 
joy'd for winning a deep Stake, fix Months after tis ober. 
Myr. Would I had never play'd for it! 

C. Baſ.*Pſhah ! Hang theſe melancholy Thoughts! 
e may be Friends ſtill. | 

Myr. Dull ones. | 

C. Baſ. Uſeful ones perhaps ſuppoſe I ſhould 
help thee to a good Husband ? | | 


that will take me off o' your hands. 
C. Baſ. What do you think of the young Country 


here ? 
Myr. How ſhould I know what to think of him ? 


be worth your while, at leaſt, to look about ou 
Hark ! what Buſtle's that without? - | 
Enter Mrs. Mo rn ERL in haſte, 


Moth. Sir ! Sir | the Gentleman's Coach is at the 
Door ! they are all come ; | 
c. Baſ. 


9 * 
1 4 ; 


But here comes my Nu — 
" 25 1 


Myr. I ſuppoſe you'll think any one good enough, 3 


C. Baſ. Nay, I only give you the Hint, Child; it may 


Squire, the Heir of the Family, that's coming to lodge 
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2 4 Nr 2 7 9 4 &ig 0 
Moth. are ju ing out! won't ] 
and lead in my Lady? Do you be in the way, Ninn 7 
I'muſt run and receive them. Lu Mrs. Motherly il } 

C. Baſ. And think of what I told you. [ Exit Count. Wy ti 
Mr. Ay! ay! you have left me enough to think of Wl 5, 
as long as I live — a faithleſs Fellow ! I am ſure, 1M: 
have true to him; and for that only Reaſon, he 

wants to be rid of me: But while Women are weak, 

Men will be Rogues! And for a Bane to both their Joy“ 
and ours; when our Vanity indulges them, in ſuch in- 

nocent Favours, as make them adore us; we can never 5; 
be well, till we grant them the very one, that puts au dee 
end to their Devotion. —— But here comes my Aunt 
and the Company. 4 ome 


Mrs. Mo TmHERLY returns, fbewing in Lat 
WRONGHEAD, led by Count Bass ET. * 


Moth. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to walk into this 5, 
Parlour, oF a5 only for the preſent, till your Ser d! 
vants have got all your Things in. 955 
La. Wrong. Well ! dear Sir, this is ſo infinitely oblig - C. 
ing ! I N me Pain tho", to turn yor 
out of your 7 — RATE 554 
C. Baſ. No Trouble in the leaſt, Madam; we ſingle 7, 
Fellows are ſoon mov'd : beſides, Mrs. Motherhy's my bet 
old Acquaintance, and I could not be her Hindrance. 7 
Moth. The Count is ſo well bred, Madam, I dare ane 
ſay he would do a great deal more, to accommodateſſi 7, 
your 15 106 | | | 
La. Wrong. O dear Madam ! — A good well-bredl 0. 
ſort of a Woman. [Abart to the Count. lad: 
C. Baſ. O Madam, ſhe is very much amon 4 2 
Quality, ſhe is ſeldom without them, in her Hou e. Mr 
La. Wrong. Are there a good many People of Qui (1. 
lity in this Street, Mrs. Mother ly ? | Mo 
Meth. Now you Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I done; 
believe there is a Houſe without them. Nr 
La. Wrong. I am mighty of that! for really I La. 
think People of Quality always live among on 
another. C3 
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C. Ba/. 'Tis what one would chuſe, indeed, Madam. 
La. 1 Bleſs me f but where are the Children all 
bs while ? | 
Moth. Sir Francis, Madam, I believe, is taking care 
them. 

dir Fran. [within.] Fohn Moody ! 2 pow the 
Moth. Here they are, 


Enter Sir Francis, Spule RiceunAxp, * 
| Miſs I EN x. 


1 Well, Count! I mun fay it, this wes opal; 


C. Ba. Sir Francis? give me leave to bid you walls 
ume to London. 


Sir Fran, Pſhah ! how doſt do, Mon Waunds, 
Im glad to ſee thee! A ſort of a Houſe this ! 

C. Ba/. Is not that er Richard ? 

dir Fran. Ey! Ey! that's young hopeful —— why 
bf not baw, ick? 

Sev, Rich. So I do, Feyther. 

C. 72 Sir, I'm to ſee you 1 

in. Fane is grown Þ, I ſhould — have known ber. 
tir Fran. . Jenny 

Jenny. Sure, Papa, do you think I don't know how 
 behaye my ſelf ? 

C. Baſ. If I have Permiſſion to approach Her, Sir 
FON C1 —— 
Jenny. Lord, Sir, I'm in ſuch a frightful Pickle ——— 
. Baſe Every Dreſs that proper a 

Ba /. that's m you, 
dam hays have been a long Journey. 


i. I hope you will ſee me in better, to- morrow , 


[La Wrong abi bers Mrs. Moth. pointing to Myrtilla. 
8 a Nie of mane, Madam, that lives with | 
he wil be be proud to give your Ladyſhip any A+ 
ro y + mgſs yon — W 

rong. pretty ſort a young Woman — 
6, you two muſt be acquainted. 


— 


Jenny; 


\ 
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Jemy. O, Mamma! I am ng ov a fira 
* [Salutes Myriill 
£E 165 You do me a great deal of Honour, Madam 
Madam your Ladyſhip's welcome to London. 
Zenny. Mamma! I like her prodigiouſly ! ſhe call 
me my Ladyſhip. 
$98. Rich, Pray Mother, mayn't I be acquainted vit 
her too! 
La. Wrong. > end 2 Clown! ſtay *till you leam 
little more ” La 
Sir Fran. Ode eart! my y Lady Wrongbrad! w ! wh 
do you balk the Lad ? how ſhould 
ing, if he does not put himſelf forward? 
Syn. Rich. Why ay, Feather, does Mother think '; 
I'd be uncivil to her ? 
1 has ſo much _ Good-humour, Madam 
8 don gain upon an He kiſſes M 
Rich. 105 2 Macher: — — We # 
2 uiet, ſhe — I ſnhould do well enough. 
La. Wrong. Why, how now, Sirrah! Boys 2 
be 4 familiar. 


1 


Seu. Rich. Why and you woant yo! ne? let it aloane 

then ſhe, and I, mayhap, will have a bawt at All-for 
without you. 5 

Si Fran. Noa! Noa! Dick, that won't do neither 
you mun learn to make one at Ombre, here, Child. 

_ If Maſter pleaſes, I! ſhew it him. 

Rich. What! the Humber ! Hoy day l why de 

our 15 run to this Tawn, Feather ? 

Sir Fran. Pooh! you filly Toiy ! Ombre is a Geam 
Cards, that the better Sort of Peop.e play three togetheru 

87. Rich. Nay the ma e merrier, I fay; b 
Siſter is always fo croſs-grain'd 

Jenny. Lord! this Boy i; :nough. to deaf r 
and one has really been duft up in a Coach 


3 * f . 
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— Pray Madam could not I get a little 
ler for my Hair? | ; 
Vr. If you pleaſe to come with me, Madam: 
» [Exit Myr. and Jenny. 
hy. Rich. What has Siffer-ta'en her away naw ! meſs, 
| go, and have a little game with em. [ Ex. after them. - 
L. Wrong. Well Count, I hope you won't ſo far 
ange your Lodgings, but you will come, and be at 
? 


me here ſometimes 
dir Fran. Ay, ay! pr'ythee come and take a bit of 
utton with us, naw and tan, when thouh'ſt nowght 
do. Pg 

C. Baſ. Well, Sir Francis, you ſhall find Fll make 
t very little. Ceremony. ; | 

fir Fran. Why ay naw, that's hearty! 

Moth, Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to refreſh yourſelf, 
h a Diſh of Tea, after your Fatigue? I think I have 


etty good, | 
La. ro If you pleaſe, Mrs. Motherly ; but I be- 
e we had beſt have it above Stairs. 

Meth, Very well, Madam: it ſhall be ready imme- 
ely. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 
Ia. Vrong. Won't you walk ups Sir? | 

dir Fran. Moody! 

C. Ba/. Shan't we ſtay for Sir Francis, Madam 
be. Wrong. Lard ! don't mind him! he will come if 
ikes it, | 

lir Fran, Ay, ay! ne'er heed me J ha' thin 
bock aſter. [Exeunt La. Wrong. and Count Bai. 


Enter Joun Moody. 


J. Mood. Did your Worſhip want muh? | 
bir Fran. Ay, is the Coach clear'd? and all our 
Wings in? \ 
7 93 Aw but a few Band- boxes, and the Nook 
s left o'th* Gooſe Poy But a Plague on him, +! 
Monkey has gin us the lip, I think—— I ſuppoſe W441 
5 goan to ſee Fs Relations; for here looks to be a 
ver of um in this Tawn but heavy Ra/ph is 
| wer'd after him. | 8 | 
Fran. Why let him go to the Devil! ng 1 


8 A 
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and the Hawnds had had him a Month agoe 
but I wiſh the Coach and Horſes were got ſafe to 
Inn! This is a ſharp Tawn, we mun look about us he: 
John, therefore I would have you goa alung with Rep, 
and ſee that nobody runs away with them before i} 
get to the Stable. | 
J. Mood. Alas-a-day, Sir: I believe our awld Cat 
woant yeaſily be run away with to-night — but howſo 
deyer, we'ſt ta' the beſt care we can of um, poor $a 
Sir Tan. Well, well! make haſte then ——. 
[Moody goes owt, and rein 
F. Mood, Ods Fleſh ! here's Meaſter Monly come 
wait upo' your Worſhip ! e 
Sir Fran, Wheere is he? 
| 75 Mood. Juſt coming in, at Threſhould. 
Sir Fran, Then goa about your Buſineſs. [ Ex, Moo 


Enter MANY LV. 


Couſin Monhy ! Sir, I am your very humble Servant. 
Man. 1 heard you were come, Sir Francis— and 
Sir Fran. Odſheart! this was ſo kindly done of your 
Man. I wiſh you may think it ſo, Couſin! ft 

confeſs, I ſhould have been better. pleas'd to have f 

you in any other Place. 

Sir Fran. How ſoa, Sir ? | 
Man. Nay, tis for your own Sake: I'm not concem 
Sir Fran. Look you, Coufin ! thof* I know yo 
me well; yet I don't queſtion I ſhall give you f 
weighty Reaſons for what I have done, that you v 
2 this is the wiſeſt Journey that ever I made 
my Life. | | 
Mar. I think it ought to be, Coufin ; for I bebe 
you will find it the moſt expenſive one your Elect 
did not coſt you a Trifle, I ſuppoſe. 
Sir Fran. Why ay! it's true! That — that did ; 
a little; but if a Man's wiſe, (and I han't fawnd yet M,, 
Fm a Foal) there are ways Couſin, to lick one's 4 
whole again. 
Man. Nay if you have that Secret —— 
Sir Fran, Don't you be fearful, Couſin —— 1 
find that I know ſomething. 
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Jar. If it be any thing for your good, I ſhould be 

| to know it too. | 
lir Tran. In ſhort then, I have a Friend in a 

| that has let me a little into what's What, at 2 
{fer — that's one Thing ! 
Mar, Very well ! but what Good is that to do you? 
_ Why not me, as much as it does other 


* Other People, I doubt, have the Advantage of 
erent Qualifications. 

tir Fran, Why ay | there's it naw ! you'll fay that I 
liv'd all my Days 'th' Country — what then 
oth" Quorum —— I have been at Seffions, and I 


| mayhap they may find here, — that I heve 

ught my Tongue up to Town with me ! D'ye take 

, naw ? 

Men, If I take your Caſe right, Couſin ; I am a- 

d the firſt Occafion you will have for your Elo» 

ace here, will be, to ſhew that you have any Right 

make uſe of it at all. 

lir Fran. How d'ye mean? 

an. That Sir John Northland has lodg'd a Petition 

nſt you. 

ir - hang Petition ! why ay! there let it "he well 

- way to deal with that, I warrant you! — why 
forget Couſin, Sir Fobn's o'th* Wrung fide, Mon! 

far, I doubt, Sir Francis, that will-do you but little 
e ; for in Caſes very notorious (which I — 

te) there is ſuch a as a ſhort Day, dif- 

= them immediately. 

ran. With all my Heart ! the: ſooner I ſend 

— again the better. 

lan. And this is the Scheme you have laid down, 

pair your Fortune? 

1 Fran. In one word, Couſin, I think it my Du- 

| the Wrongheads have been a conſiderable Family, 

t ſince E ws, cog” was England; and fince the World 
vs I have Talents where-withal, they ſhan't ſay 

wy Fault, if I'don't make as good a Figure as any 
ever were at the Head on't. 1 


ik, 


# 
i j 
4 . 


made Speeches theere ! ay, and at Veſtry to0 ——— 


N 
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Man. Nay ! this Project as you have laid it, 
come up to any thing your Anceſtors have done t 

' five hundred Years. 

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it! maybe 
hav'n't told you all, neither. — 

Man. You aftoniſh me ! what! and wi full a 5 
cticable as what you have told me 

Sir Fran. Ay, thof” I fay it —every whit Couk 
you'll find that I have more Irons i'th Fire than 

- I doan't come of a Fool's Errand! 

Man. Very well. | 

Sir Fran. In a word, my Wife has got a Friend 
Court, as well as my ſelf, and her Dowghter Fen 
naw pretty well grown up — 

Man. | Afide. Se hes what in the Devil': Na 

would he do with the Dowdy ? 

Sir Fran. Naw, if I doan't lay in for a Husband 
her, mayhap i'this Tawn, ſhe may be * out 
her ſelf — 

Man. Not unlikely. 

Sir Fran. Therefore I have ſome Thoughts o 
her to 9 Maid of Honour. 

| _ {5de.] Oh ! he has taken my Breath 
but I muſt hear him out, —Pray Sir Francis, do 
think her Education has yet qualified her for a Court 

Sir Fran, Why, the Girl is a little too mettleſon 
it's true! but ſhe has Tongue enough : ſhe woa at 
daſht! Then ſhe ſhall learn to daunce forthwith, 
that will ſoon teach her haw to ſtond till, you know 

Man. Very well; but when ſhe is thus accompli 
you muſt ſtill wait for a Vacanc 

Sir Fran. Why I hope on a a good Chance 
that every Day, Couſin f For if I take it right, 
a Poſt, that Folks are not more willing to get in 
than they are to get out of—- I'ts like an Orange-T 
upan that accawnt — it will bear Bloſſoms, and F 
that's ready to drop, at the ſame time. 

Man. Well, Sir, you beſt know how to make | 
your Pretenſions ! But where is my Lady, 
my young Coulins ? I thou be glad. to ſee them 


A Journtzy io Lowpon.' 45 
ſir Fran. She is but ing d Diſh a Tea with 
Count, and my Landlady — Ill call her dawn. 
Yar. No, no, if ſhe's engag'd, I ſhall call again. 
ſir Fran, Ods-heart! but you mun ſee her naw, | 
fin ; what ! the beſt Friend I have in the World! 
Here! Sweet-heart ! [o a Servant without.) * 
thee deſire my Lady, and the Gentleman to come 
1 a bit; tell her here's Couſin Manly come to 

t upon her. T9 
lan. Pray, Sir, who may the Gentleman be?  - 

ir wo You mun know him to be ſure ; why i'ts 
ant er. | 
lan, LY is it he? — Your Family will be infinite- 
happy in his Acquaintance. | 
ir Fran, Troth! I think ſo too: He's the civileſt 
| that ever I knew in my Life— why ! here he 
id go out of his own Lodging, at an Hour's Warn- 
purely to oblige my Family. Wasn't that kind, 
? 


Man, Extremely civil — the Family is in admirable 
bs already! WE: 3% 

ir Fran, Then my Lady likes him hugely — all the 

e of Nork Races, ſhe would never be without him. 

Man. That was happy indeed! and a prudent Man, 
know, ſhould always take care that his Wife may 
innocent Company. 1 

ir Fran. Why ay ! that's it! and I think there could 
be ſuch another! ö 5 
lan. Why truly, for her Purpoſe, I think not. 
ir Fran. Only naw and tan, he — be ſtonds a leetle 
much upon Ceremony; that's his fault. 

Man, O never fear ! he'll mend that every Day 
cy on us! what a Head he has! | 1 4 
ir Fran. So! here they come ein 


wer Lady WrRONnGHEAD, Count Bass ET, and 
M... MOTHERLY.. FR” 
. Wrong. Couſin Manly! this is infinitely obli- 
J am extremely to ſee you. | 
len, Your moſt ient Servant, Madam; I am glad | | 
t your Ladyſhip look ſo well, after your Journey.” ... 
C La. Wrong. 


d 
it 
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La. Wrong. Why really! coming to Lend i; 

a little more Life in one's 

Man. Yet the way of livi here, is is very apt 
| deaden the Complexion —— give me leave to 

ou, as a Fri » Madam, you are come to the 
in the World, for a "cod Wane 40 grow 
ter in. 

La. Wrong. Lord Couſin ! how ſhould. People e 
make any Figure in Life, that are always moap'd uy 
the Country ? 

C. Baſ. Your Ladyſhip certainly takes the wing 
4 quite right Light, Madam: Mr. Mang, your hun 
Servant — a-hem. 

Mar. Familiar Pu [4fae.) ] Sir, your moſt « 
dient I muſt be ci il to the Raſcal, to cover 
Suſpi _ of him. 3 of 

aſ. Was you at te's orning, Sir? 

Hor Vos Six, arts Ft 

a Tay — What — WAS e any 
* Fray thing 

Man. Much as uſual, Sir ; the ſame daily Carc 
and the ſame Crows about them. 

C. Baſ. The Demoivre Baronet had a bloody Ti 
ble, yeſterday. 

Mas. I hope, Sir, you had your Share of him? 

C. Baſ. o faith! T came in when it was all « 
Lol think I juſt made a couple of Betts with | 
* — hundred, and ſo went to the & 

n. 

La. Wrong. What a genteel, eaſy Manner 2 

Man. A very hopeful Acquaintance I have f 
. r 14 


Enter Squire Rieu ARD, with a wet re Pa 
on his Face. _ 


Sir Fran. How naw, Dick ! what's the mater 
thy Forehead, Lad ? 
1 — 5 r 
r u come by it, you be 
lefs Creature? 4 by See. 
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bs. Rich. Why 1 was but running after Siſter, and 
er youn —— - _ * juſt naw ; 
| with that, pt the Door full in my Fes 
gave me ſuch a whurr here— I thowght they had 
en my Brains out! ſo I gut a dab of wet brown 
er here, to .— A yn a 288 
. Wrong. They ſerv'd you right enough ! will 
r have 3 with your Horſe- play? 12 
ir Fran. Pooh! never heed it, Lad! it will be well 
to-morrow -— the Boy has a ſtrong Head! 
an, Yes, truly, his Skull ſeems to be of a com- 
able Thickneſs. [ Hide, 
ir Fran.” Come, Dick, here's Couſin Manly — Sir, 
is your God- ſon. 8 — 

. Wrong. Oh! here's my Daughter too. 


Enter Miſs IE NU. 


w. Rich. Honour'd Gudfeyther ! I crave leave to = 


your —warg | 
an, Thou it, Child — and if it will do thee 
zood, may it be to make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe a 
nas thy Father. 
:. Wrong. Miſs Jenny ! don't you ſee your Couſin, 
ld ? 
in. And as for Thee, my pretty Dear — [Salutes 
may'ſt thou be, at- leaſt, as go a Woman, as 
Mother. : „. | _—_— 
lenny. I wiſh I may ever be ſo Handſom, Sir. 
len. Hah! Miſs Pert l Now that's a Thought, that 
s to have been hatcht in the Girl on this fide 
Rate. [ Afide. 
Fran. Her Tongue is a little nimble, Sir. 
Wrong, That's only from her Country Educati - 
vir Francis. You know ſhe has been kept too long 
— ſo I brought her to London, Sir, to learn a 
more Reſerve and Modeſty. - 1 a6 
. O, the beſt Place in the World for it — every 
nan ſhe meets will teach her ſomething of it 
te's the good Gentlewoman- of the ſe, looks 
a knowing Perſon ; even ſhe perhaps will be ſo 
I to ſhew her a little London Behaviour. ; 


r —_— 
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ſhe will ſoon be Mi 


ſome odd Queſtions. 
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Moth. Alas, Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long in r 
my Inſtruction. 
Man. That I dare _ What thou canſt teach 
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Moth, If ſhe does, Sir, chey ſhall always be « half 
. Very obli 1 $ 
La ligin indeed, rs. ther fin 1 
Sir Has. Very ki civil, truly — I thin a2 
ae oak into a mighty good Hawſe here. 10 B 

1. O yes, and very friendly Company. L. 

Ci. Baſ. Humh! I' gad I don't like his Looks ſb n 
ſeems a little ſmoky — I believe I had as gool a Pat 
off — If I ſtay, I don't know but he may ask dave 


Man. Well, Sir, I believe you and I do but 


the Family M, 
8 55 It's very true, Sir — I was juſt think le i; 
ing — He don't care to leave me, I fee : but it Si. 
matter, we have time enough. [ fide.) And fo L L 
without Ceremony, your humble Servant. Mz 


Ex. Count Baſſet, n bothi 
La Wr . Ha! what Paper's this ? Some Billet 


I'll lay my Life, but this is no Place to examine it La. 
[Puts it in her P A.. 
Sir Fran. Why in ſuch haſte, Couſin ? | La. 


Man. O! m « 4 Lady muſt have a great many A 
upon her Hands, after ſuch a Journ 

La. Wrong. I believe, Sir, I I not have 
leſs every Day, while I ſtay in this Town, of one 
ö 
Man. 5 es want oyt 
here, Madan? K 

Fenny. And Mamma did not come to it to be idle, 
3 Nor you neither, I dare tay, * young d as] 


Jenny. I hope not, Sir. . 1 
Man. Ha! Miſs Merle | — Where are yo ind t 
ing, Sir? . 
Sir Fran. Only to ſee you to th' Door, Sir. 
Man. Oh! Sir Francis, I love to come and 805 


Sir Fran, Nay, Sir, I muſt do as you will have me— 
you humble Servant. {Exit Man. 

Jenny. This Couſin Manly, Papa, ſeems to be but 
of an odd ſort of a cruſty Humour — I don't like him 
half ſo well as the Count. 

Sir Fran. Pooh! that's another thing, Child — Cou- 
fn is a little proud indeed ] but however you muſt al- 
ways be civil to him, for he has a deal of Mony; and 
10 Body knows who he may give it to. 

La. Wrong. Pſhah! a . his Mony ! you hav 
JF many Projefts of late t Mony, fince you are 
5 4 — What ! we muſt make our ſelves 
Slaves to his impertinent Humours, eight, or ten Years 
perhaps, in hopes to be his Heirs, then he will be 
jſt old enough to marry his Maid. 


ile is going to be married alieady. 
Sir Fran. Who? Couſin Manly ? 
La. Wrong.. To whom, pray ? 


race. 


La. Wrong. Lady Grace? 
Moth. Dear „it has been in the News-Papers ! 


ROLL ing of it ! to my Lord Gas 1 Lady 


true. 
may be worth . one's while to throw a Rub in * 


a. 
Sau. Rich. Pray Feyther haw lung will it 3 to 
pper ? 
bir Fran. Odſo! that's true! ſtep to the Cook, Lad, 
d ask what ſhe- can get us ? 
eth. If you pleaſe, Sir, Iil order one of my Maids 
= her where ſhe may have any thing you have a 
to. 
bir Fran, Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly,  . 
yu. Rich. Ods-flcſh ! what is not it 1'th' Hawſe yet 
[ ſhall be famiſnt — but howld ! Pl 89 and ak 
, an there's none o th 8 Poy leſt. 2 
ir 
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Meth. Nay, for that matter, Madam, — Ne we 


Meth. Why, is it poſlible your Ladyſhip ſhould hag 


La. Wrong. I don't like that neither. 
dir Fran. 1 Naw, 1 do; for then it's likely it mayn's a 


La. Wrong. [Afde.] If it is not too far gene; at leaſt 


. 4 — 
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Sir Fran. Do ſo, and do'ſt hear Diet ee if 
there's &er a Bottle o'th' ſtrung Beer that came ih 
—.— with us — if there be, clap- a Toaſt in it, and 

it 
$7 Rich. With a little Nutmeg and Sugar, ſhawn't MW / 
1 %; ther ? f fi 

Sir Fram. Ay! ay! as thee and I always drink it for Mail. 
Breakfait— Go thy Ways! —and I'll fill a Pipe ib $ 
mean while, [Takes one from a 11 and — 


i.) 

La. Wrong. This Boy is always f Nl 1 

Sir Fran. . Why wy Dear, — him to be | 
a little hun his Journe 1 

La. — Nay, ev'n br Own way 
He has been crammin e Coach all this 
Day I am ſure -I wi r 
ter as much. 

Fenny. O for that I could eat a great deal more, | 
Mamma ; but then — I ſhould grow coarſe, like 
him, and ſpoil my Sha 

La. V. rong. Ay ſo u would'ſt, my Dear. 


Enter Squire Ricua RD with a full Tankard. 


L- 2 Here, Feyther, I ha' tit——it 
well I went as I did; for our Doll had juſt 'd Tou 
and was going to drink it herſelf. 

Sir Fran. Why then, here's to thee, Dick! Trab 

Squ. Rith. Thonk yow, Feyther. 

La. Wrong. Lord! Sir Francis! I wonder you cat 
encourage the Boy to ſwill ſo much of that — . L 
quor =— it's enough to make him quite ſt 

Squ. Rich. Why it niver hurts me, Mo ; d! 
ſleep like a Hawnd after it. - \ Drinb So 

ir Fran. I am ſure I ha' drunk it theſe thirty Ye 
and by your Leave, Madam, I don't know that I want 
6575 = But | ht have had an 

enny. But you might have a great mc 
— if you would have been govern'd by my Me 


Sir Fran. Daughter he that is governed by his Wi 
„ 


has no Wit at all. 
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Jenny. Then I hope I ſhall marry a Fool, Sir ; for 
[ love to govern dearly. | 

Sir Fran. You are too pert, Child ; it don't do well, 
n 2 young Woman. 

La. Wrong. Pray Sir Francis don't ſnub her; the has | 
2 fine growing Spirit, and if you check her ſo, you 
gill make her as dull as her Brother there. 5 
thi Spe. Rich. [ After a long Draught.] Indeed Mother, 


fills tink my Siiter is too forward. 

ch. Jens. You! you think I'm too forward! fure! _ + 
ly !]Wrother lud! your Head's too heavy to think of any - | 
d befWling but your Bell | 


La. Wrong. W Well aid, Miſs ; he's none of your Ma- 
, tho* he is your elder Brother. | 
t The Rich. No, nor ſhe ſhawn't be my Miſtreſs, while 
nar- Ne's younger Siſter ! 

Sir Fran, Well faid Dick! ſhew 'em that flawt Li- 
ore, or makes a ſtawt Heart, Lad! 
like * Rich. So I wull ! and, TI drink ageen, for all 

n 


Enter Jon MOO P . 


dir Fran, So John] how are the Horſes ! 

J. Mood; Troth, Sir, I ha'noa good Opinion 0 this 

vun, it's made up o' miſchief, I think! 

Sir Fran. What's the Matter naw ? 

J. Mood, Why I'll tell your Worſhip - before 
3 with the Coach, here, 
neat Luggerheaded Cart, with Wheels as thick a | 
> Wall, laid hawld ewt, and has poo'd it aw to | 
ts; Crack ! went the Perch ! Down the Coach? 
| d Whang ! ſays the Glaſſes, all to Shivers! — 
pon us! and this be London { would we were aw 
the Count 

Jenny. W. What Tn ave you to do, to wiſh us all in the 
duntry Mr. Lubber? I hope we ſhall not 
the Country apain theſe ſeven Years, Mamma; E. | 
Ac = _ to be. 7 Lbs 

dir Fran Hold your ae, Penny ! = Was Re 

w Fault, in all this? __ oy 


E 7. l 


52 The PRovokx'd HusBAND of, 
J. Mood. Noa, Sir, nor J, noather —— are not yo, 
aſheam'd, ſays Roger to the Carter, to do ſuch an un 
kird thing by Strangers? Noa, ſays he, you Bumkin 
Sir, he did the thing on very Purpoſe! and ſo the 
Folks ſaid that ſtood by — Very well, ſays Roger, you 
ſhall ſee what our Meyſter will ſay to ye! Your Meyer} 
ſays he; your Meyſter _ kiſs my —and ſo he clapt 
his Hand juſt there, and like your Worlhi - Fleſh! 1 
thought they had better Breeding in this Tawn. 
Sir Fran. Il teach this Raſcal ſome, I warrant bim! 

-Odsbud ! if I take him in hand, I'll play the Devi 
with him. 

Seu. Rich. Ay do Feyther; have him before the Par 

liament. 
Bir Fran. Ods-bud ! and fo I will —— I will make 
him know who I am ! Where does he live? 

F. Mood. I believe, in London, Sir. 

Sir Fran. What's the Raſcal's Name | 

FJ. Mood. I think I heard ſomebody call him Dick. 
u. Rich. What, my Name | 

Sir Fran. Where did he go! 

J. Mood. Sir, he went home. 

Sir Fran, Where's that ? 

J. Mood. By my Troth, Sir, I don't know'! I hear 
him ſay he would croſs the ſame Street again to- mot 
row: and if we had a mind to ſtand in his way, | 
wou'd pool us over and over again. 

. Sir Fran, Will he ſo! Odszooks! get me a Cc 

La. Wrong. Pooh ! get you 28 Supper. 
Sir Francis, don't put your ſelf in a Heat for whs 
can't be helpt. Accidents will happen to People tl 
travel abroad to ſee the World For my part, 
think it's a Mercy it was not over-turn'd before we wer 
all out on't. 
Sir Fran. Why ay, that's true again, my Dear. L 


. 


2 


La. Wrong. Therefore ſee to-morrow if we can dy | 
one at Second-hand, for preſent Uſe ; ſo beſpeak a nei L 
one, and then all's eaſy, brea 

FJ. Mood. Why troth, Sir, I doan't think this coul 1. 
e 


have held you above a Day hanger. 
dir Fran, D'ye think ſo, John? 
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J. Mead. Why you ha” had it, ever fince your Wor- 
h-Sheriff. 


ſhi 
5 Frs Fran. Why then go and ſee what Doll has got 
vs for Supper — and come and get off my Boots. 
[Exit Sir Fran. 


L. Wrong. In the mean time, Miſs, do you ſtep to 


Handy, and bid her get me ſome freſh Night: -clothes. 


Exit La. W 
Jenny. Ves, Mamma, and ſome for my ſelf too. 


xit | enn /. | 


Su. Rich. Odc-fleſh ! and what mun 18 4 alone? 


I'll &en ſeek out where t other pratty Miſs i is, 
And She and I'II go pley at Cards for Kiſſes. F. 
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ACT H. SCENE 


$CEN E, ne Ld Townly's Houſe. 


Enter Lord TownLY, a SERVANT attending. 


Lox Town L r. 


— H O's there! PE 
B. Town. Bid them get Dinner — Lady 


Grace, your Servant. 
Enter Lady Gen. 


La. Grace, What, is the Houſe up already? My 1 


dy is not dreſt yet! 


l — No Matter — it's three a Clock — ſhe may 


Reſt, but ſhe ſhall not alter my Hours. 


ace. Nay, you need not fear that now, for | qF 


% 2 abroad. 


Z. Town, That, I ſuppoſe, is only an Excuſe for her 
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La. Grace. Pray what is't you do think then? 
IL. Town, Why cetainly, that it's much more pro- 


bable, this Letter may be all an Artifice, than that he 
is in the leaſt concern'd in it. | 


Enter'a SERVANT. 


Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord. | 
L. Town, Do you receive him while I tep a Minute 
in to my Lady. (Ext, L. Townly, 


Enter MANLY. 


Man. Madam, your moſt Obedient ; they told me, 
my Lord was here. 

La. Grace. He will be here preſently: He is but * 
gone in to my Siſter. 

Man. So! then my Lady dines with as. 

La. Grace. No; ſhe is engaged. 

Man. I hope you are not of Nor Party, Madam ? 

La. Grace. Not till after Dinner. 

Man. And pray how may ſhe have diſpoſed of the 
reſt of the Day? 

La. Grace. Much as uſual ! ſhe has Viſits till — 
eight; ; after that 'till Court- time, ſhe is to be at 
drille, at Mrs. Jale's: After the Drawin 
takes a ſhort Supper with my Lady Frans og "And 
— thence, they go together to my Lord Ks le's Af- 

Mas. And are you to do all this with her, Madam? 

La. Grace. Only a few of the Viſits: J would in- 
deed have drawn * to the Play; but I doubt ve 
3 much upon our Hands, that it will not be prac- 
ticable 

Man. But how can you forbear all the reſt of it ? 

La. Grace. There's no great Merit in forbearing, 
what one js not charm'd wi - 

'Man. And yet I have found that very difficult, in my 
time. 

La. Grace. How do you mean? 

Man. Why, I have paſs'd a great deal of my Life, in 
the hurry of the Ladies, though I was generally der 

pleas'd, when I was at quiet without em. 


La. Grace 
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La. Grace. What induc W 
them ? 

Man. Idleneſs, and the Faſhion. ' 

La. Grace. No Miſtreſſes in the caſe? _ 

Man. To. ſpeak honeſtly — Yes — being often- 
in the Toyſhop, there was no forbearing the Bawbles. 

La. Grace. And of courſe, I ſuppoſe, ſometimes you 
vere tempted to pay ſor them, twice as much as © 
ö 

Man. really, where Fancy only the 
Choice, Madam, — wonder if we are generally bub- 
bled, in thoſe ſort of Bargains, which — has 
been often = Caſe: _— ——— — * 
quet, or o — 3 my whom ove 


* to put it in her power to plague 


"he Grace, And that's a power, I doubt, commonly þ 
made uſe of. 

Man. The Amours of a Coquet, Madam, ſeldom + 
have any other View.! I look upon Them, and Prudes, 
as. yen, juſt alike; tho' they ſeem very diffe-. | 


The firſt _ _ the Men; and the. 
* are always r 

La. Grace. And yet both of yew do it for the ſame 
vain Ends; to eſtabliſh a falſe. Sang 
tous. 

Man, Of being: (ankle they mean for 22. 
no other Virtue : upon the Credit of that, 
traffick in ev Ow elſe, that's Vicious : They — 
zpainſt Nature) keep their Chaſtity, only bceauſe orc 
find, the — more power to do Miſchief with it, chan. 
they poſſibly put in Practice without it. 

La. Grace. Hold! Mr. Manly: Lam afraid. this ſe- 
rere Opinion of the Sex, is owing to the ill Choice you 
tave made of your Miſtreſſes. 

Man. In a great meaſure, it may beſo: But, Ma- 
dam, if both theſe Characters are ſo odious 3 how 
raluable is that Woman, who has attain'd all they aim . 
2: without the Aid of the Folly, or Vice of either? 

La. Grace, I. believe thoſe ſort of Women to be 4 
ſcurce, Sir, as the Men, that believe there are any ſuch ; 


Co r 
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or that allowing ſuch have Virtue enough to deſerve 
them. . | 

Man. That could deſerve them then —— had beer 
a more favourable Reflexion! | | 

La. Grace. Nay, I ſpeak only from my little 
rience : For (I'll be free with you, Mr. Many) I don't 
know a Man, in the World, . — night 
better pretend to a Woman of the Merit, thay 
your ſelf: And yet I have a Reaſon, in my Hand, here 
to think you have your Failings. 

Man. i have infinite, Madam; but I am ſure, the 
want of an implicit Reſpe& for you, is not among the 
Number —— pray, what is in your Hand, Madam ? 

La. Grace. Nay, Sir, I have no Title to it ; for the 
Direction is to you. [Gives him a Letter 

Man. To me! I don't remember the Hand — 

8 L Reads to himfel 

La. Grace. I can't perceive any change of Guilt in 
him! and his Surprize ſeems Natural ! [ Fe.) 

Give me leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr 


Manly ; That I ſhould never have n-you this, but 


that my Brother enjoyn'd me to it. ; 

- Man. I take that to proceed from my Lord's gooc 
Opinion of me, Madam. | 

La. Grace. I hope, at leaſt, it will ſtand as an 
cuſe for my taking this Liberzy. | 
Man. I never yet ſaw you do any thing, Madam 


that wanted an Excuſe; and, I hope, you will not give 


me an Inſtance to the contrary, by refuſing the F 
I am going to-ask you. 


Ta. Grace. I don't believe I ſhall refuſe any, that 


you think proper to ask. 


Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me ſo far, as tc 


Jet me know, how this Letter came into your Hands. 
La. Grace. Incloſed to- me, in this, without a Name 
Man. If there be no Secret in the Contents, Ma 


La. Grace. Why — there is an impertinent Inf 
nuation in it; But as I know your good Senſe wi 
think it ſo too, I will venture to truſt you. 


- Ma» 


n = F=uaETHY 


— 
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Man. You W me, Madam. 
takes the other Letter, and non 
La. Grace. | Afede.) Now am I in the oddeſt Situati- 
n! methinks our — nn Critical 
- muſt us yeoducs ſomething :——— O lad! would it 


25 <p, ul Madam, I begin to have ſome Li he in- 
to the poor Project, that is at the Bottom of all 

Ls Gree | have no Noten of what could be be pro» 

it 

2 A little Patience, Madam fFirſt, as to 
the Inſinuation dns ay no 1 

La. Grace. O! t is he going to ſay now . 
Man. Tho' my Intimacy with my A 
alow'd my Viſits to have been — Lon 1 of 
late: Vet, in ſuch a talking Town as this, you muſt 
not wonder, if a great many of thoſe Viſits fs are ph c'd 
to your Account: And this taken for ſap» 
poſe has been told to my Lady Wrong ave) * 
of News, ſince her Arrival, not — without | 
many more ima Circumſtances. | 

La. Grace. My Lady Wronghead! | 
175 Ay, Madam, for I am poſitive this is her 

La. Grace. —_ —— 3 | 

Man. To interrupt any e may 
have heard I am engaged in in: Becauſe if die with- 
out Heirs, her Family expects that ſome of nw 
Eftate return to them . La, Bur, To I 
ſo far „chat if this ou _ 
abb tei chink thr he app oment 

m 

2 — That does not carry your uſual Com- 
plaiſance, Mr. Manly. 


Man. Yes, Madam, becauſe I am ſure I can con- | 4 


vince you of my Innocence. 
La. Grace. I am ſure 1 have no right to enquire in- 
to it. 


Man. Suppoſe you may not, Madam ; yet you may 
very innocently have ſo much G. 


La, Grace, 
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La. Grace. With what an artful Gentleneſs he ſleal 
into my Opinion? [ Aſide.] Well, Sir, I won't pretend 
to have ſo little of the Woman, in me, às to want Cu- 
riofity — But pray, do you ſuppoſe then, this Myr- 
tilla is a real, or a ſictitious Name: 5 


Man. Now I recollect, Madam, there is a young ll WV 
Woman, in the Houſe, where my Lady :#ronghea, | 
lodges, that I heard ſomebody call Mr tilla: This Let- ing 
ter may be written by her — but how it came direded 

to me, I confeſs is a Myſtery ; that before I ever pre- 
ſume to ſee your Ladyſhip again, I think my allob deſ 
lig'd, in Honour, to find out. [eig. wh 

La. Grace. Mr. Manly — you are not going: tha 

Man. Tis but to the next Street, Madam; I ſhall the 
be back in ten Minutes. = i her 

La. Grace. Nay !- but Dinner's juſt coming up. ſt 

Man. Madam, I can neither eat, nor reſt, till I ſee cid 
an end of this Affair | | din 

La. Grace. But this is ſo odd! why ſhould any filly Ml wo: 
Curiofrty. of mine drive you away ? & n reac 

Man. Since you won't ſuffer it to be yours, Ma- ! 
dam; then it ſhall be only to fatisfy my own Curioſi-W {cer 
fo —— E22 [Exit Manly. 

La. Grace. Well — and now, what am I to think Ent 
of all this? Or, ſuppoſe an indifferent Perſon had heard 7 
every Word we have ſaid to one another, what would MW it r 
They have thought on't ? Would it have; been very MW Fau 
abſurd to eonclude, he is ſeriouſly inelined to paſs 7 
the reſt of his Life with me ?—— I hope not for toy 
Jam ſure, the Cafe is terribly clear on my Side! andi 7 
why may not I, without Vanity, ſuppoſe my —— un- can 
accountable ſomewhat — has done as much. Execu- hun 
tion upon him : why becauſe he never told. me I 


fo — nay, he has not ſo much as mention'd the Word WW tou 
Love, or ever ſaid one civil thing to my Perſon—-- 7 
well — but he has ſaid a thouſand to my good Opr W kno 
nion, and has certainly got it —— had he ſpoke firſt to doir 
my Perſon, he had paid a very ill Compliment to my 
Underſtanding — 1 ſhould have thought him Imper- 
tinent, and never have troubled my Head about him; 
but as he has manag'd the matter, at leaſt I am ſure 
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ef one thing; that let his Thoughts be what they will, 
] ſhall never trouble my Head any other Man, 'as 
long as I live. Wh net 
Enter Mrs. TausTyY. 3 
Well, Mrs. Trufty, is my Siſter dreſs d yet! 2 #, 3%, 
Trufty. Yes, Madam; but my Lord has been court» 
ing her ſo, I think, till they are both out of Humour. 
La. Grace, How ſo? r 17 25S 
Truſty. Why, it begun, Madam, with his Lordſhip's 
deſiring her Ladyſhip to dine at home Tag we ty upon 
which my Lady ſaid ſhe could not be 7 upon 
that, my Lord order'd them to gy Gam: Dinner, and 
then my Lady order'd the Coach; my Lord took 


her ſhort, and ſaid, he had order'd the Coachman to 
ſet up: Then my Lady made him a great Curt'ſy, and 
aid, ſhe would wait 'till his Lordſhip's Horſes had 
din'd, and was mighty pleaſant : But for fear of. the 
worſt, Madam, ſhe whiſper'd me — to get her Chair 
La. Grace. Oh | here they come; and, by their Looks, 


ſem a little unfit for Company. [Exit La. Grace. 
Enter LAb v TownLY, Loxp Townt Y following, 


La. _ _ Res yas, my Lord; I can bear 
it no lon nothing ti t about Faults, 
Faults ! — ble fabje& truly ! 1771 | 94-4 

L. Town. Why, Madam, if you won't hear of them; 
how can I ever hope to ſee you mend them? , *© 

La. Town. Why, I don't intend to mend them — I 
can't mend them — you know I have try'd to do it an 
hundred times, and — it hurts me ſo J can't bear it! 

L. Town. And I, Madam, can't hear this daily licen- 
tious Abuſe of your Time and Character. 

La. Town, Abuſe ! Aſtoniſhing ! when the Univerſe 
knows, I am never better Company, than when I am 
doing what I have a mind to! But to ſee this World ! 
that Men can. never per over that filly Spirit of Con- 
tradition — why but laſt Thur/dzy now -— there 
you wiſely. amended one of my Faults as you call them 
— you inſiſted upen my not going to the Maſquerade 

— and 


bs * 
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— and pray, what was the Conſequence ! was not I 

croſs 3 Devil, all the Night after ? — 
forc'd to get Company at home! and was not it al- 
moſt three o Clock in the Morning, before I was able 
to come to my ſelf again? and then the Fault is not 
mended neither for next time, I ſhall only have 
bo — her 3 that all 1 

mending, , 1s but earning an uffle, to 

make it — it was before. 
T. Town. Well, the manner of Womens living, of 
late, is infupportable ; and one or other 
La. Town. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe ] why fo it 
may ; but then, my dear Lord, you muſt give one 
Time — and when Things are at worft, you know, 
is may mend themſelves! ha! ha! 
trifle 


Town. Madam, I am not in a Humour, now, to 


La. Town. Why then, my Lord, one Word of fair 
Argument— to talk with you, your own way now 
You complain of my late Hours, and I of your early 
ones — ſo far are we even, you'll allow but pray which 
gives us the beſt Figure, in the Eye of the Polite World? 
my active, ſpirited Three in the Morning, or your 
dull, drowſy Eleven at — ? Now, I think, One has 
the Air of a Woman Quality, and t'Other of a 
plodding Mechanick, that goes to Bed betimes, that he 
may riſe early, to open his Shop | —— Faugh ! 

J. Town, Fy, fy, Madam! is this your way of Res- 
ſoning ? tis time to wake you then tis not your 
ill Hours alone, that diſturb me, but as oſten the ill 
Company, that occaſion thoſe ill Hours. 

La. Town. Sure I don't underſtand you now, my 
Lord; what ill Company do I keep? Tr | 

IL. Town. Why, at beſt, Women that loſe their Mo- 
ny, and Men that win it ! Or, perhaps, Men that are 
voluntary Bubbles at one Game, in hopes a Lady will 

ive them fair play at another. Then that unayoida- 
le mixture with known Rakes, conceal'd Thieves, at 
Sharpers in Embroidery —— or what, to me, is 
ſtill more ſhocking, that Herd of familiar chattering 
erop- ear d — who are ſo often like Monkeys 
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there would be no knowing them aſunder, but that their 
5 their Head, and the Monkey's grows 
where it 

La. Town. And a Hausband muſt give eminent Proof 
of his Senſe, that thinks their Powder · puff dangerous. 

L. Town. Their being Fools, Madam, is not always 
the Husband's Security : Or if it were, Fortune, ſome- 
times, gives them Advantages might a 
Woman tremble. | 

La. Town. What do you mean 

L. Town. That Women, ſometimes, loſe mew that 
they are able to pay; and if a Creditor be a little preſ- 
ing, the Lady may be reduc'd, to if inſtead of 
Gold, the Gentleman will accept of a 

La. Town. My Lord, you grow ſcurrilous ; you'll 
make me hate you. I'll have you to know, I keep 
Company with the politeſt People in Town, and the 
Aſſemblies I frequent are full of ſuch, 

IL. Tus. Sb are the Churches — now and then. 

La. Town. My Friends frequent them too, as well as 
the Aſſemblies. 

L. Town. Yes, and would do it oftner, if a Groom 
of the Chambers there were allow'd to furniſh Cards 
to the Co 
La. Town. - ax FU what you drive at all this while 3 
you would lay an Imputation on my Fame, to cover 
your own. Avarice! I 2 take any Pleaſures, I find, 
that were not 

L. Town. — Dive, Madam ; don't 2 
you only value your Chaftity, to make me 
for A indulging you in every thing elſe, that's — 

. have a Reputation too, to guard, 
os to me, as yours — The Follies of an un- 
govern'd Wife mg make the wiſeſt Man uneaſy ; but 
tis his own fault, if ever they make him con ble. 
as Town. My Lord — you would make a Woman 
mad ! x | 
L. Town. You'd make a Man a Fool. 

„ La. Town, If Heav'n has made you otherwiſe, that 
ring won't be in my Power. 5 
el L. Toivn, Whatever may be in your RE 7 
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Madam; I'll prevent y our making me a at 
La. Town. A Beggar Crafu f I'm out o — 5 
FT won't come home till four To-marrow Morning 
L. Town. That may be, Madam; min — 
Doors to be lock'd at twelve. 

. La. Town. Then I won t come home till Dear 


Night. 
. Town. Then, Madam ; —— You mall never come 
home again. [Exit L. Town. 
La. Town. What dow he mon! I never. heard ſuch 
a Word from him in my Life before! the Man always 
us'd to have Manners in his worſt Humours | there's 
ſomething, that I don't ſee, at the Bottom of all this 
bat his Head's always upon ſome impracticable 
Scheme or other, ſo I won't trouble mine any longer 
ont him. Mr. Man h, your Servant. 


Enter Man 4 5 


| Man. I ask Pardon for m _———_—_— Madam ; but 1 
| Hope my — with my Lord will excuſe it. 
* * Town, I believe you'll find him in the 
\ Room, Sir. 
Man. Will you give me Leave, Madam? ta 
La. Town. Sir —— you have my. Leave, tho' yours 
were a Lady. Nigb 
Mas. [Hi What a well-bred Age do we live in ¶ 
{Exit Manly. 


Enter La vv GRAeE . 


"0 Town. O! my dear Lady Grace / how could you 
leave me ſo unmercifully alone all this while ? 

La. Grace, I thought my Lard had been with you. 
I. Town. Why yes — and therefore I wanted. your 
Relief ;. for he has becn in ſuch TION NO prone? 

La. Grace. Bleſs me! for what? oo 
La. Torn. Only our uſual Breakfaſt ; we. Ls each; 
of us had our Diſh of Matrimonial Comfort, this Morn- 
ing! we have been charming Company ! 

La. Grace. I am mighty glad of it! ſure.it muſt be 
: vaſt Happineſs, when a Man and a Wife can give them 
ſelves the ſame Turn of Converſation. ! ; 


* 


— 
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La. Town. O! the prettieſt thing in the World! 
La. Grace. Now I ſhould be afraid, that where two 


n want of ſomething to talk upon. 
La. Town. O my Dear, you are the moſt miſtaken 
the World ! married People have things to talk of, 
hid, that never enter into the Imagination of others. 
why here's my Lord and I now, we have not 
en married above two ſhort Years, you know, and we 
ure already eight or ten things conſtantly in Bank, that 
henever we want Company, we can take up any one 
them for two Hours together, and the Subject never 
the flatter : nay, if we have occaſion for it, it wall be 
_ next Day too, as it was the firſt Hour it enter- 
an' d us. 3 N 

La. Grace. Certainly that muſt be vaſtly 1419 
La. Town, O! there's no Life like it | why Yother 
Day for Example, when you din'd abroad; my Lord 
ud I, after a pretty cheerful ze & tete Meal, fat us 


iy, for about a Quarter of an Hour, as if we had 
u thought of one another's being in the Room 
n laſt, ſtretching himſelf, and yawning —— My Dear, 
kys he, — aw —— you came home very late, laſt 
Night —= 'T'was but juſt turn'd of Two, ſays I —— L 


in ? a-bed —— aw —— by Eleven, ſays he; ſo you are 


ery Night, ſays I —— Well, fays he, I am amaz'd 
jou can fit up ſo late —— How can you be amaz'd, ſays 
|, at a Thing that happens ſo often? — upon which 
e enter'd into a Converſation — and tho this is a 
3 d us 9 _ y, we al- 
ys o many pretty new Things to ſay upon it, 
tat I believe, in 41 it will lat as lo as we live. 


. Grace. But pray ! in ſuch ſort of Family Dia- 


kgues (tho extremely well for paſſing the Time) don't 
— now and then, enter ſome little witty ſort of Bit- 
emeſs ? A ; 
La. Town. O yes I which does not do. amiſs at all! 
ſmart Repartee, with a Zeſt of Recriminatian at the 
cad of it, makes the prettieſt Sherbet! Ay, ay! if 


8 


rople are every Day together ſo, they muſt often be 


bun by the Fire- ſide, in an eaſy, indolent, pick - tooth 


- 
— — 1 — _. 2 — 
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e did not mix a little of the Acid with it, a matri- 
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\ monial Society would be fo luſcious, that nothing 
an old Jiquoriſh Prude would be able to bear it. 
La. Grace. Well —— certainly you have the n 
t Taſte . | 
. Town. Tho' to tell you the Truth, my Dear, 
rather think we ſqueez'd'a little too much Lemon in 
it, this Bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, chat I thi 
I almoſt told him, he was a Fool ——and 
again —— ta]k'd- ſomething odly of —— turning 1 
out of Doors. 

La. Grace. O!] have a care of that 

La. Town. Nay, if he ſhould, I may thank my 01 
wiſe Father for that 4-9 
La. Grace. How ſo? | 

La. Town. Why when my good Lord f 
open'd his honourable Trenches re me, my un 
countable Papa, in whoſe Hands I then was, gave 1 
up at Diſcretion. ; 

La. Grace. How do you mean ? 

La. Town. He ſaid, the Wives of this Age 
come to that paſs, that he would not defire ev'n |} 
own Daughter ſhould be truſted with Pin- money; 
that my whole Train of ſeparate Inclinations are left i 
tirely at the Mercy of an Husband's odd Humours. 

La. Grace. Why, that, indeed, is enough to make 
Woman of Spirit look about her? : 

La. Town. Nay, but to be ſerious, my Dear : wi 
would you, really, have a Woman do in my Caſe? 

La. Grace. Why —— if I had as ſober a Husb: 
as you have, I would make my ſelf the happieſt Wite 
the World, by being as ſober as he. an 
La. Town, O! you wicked thing! how can you t 
one at this rate? when you know he is ſo very ſobe 
chat (except giving me Money) there is not one thi 
In the World he can do to pleaſe mel And I od ber 
time, partly by Nature, and partly, perhaps, by keepit 
the beſt |. — do, with my Soul love almoſt 
thing he hates! I doat upon Aſſemblies? my He 
bounds at a Ball; and at an — expire * th 
T love Play to Diſtraction! Cards inchant me! and L 
— pat me out of my little Wits! Dear! dear Hun 
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what a Flow of Spirits it gives one! Do you never 
ay at Hazard, Child ? | : 
La. Grace, Oh! never! I don't think it ſits well, up- 
Women: there's ſomething ſo Maſculine, fo much 
be Air of a Rake, in it ! you ſee how it makes the Men 
ear and curſe ! and when a Woman is thrown into 
La. Town. That's very true ! one is a little put to it, 
8 not to make uſe of the ſame Words to ex- 
els it. | 
La. Grace, Well —— and, upon ill Luck, pray what 
Fords are you really forc'd to make uſe of? 
La. Town. Why upon a very hard Cafe, indeed, 
hen a ſad wrong Word is riſing, juſt to one's Tongue's 
id, I give a great Gulp and ſwallow it. 
La. Grace. Well and is not that enough to 
uke you forſwear Play, as long as you live? 
La. Town. O yes! I have forſworn it. 
La. Grace, Seriouſly ? 
La. Town. Solemnly ! a thouſand times; but then one 
conſtantly forſworn. 
La. Grace. And how can you anſwer that ? 
La. Town. My Dear, what we fay, when we are 
ers, we lock upon to be no more bi , than a 
wer's Oath, or a Great Man's Promiſe. Bu I beg 
don, Child; I ſhould not lead you ſo far into the 
forld ; you are a Prude, and deſign to live ſoberly. 
La.Grace. Why, I confeſs my Nature, and my Edu- 
ation do, in a degree, incline me that way. 
La. Town. Well! how a Woman of Spirit, (for you 
't want that Child) can dream of li 7 E 
me inconceivable | for you will marry, I e! 
La. Grace. I can't tell but I may. | 
La. Tu. And won't you live in Town? ky 
La. Grace, Half the Year, I ſhould like it very well. 
La. Town. My Stars! and you would really live in 
don half the Year to be ſober in it? pant 
La. Grace. Why not? | | 
— Town ? Why can't you as well go, and be ſober, 
e Country ? | a 
La. Grace, So I would — t'other half Year. | © 
= ; La. Town, 
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La. Town. And pray, what comfortable Scheme « 
_ Life would you form now, for your Summer and Wir 
ter ſober Entertainments ? ' , 

La. Grace. A Scheme, that I think might very we 

content us. 7 | ONE 

La. Torn. O] of all things let's hear it. 

La. Grace. Why, in Summer, 1 could paſs my lei 
fure Hours in Riding, in Reading, walking by a Canal 
or fitting at the End of it under a great Tree; in dref 
ſing, dining, chatting with an agreeable Friend, pe 
haps, hearing a little Muſick, taking a Diſh of Te 
or a Game at Cards, ſoberly! Managing my Famil 
looking into its Accounts, playing with my Childr 
(if I had any) or in a thouſand other innocent Amuſe 
ments ſoberly ! and poſſibly, by theſe mean 
— induce my Husband to be as ſober as m 
Ca. Town. Well, my Dear, thou art an aſtoniſhin 
Creature ! For ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian Ne 
tions of Life, have not been in any Head theſe 
ſand Years —— Under a great Tree! O' my Soul! 
But I beg we may have the ſaber Town-ſcheme too 
for I am charm'd with the Country one 
La. Grace. You ſhall, and I'll try to tick to m La 
Sobriety there too. 7 
La. Town. Well, tho' I'm ſure it will give me tl 
r I muſt hear it however, 
La. Grace, Why then, for fear of your fainting 
Madam, I will firit fo far come into the Faſhion, th 
I would never be dreſs'd out of it but till i 
ſhould be ſoberly. For I can't think it any Diſgrace 
to a Woman of my private Fortune, not to wear he 
Lace as fine as the Wedding-fuit of a firſt Dutcheſ 
Tho' there is one Extravagance I would venture 
come up to. Af e 

La. Town. Ay now for it 

La. Grace. I would every Day be as clean, a5 
Bride. | 
. La. Town. Why the Men fay, that's a great Ste 
to be made one Well now you are dreſt — P 
let's ſee to what Purpoſe 2 . * 


* 
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La. Grace. I would vifit — that is, my real Friends ; 
tas little for Form as poſſible. would go to 
rt ; ſometimes to an Aſſembly, nay, play at * 

ile — ſoberly : I would ſee all * good Plays; 
l, (becauſe tis the Faſhion) now and then an Opera, 
but I would not Expire there, for fear I ſhould 
er go again: And laſtly, I can't fay, but for Cu- 
olity, it 1 lik'd my Company, I mi ht be drawn 
once to a Maſquerade ! And this, 1 is as far 
any Woman can go —— ſoberly. 

La. Town, Well! if it had not been for that laſt 
dere of Sobriety, I was juſt going to call for ſome 


urſeit-water, 
La. Grace, Why, don't you think, with the farther 


ud of Breakfaſting, Dining, taking the Air, Supping, 


ping, not to y a Word of Devotion, the four 
d twenty Hours might roll over in a tolerable Man- 
r ? 
be. Town. Tolerable ? Lay a; 5 Why, Child, all 
vu propoſe, is but to Endure Life, now I want to 
joy It, —— 


Enter Mrs, TUS Ty. 


Tru/. Madam, your Ladyſhip's Chair is ready. 

La. Town. Have the Footmen their white Flambeaux 
? for laſt Night I was poiſon'd. 

Truf. Yes, Madam ; there were ſome come in this 
fornin [Exit Truſty. 
La. Town. My Dear, you will excuſe me; but you 

now my Times ſo precious 
La. | iu I may not hinder your leaſt 

oy ment of i 1 

La. Town. You will call me at Lady Rewel's . 7 
La. Grace. Certainly. 

La. Town. But I am ſo afraid it will break into your 
beme, my Dear! 

La. — When it 30es, I will — ſoberly break 

om you. 

La. Gown Why then, 'till we meet again, dear Siſter, 

wiſh you all tolerable Happineſs, [Exit La. Town, 


La. Grace. 


; 
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La. Grace. There ſhe goes — Daſh ! into her Stew 
of Pleaſures! Poor Woman ! ſhe is really a fine Cre 
tare! and ſometimes infinitely agreeable ! nay, take} 
out of the Madneſs of this Town, rational in her Ne 
tions, and eaſy to live with: But ſhe is ſo born don 
by this Torreut of Vanity in vogue, ſhe thinks eve 
Hour of her Life is loſt that ſhe does not lead at th 
Head of it. What it will end in, I tremble to im 
ine! ——— Ha! my Brother, and Many with him 
gueſs what they have been talking of I ſhall he 
itin my Turn, I ſuppoſe, but it won't become me to} 
inquiſitive. [Exit La. Gract 


Enter Lord Town 1 v, and Man br. 


I. Town: I did not think my Lady Wronyhead h 
fuch a notable Brain: Tho' I can't ſay ſhe was ſo ve 
wiſe, in truſting” this ſilly Girl you call Myrtilla, wit 
the Secret. | | | | 
"Man. No, my Lord, you miſtake me; had the Gi 

—4 in the Secret, perhaps I had never come at it m 

ſelf. . | 

Ti. Town, Why I thought you ſaid the Girl writ thi 

Letter to you, and that my Lady Wronghead ſent it in 
clo#d to my Siſter ? | 
Man. If you pleaſe to give me Leave, my Lord 
the Fact is thus — This inclos'd Letter to Lady Gr 
was a real Original one, written by this Girl, to th 
Count we have been talking of: The Count drops it 
and my Lady Wrong bead finds it: Then only changing 
the Cover, ſhe ſeals it up as a Letter of Buſineſs, jut 
written by her ſelf, to me: And pretending to be in 

2 gets this innocent Girl to write the Direction 

r her. 5 

L. Town. Oh! then the Girl did not know ſhe 
ſaperſcribing a-Billet-doux of her own to you ?_ 

Man. No, my Lord ; for when I firſt queſtion'd he 
about the Direction, ſhe own'd it immediately: But 
when I ſhew'd her that her Letter to the Count 
within it, and told her how it came into my Hands, 
tthe poor Creature was amaz'd, and thought herſelf 
betray'd both by the Count and my Lady — in ſhort, 

uUPUi 


VY 
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this Diſcovery the Girl and I ſo gracious, - 
ſhe has let me into ſome — in my Lady 
ogheadl's Family, which, with my having a cares 
Fye over them, may prevent the Ruin of it. 
| Town. You are very generous to be ſo ſolicitous 
Lady that has given you ſo much Uneaſineſs. | 
lan. But I will be moſt unmercifully reveng'd of her: 
[ will do her the greateſt Friendſhip in the World 
againſt her Will. 
— What an uncommon Phi art thou 
ter of? to make even thy Malice a Virtue! 
lan. Yet, my Lord, I aſſure y there is no one 
tion of my Life gives me more Pleaſure, than your 
probation of it. | | 
. Town. Dear Charles my Heart's impatient, till 
| art nearer to me: And as a Proof that I have long 
id thee ſo: while your daily Conduct has choſen; 
ter to deſerve than ask my Siſter's Favour ; I have 
n as ſecretly induſtrious to make her ſenſible of 'yous 
rit: And fince on this Occaſion you have open 
r whole Heart to me, tis now with equal Pleaſ 
ſure you, we have both ſucceeded —— fhe is 
uy yours 
an. Impoſſible ! you flatter me! 
Town. I'm glad you think it Flattery : but ſhe h 
ſhall prove it none: ſhe dines with us alone: when 
Servants are withdrawn, I'll open a Converſation, ' 
t ſhall excuſe my leaving you together — O] Charles ! 
I, like thee, been cautious in my Choice, what me- 
holy Hours had this Heart ju + ! Lo 
lan. No more of that, I beg, my Lord 
L. Town, But *twill at leaſt, be ſome Relief to my 
xiety (however barren of Content the State has been 
ne) to ſee ſo near a Friend and Siſter happy in it: 
ur Harmony of Life will be an Inſtance how much 
Choice of Temper is preferable to Beauty. 


nile your ſoft Hours in mutual Kindneſs move, 
u'll reach by Virtue what I loſt by Love. 


[Exeunt. 
&A CT 
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a. e 
SCENE AM. Motherly's Houſe 


Eater Mrs. Mo rn EAI, meeting MY RTILL 


: | MoTHERLY. 
o, Neice! where is it poſſible you can h. 
deen theſe fix Hours ? | 
OA Myr. O Madam! I have ſuch a term 
Story to tell you ! FO NOI 
Moth. A Story ! Ods my Life! What have you dc 
with the Count's Note of five hundred Pound, I ſe 
you about? is it ſafe? is it good? is it Security? 
Wir. Ves, yes, it is ſafe: But for its Goodneſs 
Mercy on us! I have been in a fair way to be hang 
about it ! 
Moth. The dickens ! has this Rogue of a Count pla 
us another Trick then? FTP | 
Myr. You ſhall hear, Madam; - when I came 
Mr. Cafh, the Banker's and ſhew'd him his Note for f 
hundred Pounds, payable to the Count, or Order, 
two Months e look'd earneſtly upon it, and defir 
me to ſtep into the Inner Room, while he examin'd 
Books — after I had ſtaid abcat ten Minutes, he cat 
into me claps to the Door, and charges me wi 
a Conſtable for Forgery. | 4 
Moth. Ah poor Soul ! and how didſt thou get off? 
. © Myr. While I was ready to fink in this Condition, 
beg'd him to have a little Patience, till 'T'corld 
for Mr. Manly, whom he knew to be a Gentleman 
Worth and Honour, and who, I was ſure, would co 
vince him, whatever Fraud _— be in the Note, 
I was my ſelf, an innocent abus'd Woman 
and as good Luck would have it, in leſs than half! 


Hour Mr. Manly came ſo, without 3 . | 
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U ler I fairly told him uon what Deſign the Count 
odg'd that Note in your Hands, and in ſhort, laid 
e whole Scheme ke had drawn us into, to make 
dur 4 
Moth. The Devil you did! 7 
a Myr. Why how do you think t wa poſſible, I could ; v4 
' ny of Drake; d make Manly my Friend, to help me 
out of the Scrape I was in ?. To 2 he ſoon made 
. Cab eaſy, and ſent away the Conſtable ; nay far- 
her he romio'd me, if T would truſt the Note in his 
Hands, 2 would take care it ſhould be fully paid be- 
ve it was due, and at the fame time would give me 
Wu ample Reven enge upon the Count; ſo that all 0 
rie to conſider now, Madam, is, whether 
Ag your ſelf fafer in the Count's Hands, or 
FR [EF 
— Moth. Nay, nay, Child; there is no choice in they. 
natter! Mr. Manly may be a Friend indeed, if any 
ing in our Power can make him fo. 
* 7. Well, Madam, and now pra „ how ſtand Mat- 
by at 1 here? What has the Count done with the 
adies ? 
* Moth. Why every thing he has a Mind to do, by this. 
ne (Mme, I ſuppoſe. He is in as high Favour with 15. 
r 68s he is with my Lady. 2 
Myr. Pray, where are the Ladies? 
Moth. Rattling abroad in their own Coach, and the 
4 I bred Count along with them: They have been 
aul couring all the Shops in Town over, buyi 
will end new Clothes, —— Mor ni 6 Niger ght: They 


tave made one Vo ane bon ht ap 4 
F? E a Cargo of —— 0 — 
on, r Man that's to pay * them 


Did not the youn ang Squire go with them k #) 7 

an Meth. No, no; Miſs faid, truly he would but dil. 
S Nane, 
itchen Fire. 125 
Myr. Has not he asked after me all this while ? For L 

1f ad a fort of an Aſſignation with him. r 

g t ' Meth, O yes! he has been in a bitter Taking about. 

ate At laſt his „ grew ſo Ys that 


-% 
at , x 


%. 
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he fairly fell a crying; ſo to quiet him, I ſent one 

the Maids and John abroad with him to the 

him the Lions, the Monument. Ods me 

there he is, juſt come home again —— you may have 

—_— with him ſo Tun even turn you toge- 
er. 5 | , 


Enter Sevine RICHARD. 


qu. Rich. Soah l ſoah ! Mrs. Myrtilla, wheere han 
yow been aw this Day, forſooth ? _ Bi 

. Myr. Nay, if you go to that, Squire, where have 
you „pray? | 

Squ. Rich. Why, when I fun' *at yow were no loik- 
ly to come whoam, I were ready to hong my Sel 
ſo Fohn Moody, and I, and one o your Laſſes have been 

—— Lord knows where —— a ſeeing o Soights. 

Myr. Well and pray what have you ſeen, Sir? 

Squ. Rich. Fleſh?! I cawnt tell, not I-— ſeen ey 
thing I think. Firſt there we went o'top o' the what 
d'ye call it? there, the greet huge ſtone Poſt, up the 
rawnd and rawnd Stairs, that twine and twine about, 
juſt an as thof it were a Cork-Scrue. . 

Myr. O, the Monument ! well, and was it not a fine 
Sight, from the Top of it ? BRI 5 
qu. Rich. Sight, Mifs ! I know no' — I faw nowght 
bnt Smoak and brick Houſen, and Steeple Tops 
then there was ſuch a mortal Ting-tang of Bells, and 
Rumbling of Carts and Coaches, and then the Folks 
under one look'd fo ſmall, and made ſuch a Hum, and 
2 Buz, it put me in mind of my Mother's great glaſs 
Bee-hive, in our Garden in the Country. | 
Myr. I think, Maſter, you give a very good Account 


It. ' 

Siu. Rich. Ay | but I did no' like it: For my Head 
my Head — began to turn — ſo I trundled me dawn 
Stars agen, like a round Trencher. 555 : 

Myr. Well! but this was not all you ſaw, I fup- 

ſe ? F . 33 
* Rich. Noa! noa] we went after that, and faw 
the Lyons ; and I liked them better by hawlf ; they 
are pure grim Devils; hoh, hoh! I touke a Stick, and 

gave 


. 


, - 
e '' 


AJov ans Loon. 5 


ye one &f them ſach a Poke w' the Noaſe — 1 be - 

2 he would ha' ſnapt my Head off, an he could ha” 
Hoh ! "Hoh ch 3 

thr. Well, Maſter, when you and I go abroad ri 

you prettier Sights than theſe there's a 

| b. Rich. Olaud! a they ſay that's a pure ming 

8 ic ey ſay a 
for — Andrews, thoſe ſort of comical Mum- 
ners —— and the Count tells me, that there Lads and' 
laſſes _ Jig their Tails, and eat, and drink, with- 

rudging, all. Night lung. 7 
. hat * you ſay now, if I ſhould get * 
\Ticket, and rw, with Al | 
Squ. Rich. 

Myr. But 5 a Care, Squire, the fine Ladies there . 
re terribly tempting ; look well to your Heart, ar Ads, 
ne! has br whip it up, in the Trip of a Minute, , 
ery cb. Ay, but they cawnt thoo ſoa let um 
hat * to thamſelves, an“ ony of um falls in love with 
the ne — mayhap they had = good be quiet. 
out, Mor. N. ſure you — not refuſe a fine Lady, 

ould you 0 

.. Rich, Ay, but I would tho? unleſs it were — 

e at I know of. 

1 ＋ Oh l oh then you have left your Heart in the 
Country I find? | 

Sau. Rich. Noa, noa, my Heurt ch my. 
Heart e' ent awt 0' this Room. z 

Myr. I am glad you have it about you, however. 

zu. Rich. Nay, mayhap not ſoa noather, nn 
elſe may have it, at you little think of. : 

Myr. I can't imagine what you mean ! f 

Sau. Rich. Noa! why doan't yow know how many * 
| tai Folks there is in this Room, naw? =. 
wall Myr.. Very fine, R I ſee you have learnt the, 

own Gallantry ready. 1 
up- u. Rich. Why dead? you believe? at [ have a Kind- | 

5 Fa * then ? 


ave 


5 o ink of 1 how yen let beſide you are 
"I uo young 0 2 * 
an 


rave D 2 Sgu. Rick. = - 


| x 
l * * 2 
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Squ. Rich. Ay! but I caunt hel thinking o' , 
8 d d 5 


Myr. How ! why ſure, Sir, you don't pretend to think 
of = in a diſhonourable way ? 

7 Rich. Nay, that's as yow ſee good — I did no' 
think at yo.] would ha“ thouwght of me for a Husband, 
mayhap; unleſs I had Means, in my own Hands; and 
_— allows me but hawlf a Crown a Week, as yet a 
while 

Myr. Oh! when I like any Body, tis not want of 
will make me refufe them. 

Squ. Rich. Well, that's juſt my Mind now) for an 
I like a Girl, Miſs, I would take her in her Smuck. 

Myr. Ay, Maſter, now you ſpeak like a Man of Ho- 
nour : This ſhews ſomething of a true Heart in you. 
Squ. Rich. Ay, and a true Heart you'll find me; try 
when you will. 
167 Huſh ! huſh ! here's your Papa come home, and 
my Aunt with him. 
Sgu. Rich. A Devil rive em, what do they come naw 
for ? 
Myr. When you and I get to the Maſquerade, you 
_ hall fee what III fay to you. | 
Su. Rich. Well, Hands upon't then — f 
Myr. There — 
gu. Rich. One Buſs, and a Bargain. 92 ber 
Ads wauntlikins! as ſoft and plump as a Marrow-P 
ding. [Exeunt 2 


| Enter Sir FAAucis WRONGHEAD _e 
Mrs. MO THERLY. 


Sir Fran, What ! my Wife and Daughter abroad, 7 | 


ou ? 
2 "Meth. O dear Sir, they have been mighty buſy all the 
| —4 * they juſt came home to ſnap up a ſhort Din- 
fo went out a 
hs . — Well, w iT ſhan't ſtay Supper for 'em 
1 can tell 'em that: For Ods-heart ! I have had no- 
thin in me, but a Toaſt and Tankard, ſince Morning. 
thb. I am afraid, Sir, theſe late Parliament Hours 
Won't * with you, 37 


A YTB 


— 
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Sir Fran. Why, truly, Mrs. Motherly, they don't do 
right with us Country Gentlemen; to loſe one Meal 
out of three, is a hard Tax upon a good Stomach. 

Meth. It is ſo indeed, Sir. 

Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs. Motherly, when we 


conſider, that what we ſuffer is for the Good of r 


Country — 
Meth. Why truly, Sir, that is ——— 
Sir Fran. Oh! there's a great deal to faid for't 
the Good of ones Country is above all things 


A true hearted Engliman thinks nothing too much for 1 


it —— I have heard of ſome honeſt Gentlemen ſo very 
zealous, that for the Good of their mo rat OI 
would ſometimes go to Dinner at _— 


Moth. On f be Goodnch of en f fire their Cond) 


try muſt have a vaſt Eſteem for them Gy 
Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherh ; they are ſo 


reſpefted when they come home to their Boroughs, 


aiter a Seſſion, and fo belov'd—— that their Coun- 
try _ come and dine with them every Day in the 
Wee | 


Moth. Dear me! What a fine thing 'tis to be ſo pos. 


ulous | 
a Sir Fran, It is a great Comfort, indeed! and I can 
:Nure you younre A good ſenſible Woman, Mrs. Mo- 


therly. 


plimene. 

Sir Fran, No, no, I ſee you know how to value Feo- 
ple of Conſequence. 

Moth.” Good lack! here's Company, Sir 3 # L. 
eln a lirtle ſomething till the La- 


dies come home, 


Sir Fran. ro {Es 1 don't think it would be 8. 1 


miſs: 


5 Ester MANLY. = 


| Mas. Sir Francis, your Servant, * ik 


Sir Fran. Couſin Many 
Mas. I am come to ſee how the Family goes on here. 


D 3 | dir 


Meth, O dear sir, your Honours pleaſed to Com- 


Moth, It ſhall be done in a Moment, Sir. (Exit! | 


De Proven Hos Avr; or, 

Sir Fran. Troth! all as buſy as Bees; I have been 
upon the Wing ever fince Eight a- Clock this Morn- 
ing. | "Lig. 

Man. By your early Hour, then, I ſap ou 
have been making now Ca Bs 14 

ef. | 
Sir Fran. Why, Faith! you have hit it, Sir 
J was advis'd to loſe no Time: So I e'en went ftrait 
= nag to one great Man I had never ſeen in my Life 

ore. | 
Man. Right! that was doing Buſineſs: But who had 
you got to introduce you ? 1 75 
Sir Fran, Why, no Body — I remember'd I had 
heard a wiſe Man ſay - My Son, be bold — fo troth ! 
J introduc'd my Self. ; / | 

Man. As how, pray? 

Sir Fran. Why, thus —— Look ye —— Pleaſe your 
Long, ſays I, I am Sir Francis Wronghead of 
. per-Hall, and Member of Parliament for the Borough 
of Guzzledorwn — Sir, your humble Servant, fays my 
Lord; thof I have not the Honour to know your Per- 
fon, I have heard you are a very honeſt Gentleman, and 
I am glad your Borough has made choice of ſo worthy 
2 Repreſentative ; and fo, ſays he, Sir Francis, have 
vou any Service to command me? Naw, Couſin ! thoſe 
laſt Words, you may be ſure gave me no ſmall Eucou - 
ragement. And thof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary Opinion of my Parts, yet, r believe, you Won't 
ſay I miſt. it naw! $998. 

Man. Well, I hope I ſhall have no Cauſe, 

Sir Fran. So when I found him fa courteous w— 
My Lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha? troubled your 
Lordſhip with Buſineſs upon my fuſt Viſit : but, ſince 
your Lordſhip. is pleas'd not to ſtand upon Ceremony 
y truly, ſays I, I think naw is as good as anos 
ther 'Fime. | as [ic 1 Ant 
Man. Right! there you 1 him home. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, ih a mind to let him ſee that 
- ] was none of your mealy-mouth's Ones. 
Man. Very good! 


Sir 


. 
* 


Sir Ran. So, in ſhort my Lord, ſays I, I have a 


as I defire to ſerve my King, as well as my Country, I 
ſhall be very willing to accept of a Place at Court. 
Man. So, this was making ſhort Work ont. 
Sir Fran. I'cod! I ſhot him flying, Couſin : Some 
of your Hawlf-witted Ones naw, would ha' humm'd 
and haw'd, and dangled a Month or two after him, be- 
fore they durſt open their Mouths about a Place, and 
mayhap, not ha" got it at laſt neither. 
n. Oh! I'm glad you're fo ſure onꝰt | 
Sir Fran, You hear, Couſin —— Sir Francis, 
ſays my Lord, pray what ſort of a Place may you ha* 
turn'd your Thoughts upon? My Lord, ant, - 
gars muſt not be Chuſers ; but ony Place, ſays I, about a 
thouſand a Year, will be well enough to be doing with 
till ſomething better falls in— for I thowght it would 
not look well to ſtond haggling with him at firſt, 
Man. No, no, your Buſineſs was to get Footing any 


way. | | 
1 K. Fran. Right! there's it! ah Couſin, J fee you 
nd oy oy one? | 3 1 1 
h Man. Yes, yes, one more every — 
— well! but what ſaid my Lord to all this? | . 
oe Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall be glad to 
w- If ſerve you any way, that lies in my Power; ſo ve . 
ra- me a Squeeze by the Hond, as much as to ſay, Give 
nt © your ſelf no Trouble I' do your Bu with 
that he turn'd him abawt to ſome- body, with a colour- 
ed Ribon a-croſs here, that look d in my Thowghts, ag 
if he came for a Place too. | | 


Man. Ha! ſo, upon theſe Hopes, you are t6 make 0 4 


Due 
ace © your Fortune! ; | 
ny fir Fran, Why, do you think there's ony Doubt of 

it, Sir ? | 45 | 
22 Man. Oh no, I have not the leaſt Doubt about it — 
for juſt as you have dane, I made my Fortune ten Years, 


_ A Jovnxs Y Lox n ox. 7 79 * 


good Eftate— but — a — it's a little awt at Elbows ; and * 
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Man. Nor I neither, upon my Faith, Couſin. But 
you, perhaps, may have better Fortune : For I ſuppoſe 
my Lord has heard of what Importance you were in 
the Debate To-day — You have been ſince down at 
the Houſe, I preſume! ? 
Sir Fran. 6 yes! I would not neglect the Houſe, for 
ever ſo much. 523 

Man. Well ! and pray what have they done there? 

Sir Fran. Why, troth ! I can't well tell you, what 
they have done, but I can tell you what I did: and I 
think pretty well in the main ; only I happen'd to make 
a little Mi at laſt, indeed. | 

Man. How was that ? | PS 

Sir Fran. Why, they were all got there, into a ſort 
of a puzzling Debate, about the Good of the Nation 
—— and I were always for that, you know —— but in 
ſhort, the Arguments were ſo long-winded o'both fides, 
that, waunds! I did no well underſtand 'um: Haw- 
ſoemever, I was convinc'd, and fo reſoly'd to vote right, 
according to my Conſcience — ſo, when they came 
to put the Queſtion, as they call it, —— I don't know 
haw *twas — but I doubt I cry'd Ay ! when I ſhould 
ha cry'd No! . 

Man. How came that about? 2 f 

Sir Fran. Why, by a Miſtake, as I tell You — 
for there was a 8 ſort of a Gentleman, one 
Mr. Tetherfide I think they call him, that fat next me, 
as ſoon as I had cry'd Ay! gives me a hearty ſhake by 
the Hand ! Sir, ſays he, you are a Man of Honour, and 
a true Engli/Þman ! and I ſhould be proud to be better 
acquainted with you — and ſo with that, he takes me 
by the Sleeve, along with the Crowd, into the Lobby 
wo—s{O, I knew nowght——but Ods-fleſh! I was 
o'th' wrung fide the Poſt — for I were told, Haves, 
I ſhould have ftaid where I was. 
Man. And ſo, if you had not quite made your For- 
tune before, you have clench'd it now ! — Ah! thou 
Head of the Vrongbeadt. _ [dſfpde. 
Sir Fran. Odſo | here's my Lady come home at laſt 
l hope, Couſin, you will be fo kind, as to take a 


| Family Supper with us ? ; 


Man, 


8S=<anifn_ Sal 1 


wu 
- 
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Man. Another time, Sir Francis; bat to-night, Tam „ 


engaged. 
Enter Lady WRX oN OH EAD, Mi Janny, ant 
Count Bass8rT. 


La. Wrong. Couſin! your Servant; I hope you will. 
pardon my Rudeneſs : But we have really been in ſuch . 
a continual Hurry here, that we have a; had a leiſure. 
Moment to return your laſt Viſit. 

Man. O Madam! I am a Man of no Ceremony 3 | 


you ſee That has not hinder'd my coming 


La. Wrong. You are infinitely obliging : but I'll re- 
deem my Credit with you. 

Man. At your own time, Madam. | 

C. Baſ. I muſt ſay that for Mr. Many, Madam; if 
making People eaſy is the Rule of Good-Breeding, he 
is certainly the beſt-bred Man in the World. 

How Soh | I am not to drop my Acquaintance, 1 

N e.) I am afraid, Sir, I ſhall grow vain upon 

your g 


ion. 

G, % I don't know that, Sir ; but I am ſure, what 
you — ſed to ſay, makes me ſo. 

Man. The moſt impudent Modeſty that ever F met 
with. Aa- 
La. Wrong. Lard! how ready his Wit is ? LA.. 

Sir Fran. Hon t you think, Sir, the Count's . 

a very fine Gentleman ? 

. Man. O] among the Ladies, certainly. 

Sir Fran; And yet he's as ſtout as a Lion : Apart: 
Waund, he'll ſtorm any thing. 575 
man Will he ſo? Why then, Sir, take 
care of your Citadel. 

Sir Fran. Pony a Wag, Coufin. 

Man. I hope, 3 the Town Air continues to. 
zpree with you? 

Fenny. 01 perſectly well, Sir! We have been . 


broad in our new Coach all Day rt We bare ben: 1. 


bought an Ocean of fine Things. And To-morrow 


xe go to the Maſquerade! and on Friday to the Play ? 


and on Saturday to the Opera |'and on Sunday, we are 
to be at the what-d'ye call it —— 3 and ſee the 


D 5 Ladies 


( 


— — — 


by. ——— 1 ; 
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Ladies play at Quadrille, and Picquet, and Quibre, 
and Hazard, and Baſſet! And on Monday, we are to 
ſee the King! and fo on Tueſday —— — 

La. Wrong. Hold, hold, Miſs! yon muſt not let your 
Tongue run ſo faſt, Child —— you forget! you know 
1 brought you hither to learn Modeſty. 4 

Man. Yes, yes! and the is improv'd with a Ven- 


Jenny. Lawrd | Mama, I am ſure I did not — 

Harm! and if one muſt not ſpeak in ones Turn, one 

. one lives, for ought I 
ee. ont 
La. Wrong. O' my Conſcience, this Girl grows ſo 

Headſtrong —— | 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing Spirit 

for you! Now tack it dawn, an' you can. 

Feen. All J faid, Papa, was ouly to entertain my 
Couſin Many. 

Man. My pretty Dear, I am mightily oblig'd te you. 
Jenny. Look you there now, 
La. Wrong Hold your Tongue, I fay. 

T enny. [7 urning away and glowting.) I declare it, 1 


won't bear it: She is always a ſuubbing me before you 


Sir | — I know why ſhe does it, well enough 
25 [Ale to the Count. 
C. Baſ. Huſh ! huſh, my Dear! don't be uneaſy at 
that! ſhe'll ſuſpect us. "It 7 
Jenny. Let her ſuſpect, what do I care — t 
know, but J have as much Neaſon to ſuſpect, as ſhe— 
tho' perhaps I'm not ſo *fraid of her. att 
C. Baſ. [ Afide.] * if F don't keep a tight 
on my Tit, here, ſhe'll run away with my Project be- 
2» can . FJ re, nts Ln eb 
a. Wrong. de.] Perpetually ing upon bim! 
The young Harlot is certainly in love with him; but I 
muſt not let them ſee F think ſo — and yet I caw't bear 
ir: Upon my Life, Count, you'll ſpoil that forward 
Gir! you ſhould not encourage her ſo. 
C. Baſ. Pardon me, Madam, I was only adviſing her 
to obſerve what your Ladyſhip ſaid to her. 


Mar, 


fan, 


Place at Court o 
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* Yes, truly her Obſervations have been ſome-' 
thing icular. 

«/. In one Word, Madam, a 
Jealouſy of your Ladyſhi and I am fore d 
to encourage her, to blind it; *twill be better 
to take no notice of her Behaviour to me. 

La. Wrong. You are right, I will be more * 
cautious. * 4 
C. Ba, To-morrow at the Maſquerade, we 
may loſe her. 
. Wrong. We ſhall be obſerv'd. I'll fend 
you a Now, and ſettle that Affair go 
on with the Girl, and don't mind me. 
3 I have been taking your Part, my ue 
n 

Wrong. Fenny! come hither, Child 

L 


for Ju good. 


enny. Ves, Mama ; but when I am told of a thing 
before Company, it always makes me worſe, you 


Man. If I have any Skill in the fair Sex; Miſs, and 


her Mama, have only quarrePd, becauſe they are both 


of a Mind. This sans Count ſeems to have made 
a very genteel Step into the Family. [Aldi. 


Enter MrxrILLA, ManLy talks apart with her. 


La. Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what News have 
you brought us, from Weſtminſter, to-day ? .. . 
Sir Fran. News, Madam? I'cod ! I have ſome 
and ſuch as does not come every day, I can tell you 
a word in Sow Ear — I have got a Promiſe of a 
a thouſand Pawnd a Year already. 
La. Mreng. Have you ſo, Sir? And pray Who may. | 
you thank for't? Now! who's in the x es Is not 
this better than throwing ſo much away, after a ſtink- 
ing Pack of Fox-hounds, in the Country? Now youf 
Family may be the better for it ! 
Sir Fran. Nay | that's what perſuzded. me t) come 
up, * Dove. 5 7 


. * 


= 
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La. Wrong. * well — come let 2 
another h ound then. 


Sir Fran, y rich Child? Waunds | you have had 


one hundred this * pray what's become 1 that, 
my 2 ? 


Jenny. Yes, indeed, Papa, and * would budy 
do neither —— There's th Account. 
Sir Fran, [Turning over the Bills.) Let's ſee! let's wel 
what the Devil have we got here ? 
. Man. Then you have ſounded your Aunt 
you ſay, and ſhe readily comes into all I pro- | 
pos'd to you ? 

Myr. Sir, I'lt anſwer with my Life, ſhe" 
is moſt thankfully yours in every Article: ſhe»: © 
mightily deſires to ſee you, Sir, - Apart, 

an, I am g home, directly: bring ; 

her to my — oa half an hour ; and if ſhe | 
anakes good what you tell me, you ſhall _ 
find your Account in it. | 

Myr. Sir, ſhe ſhall not fail you. 


Sir Fran. Ods-lifſe! Madam, here's nothin "but Toys 


and Trinkets, and Fans, and Clock- ings, by 
e. Wrong. Th be and 
| rong. There's nothing but what's : , 

for your Credit, Sir — Nay 47 ſee, 1 am 
Jo good a Houſewife, that in Neceſſaries for my felf, I 
- have ſcarce laid out a Shilling. 

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, ſo it ſeems 3 ſor the 
devil o' one ching's here, that i can ſee you havena 7 
co occaſion for! 

La. Wroug. My Dear! do you think I came hither 
to live out of the Faſhion ? why the greateſt Diſlincti- 
on of a fine Lady in this Town is in — ay 
pretty Things that ſhe has no Occaſion for, 


=.” > \ : 7. enny. 


: 5 * 
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Jenny. Sure, Fapa, could you imagine; that Women 


>, Bb wanted nothing but St Sta — Wes Petticoat? 
Now that b is ſo like | 
Man. So | the Family comes on — Aal. 


La. Wrong. Lard ! it Men were always to govern, 

tat Dowdys would they reduce their Waves to 3 

dir Fran. An hundred Pound in the Morning, and 
t another afore Night! Waunds and Fire! the Lord 

avor of London could not hold it at this rate! 

Man. O! do you feel it, Sir ? oe 

La. Wrong. My 1 uneaſy; let me 

je hundred Pounds, and compoſe your fax. 

Sir Fran, Compoſe the Devil, U. Mam 8 why, ec 

K what a hundred Found a wy comes to in a 5 


14 of "EM My Life, if 1 account with yon from 
ne Day to another, that's really all that my Head is 
dle to bear at a time But Pl! tell you what I 1 
nfider ] conſider, that my Advice has got 
z thouſand Pound a Year this Morning Rn 
ow methinks you might conſider, — 

Sir Fran. A thouſand a Vear! Waunds, Madam, but 
| have not tonch'd a Penny of it yet ! 
Man. Nor never will, I'll anfwer for him. Laue. 


Enter Squire R1icuanDd,. 


Sgu. Rich. Feyther, and you doan't come Fe wk 
the Meat will be coal'd; and I'd fain pick a Bit with 
you. 

La. Wrong. Bleſs me, Sir Francis! you are not going 
to ſup by your ſelf! 

Sir Fran, No, but I'm going to dine by my felf, and' 5 
that's pretty near the Matter, 

La. Wrong. Had not you as good ſtay a little Red 
Dear N we-ſhall all eat in half an Hour; and I was 
by us ask my Couſin Manly to take a Family Morſe 
with us. | 

Sir Fran. Nay, for my Couſin's good Com ny, 1 
dont' care if I ride a Day's Journey without Baiting, 

Man. By no means, Sir Francis. I am going upon 
: lade Bafineſs, 


Sir 


86 ThePrRovan'y Huss Ai, 
Sir Fran. Well, Sir I know pon dans love Cavy 
ments. 
Man. you'll excuſe me, Madam 
La. Wrong. Since you have Buſineſs, Sir 


[Exit May 


* 


Enter Mrs. Mor RERLT. 


O, Mrs. Mother ! you were ſaying this Morning, ! 
„ Og to ſhew me — can't I ＋ 
Sir Francis fares 
| 5 Why, nelly Madam, I made a fort of 
Promiſe, to the Counteſs of = have the 
Sight of it, for the Birth- __ - _ Lari mai 
on't 


La. Wrong. O! I die, if it-befare her. have 
Squ. Rich. Woant you goa, Feyther ? 


Sir Fran, Waunds! Lad, I ſhall Ia noa Aue 
Stomach at this Rate 

Moth. Well, Madam, though I fay.it, tis the ſweete 
Pattern that ever came over —— and for Fineneſs 
no Cobweb-comes up to it ! 

Sir Fran. Ods Guts, and Gizard, Madam * 
1 why, what the Devil's chat to c 


| now ? 
- Moth. Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of it, 
Jam 


La. Wrong. He like it! Dear Mrs. Motherly, be i ol to © 
to wear it. 
* Fleſh, Madam, but J ſuppoſe I am to pi de 

. 
„ Wrong Neo doubt on't! Think of your thouks bke 
a haps 3 ry ty t it you, gol eat your Dinner, 
| . TDriv iving him to the Door. ] Ca 
Ma . 


[Exit La. Wronghead with Mrs. Motherly Cou 

Sir Pres Very fine | ſo here I mun faſt, till I the 
almoſt famiſh'd 2 the Good of my Country: whil 

Madam is lay ing me out an hundred Pound a- day in Lace him 

as fine as a Cobweb, for the Honour of my Family A 

Ods-fleſh! things + bad need go well at this ras! | aw 

Squ, Rich. Nay, nay, wm come, F bee 

| xit * 


Gl Ol 


8 = 
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Enter Mrs. MoTmenLY. J 


Mtb. Madam, my Lady defires you and the c 
— 25 ancy in ſome of the 


"c. Bof. We'll wait upon her 
Exit Mrs. Moch. 
Jenny. So! I told _ how it was! you ſee ſhe can't 

. to leave us 

C. Baſ. No matter, my Dar: You know the has 
ed me to ſtay Supper: ſo, when your Papa and ſhe 
ue a-bed, Mrs. Myrtilla will let me into the Houſe 
gain; then you may ſteal into her Chamber, and we'll 
have a pretty — Punch together. | 


. Ay, ay, Madam, you may command me any 


enny, Well! that will be pure 

C. Baſ. Sms ee Life : 
it will look better if I come after you. 

Jen. Ay, ſo it will: and to-morrow know at 
the Maſquerade. And then! —— hey! Oh, TI have 

. H. han ay, Marry, &e. [Exit finging. 

Myr. So Sir | am not I very commode to you? 

C. Baſ. Well, Child! and don't you your Ac · 
tount in it ? did not I tell you we might ſtill be of uſe 
to one another? 
je ma Well, but how flands your Affair with Miſs, in 

main? 
C. Baſ. O ſhe's mad for the Maſ rade! it drives 
| ike a Nail, we want nothing now but a Parſon, to 
and clinch it. Did not your Aunt hy the could get one at 
-" * . Lord, 7 ly Chaplai is her 
. Ke, YE, my Uns Ain 1 
S Nn de rm Bullneſa and mine, at 
e 


* « Baſ. 0! It's true! but where all we appolnt 
"0 him ? 

Wh: know my lady Townly's Houſe is 

| = ny you Maſques upon a Ball- n before 


ll ., Goo — ** 


- 


* n, 3 1 A 
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Mr. Now the Doctor es, We ſhould all come 
thither in our Habits, and when the Rooms are full, 
we may ſteal up into his Chamber, he ſays, and thete 
— crack — hell give us alf a Canonical Com- 
miſſion to go to bed together, | LAS 
C. Baſ. Admirable! Well, the Devil fetch me, if 
I =_ not be* heartily glad to ſee thee well ſettled, 8 
1 5 5 ; a 6 l | 3h | L 
Mr. And may the Black Gentleman tuek me under 
his Arm at the ſame time, if I ſhall not think my (elf 
oblig'd to you, as long as I live. Sh 
C. Baſ. One Kiſs old Acquaintanee ſake 
I ſhall want to be bufy again! | 25 
Mr. O you'll have one ſhortly will find you Em. 
ment: But I muſt ran to my Squire. WY 
. Baſ. And I by ths Ladies — fo your humble 
Servant, ſweet Mrs. Wronghead: * 
Mr. 'Yours, as in Duty bound, moſt noble Count 
Baſet. 1 - [Exit Myr. 
C. Baſ. Why ay! Count! That Title has been of 
ſome Uſe to me indeed! not that I have'any more Pre- 
tence to it, than I have to a blue Ribband. Yet, I have 
made a pretty conſiderable Pigure in Life with it: I have 
loll'd in my own Chariot, t at Aſſemblies, din'd 
with Ambaſſadors, and made one at Quadrille with th 
firſt Women of Quality But —— Tempora 
 mutantur —— ſince that damn'd Squadron at White's 
have left me out of their laſt Secret, I am reduced 
to trade upon my own Stock of Induſtry, and make 
my laſt Puſh upon a Wife : If my Card-comes up right 
[which I think can't fail) I ſhall once more cut a Figure, 
and cock my Hat in the Face of the beſt of t Fe 
fince our modern Men of Fortune are 
enough to be Sharpers;'I think Sha 
that don't take up the Airs of Men 


* 


n wile 
are Fools, 


ality..- 
by Eri 
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S C E N E, Lord Townly's Hope. 
Enter Man ir and L Gnacs. | 


A Journey 6 Lowbon. 


| ManLY. * | 

& HERE's ſomething, Madam, hangs Sk 
2 your Mind, To- * Is it unfit to truſt 27 
with it? 

La. Grace. Since you will know — ay 
Siſter then —— unhappy Woman! : 
Man. What of her ? 

La. Grace. I fear, is on the Brink of Ruin ! 

Man, I am ſorry for it —— what has happen'd? - 
La. Grace. Nothing ſo very new! but the cantinual 
Repetition of it, at Ann ene wonnln 
temperance that I tremble at. 

Man. Have they had any Words upon it? 

La. Grace. He has not ſeen her fince Yeſterday. - 

Man. What ! not at home all Night! 

La. Grace. About five this Morning, in ſhe cams 
but with ſuch Looks, and ſuch an Equipage of Mis- 
fortunes at her Heels —— what can become of her. 

Man. Has not my Lord ſeen her, fay you? 

La. Grace. No! * chang d his Bed laſt Night 
at with him alone till twelve, in Ex tion of 
der: But when the Clock ſtruck, he ſtarted from his 
Chair, and grew incens'd to that , that had I 
dot, almoſt on my Knees, diſſuaded im, he had or- 
kerd the Doors chat Inſtant, to have been locked, 
gainſt her! $77 

Man. How terrible is his Situation ? when the moſt 
Miſtifiable Severities- he can uſe a her, are liable 
Io be the Mirth of all the diſſolu 3 


Town ! 6. 
| La. ö 
T 5 : 
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La. Grace. "Tis that, I know, has made him bear J 
long : But yon that feel for him, Mr. Man, will afiy 7 
4 


kan do fappart di ann. and- if oſſible, preſery 

his Quiet! therefore I beg you don't leave the Houſe 

2 or both of them can be wrought to 
emper. | | 

Max. How amiable is this Concern, in you? 

' La. Grace. For Heaven's ſake. don't mind me, by 
think on ſomething to preſerve us all. 

Man. I ſhall not take the Merit of ebeying your Com 
mands, Madam, to ſerve my Lord — but pray, Ma 
dam, let me into all that has paſt, ſince Yeſter-night, 
L. Grace. When my Intreaties had ' prevaiF'd upar 
my Lord, not to make a Story for the Town, by ſ 

ublick a Violence, as ſhutting her at once out of hi 

he order'd the next Apartment to my Lady's 

to be made ready for him ——— while that was de 
ing — I try'd by all the little Arts I was Miſtreſs oſ 
to amuſe him into Temper ; in ſhort, a filent Grief 
all I could reduce him to on this, we took oui 
Leaves, and parted to our Repoſe : What his was, I ima 

ine by. my on: For I ne'er clos'd my Eyes About 

ve, as I told you, I heard my Lady at the Door; fol 
flipt on a (Gown, and fat almoſt an Hour with her, in 
her own Chamber. . | . 
ory What faid ſhe, when ſhe did not find my Lord 

ere | | 

+ La. Grace. O! ſo far from being ſhack'd or alarm 
at it; that ſhe bleſs d the Occaſion! and ſaid, that i 
her Condition, the Chat of a Female Friend was far 
ferable to the beſt Husband's Company in the Wor 
- Man. Where has ſhe Spirits to ſupport ſo much 
Inſenfibility ? by: 

La. Grace. Nay ! 'tis incredible! for though ſhe bay 
loſt every Shilling ſhe had in the World, and ſtreteh d 
her Credit ev'n to. breaking; ſhe rallied her own Fol- 
lies with ſuch Vivacity, and painted the Penance, fis 
knows ſhe muſt u for them, in ſuch ridiculow 
Lights, that had not my Concern, for a Brother bee: 


- S 
_—— 


— 
— 


E. d 


too ſtrong for her Wit, ſhe had almoſt diſatm' d my 
Anger. | Mar ve 


. A Jounmay aLonnan: g 

Mew. Her Mind may have another Caſt ; (his 
ine: The moſt flagrant Diſpoſitians have their 

of 2 which their Pride conceals ſrom Quay 
: But Pays Madam, bow could ſhe avoid caming 


ed to 

La. Grace. —— of that, before ſhe went 
to bed; by ordering her Woman, whenever ſhe was 
zk'd for, to ſay, ſhe was not well. 


La. Grace: en won ion whether ſhe be awake yet 
Man. Terrible ! t a Figure does ſhe male 

nat Nature ſhould throw away fo. much I 

n a Creature, to make ſuch a 

La. Grace. O fy! e 
n Town, when ſhe's dreſt. | 
Man. In my Bye. . ſhe that's early Get, 
has ten times her El 
La. Grace. But ſhe 4 t be long now, I believe: fot 
| 8 her Chacolate going er Tru 
6 3 


OY 


Man. Hide.) Fine. x Clock in the. Afternoon, for a 
dy of Quality's Breakfaſt, is an elegant Hour, indeed! 
hich to ſhew her more polite way of living too, I pre- 
ume, ſhe eats in her Bed. 4 
La. Grace. [ To Mrs, Truſty.] And when er Tale 
II lad ſhe would let me came n t 
hat's all, Mrs. Trufy. 
Tab. I will be ſure to let her Lad Lojpbig 


- ti Sn R VAN r. 


th you. 

Max, He 

N | O ſee him by all we ſhall have time 
race. means, 

nough; in the mean while III fiep in, aand have an; 

je upon my Rrether. Nay, t mind mg . you 


ve — . 0 


Max. You have ſeen her ſince the was up, I preſume? 
e 


t ar 


Mrs. Txus TY 1 l 


Lrs. h | 


Serv. Sir Francis Hrongbaad, Sir, e to fk 
— ———» what. fall 1 do. 


) 


x _— > ' * 
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Man. You muſt be obey'd ” 
[ Retreating while Lady Grace goes 0 
Defire Sir Francis to walk in.. Ex. 2 


I ſuppoſe by this time his wiſe Worfhip begins to find 77: 
that the Balance Te to Lend is on th ! 
n ſide. | I 


Enter Sir F nan cis. 


Sir Francis, y your Servant; how came I by the Favouf Sho 
of this extraordinary Viſit? 1 Pa 
Sir Fran. Aht Coufin! I. 1 
Aan. Why that ſorrowful Face, Mah? IS + 
Sir Fran. I have no Friend alive but you 
t what's } 


- Man. I am ſorry for that 2 ſhi 
Ms Fran, L have play's the F f by ths Journey ; 
ir Fran, I have play'd the Foo =: . 
ſee now — for an dias Wife =— | * 


Man. What of her ? 
Sir Fran. Is playing the Devil! 

Man. Why > 's a Part that moſt of. your fir 
Ladies begin with, us 90.99 they they gas ip Tens. 


Sir Fran. If I am a livi ouſin, ſhe has made - 1/ 
away with above two ed and fifty Pound, fincę 5; 
yeſterday 41 M 

Man. Hah ! I ſee a good Houſewife will do + 8. 
dea! of Work in a little time. 


| Sir Fran, Work do th call it ? Fine Work bel | 

Man. Well! but how do you mean made away with 

it? What, ſhe has laid it out, may be but 1 ſuppc 
you have an Account of it. 

Sir Fran. Yes, yes, I have had the Account, indeed! 
but I mun needs ſay, it's a very ſorry one. 

Man. Pray let's hear. 

- Sir Fran. Why, firſt, I let her have an hundred and 
fifty, to get things! handſom about her, to let the World 
ſee that I was Some-body! and 1 zn that Sum » 
very genteel. 

Max. Indeed I think fo ; and in the Ovantry, with 
have ſerv d her a Twelve mont. 
- © Sir Fran, Why ſo it might but here int 

fine Tawn, forſooth ! it could not get through f 


. A.Jaunnzy.# Lonpox.” 93: 


it 4 twen Hours for in half that time, it was 
n ſquander'd away in Davbles, and new- Ras 
d Trumpery. 
Man. 5 ! for Ladies in Londen, er all this 
night be neceſſary. 
Er Noa | theere's the ie on't [ the Devil, | 
o one uſeful Thing do I ſee for it, but two pair of lac'd 
Shoes, and thoſe ſtond me in — Pound three Shillings, 
1 Pair too. 
Man. Dear Sir ! this is — Why we have City, 
Wives here, that while their Man is ſelling th 
Penny-worth of Sugar, will 4 you twenty Pound Gr 
the: ſhort Apron. 
Sir Fran. Mercy on us! What a mortal poor Devil. 
va Husband! 
Man. Well, but I hope, you have nothing elſe to 
complain of ? 
Sir Fran. Ah 1 would I could fay ſo too — but there's 
inanother hundred behind yet, that goes more tomy ant. 
than all that went before it. 
Mar. And how might that be diſpoſed of? 
Sir Fran. Troth I am almoſt aſham'd to tell you, 
Man. Out with it. | 
Sir Fran, Why ſhe has been at an  Aﬀembly. | 
Man. What fince I ſaw you |! I thought you had all 
Apt at home laſt Night? KY 
, Fran. Why fo we aid — and all as merry as 
rigs — 1'cod ! my Heart was ſo open, that I toſe d 
mother hundred into her Apron, to go out early this 
with —— But the Cloth was no ſooner taken 
, in comes my Lady Townly here, (—— who 
etu een you and I —— mum! has had the Devil to pay 
dnder —) with another rantipol Dame of Quality, , 
| A out they muſt have her, * ＋ , to introduce her 
my Lady Nobl/e's Aſſembly th —— a few Words, 
' an may be ſure, made the Bargain —— fo, bawnce ! 
d away they drive as if the Devil had ot into the 
dach - box — ſo about four or five in the orning— | 
me comes Madam, with her Eyes a. Foot deep in her | 
ead = and my Þ h ale... Ee. 
rat the aut TI. „„ 


„ 


— * — 
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Sir Fran, Every Shilling among à Pai 
ig-tail Puppies, and Pale-fac'd Women of rz 
Man. Bat pray, Sir Francis, how came you, aſter 
you found her ſo ill an Houſewife of one Sum, ſo ſoon 
to truſt her with another ? ' 7+ om 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, I mun ſay that was partly 
my own Fault: for if I had not been a Blab of my 
Jongee, I believe that laſt hundred might have been 


Man. How fo? 
Sir Fran. Why, like an Owl, as I was, out of Good- 
will, forſooth, partly to keep her in Humour, I muſt 
needs tell her of the thouſand Pound a Year, I had juſt 
ot the Promiſe of — T'cod | ſhe lays her Claws upon 
it that moment — ſaid it was all owing to 
Advice, and truly ſhe would have.her Share on't. 
Man. What, before you had it your felf? | ,, 
Sir Fran. Why ay | that's what I told her - My 
Dear, ſaid I, mayhap I mayn't receive the firſt Quarter 
on't this half Year. r Leg 
Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great 
deal of Patience, and I really feel Compaſſian for 


Ou. f | arp 
6 Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, Coufin, for 1 
don't ſee that my Wife's Goodneſs is a bit the better We, 
for bringing to London. Rags" ag ny; 

Man. if you remember, I gave you a Hint of it. Sir 

Sir Fran, Why, ay, it's true you did ſo: But the ink 
Devil himſelf could not have believ'd ſhe would have Ma 
rid Poſt to him. | 


Man. Sir, if you ſtay bat a Fortnight in this Town, 
8 ay ſee hundreds as faſt upon the Gallop, 
as ſhe is. $I” 

Sir Fran. Ah ! this Londen is a baſe Place indeed 
waunds, if things ſhould happen to go-wrong with me 
at V eftminfler, at this rate, how the Devil ſhall I ker 
out of a Jayl ? ih. 

Man. Why truly, there ſeems to me but one way 


avoid it. W m 
'Coubi 


Sir Fran, Ah! would you could tell me that, 


AJovinty fo LondDox, gg 


* The way lies plain before you, Sir; the ſame 
— brought you hither will carry you ſafe home 


2 Fran. Ods-fleſh ! Coufin, what! and leave a 
zouſand Pound a Year behind me? 

Man. Pooh |! pooh ! leave any thing behind you, but 
ur Family, you are a Saver by it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, confider, Couſin, what a 

ure Thall I make in the Country, if I come dawn. 
ithawt it! 

Man. You will make a much more lamentable Figure 
a Jayl oe —_— = 

Sir Fran y 'at yow have no great Opini 
fit then, Couſin ? 4 — 
Man. Sir Francis, to do you the Service of a real 
nend, I muſt ſpeak very plainly to you: you don't 
e ſce half the Ruin that's before you |! 


Sir Fran, Good-lack! how may yow mean, Couſin ? 


Man. In one Word, your whole Affairs ſtand thus 
in a Week {you will loſe your Seat, at Weftmin- 


r: Ina 1 my Lady will run you into a Jayl, 


keeping the beſt Company - In four and 
nty Hours, your Daughter will ran away with a 
arper, becauſe ſhe han't been us'd to better Com- 
my: And your Son will ſteal into Marriage with a 
iſt-Miſtreſs, becauſe he has not been * to any Com- 
any at all. 
Sir Fran. T'th* name © goodneſs why ſhould you 
enk all this? 
Man. Becauſe I have Proof of it; in ſhort, 1 know 


much of their Secrets, that if all this 1s not revented 
. ht, it will be out of your Power to do 1 to· mor- | 


orning 


vir Fran. e us! you frighten me. 
ell, Sir, 1 will be Dorer d by yow : But what am 1 
o in this Caſe ? b 
Mar. I have not time here to give you proper In- 
tions: but about eight this Evening, Pl! call at your 


Kings ; and there you ſhall have full Convicti 
much I have it at Heart to ſerve you. 


* 
1 . a * 
4 
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Enter a SER VAN. 


— Sir, my Lord deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Man. I'll wait upon him. 
Sir Fran, Well then, I'll go ſtraight home, naw, 
Man. At eight — upon me. 
Sir Fran. Ah dear Couſin! I ſhall. be bound to yor 
as long as I live. Mercy deliver us! what a terrib 


Jaurney have I made on't |! Lace ſeveralh 


The SCENE opens to a Dreſſing-room. Lad 
'TownLy, as juſt up, walks to ber Toilet, lun 
258 on Mrs, Trufty. 


Trufly. Dear Madam, what ſhould make your Lady 
a ſo out of order l. 
La. Town. How is it poſſible to be well, where « 
* for want of Sleep? 
Trufty. Dear me! it was ſo lon 1 lad 
„I was in hopes your Ladyſhi —_— 


compos'd. 

La. Town. Compos dil why I have lain in kn Inn 
here ! this Houſe is worſe than an Inn with ten Sta 
Conches [ What between my Lord's impertinent Peop| 


Buſineſs in a 1 and the intolerable * 


2 


Shoes of Footmen at Noon, one has not a wink 


Night. 

. Indeed, Madam, it's a t pity 
can't perſuaded into the he ef pe People 45 
lity Though I muſt ſay that, Ran your 
Ladyſhip is certainly the beſt Matrimonial Manager in 


Town. 

La. Town. Oh! you are quite miſtaken, Tray! | 
manage very ill! for notwithſtanding all the Power 
J have, by never being 6ver-fond of my Lord 
yet I want Money inknitely oftner than he is willing 0 


it 
give FR Trah, 


S Fa Frg AAKS BE 
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Tray. Ah | if his Lordſhip could but be brought to 
play himſelf, Madam, then be might feel what it is to 
want Mony. | | | 

La. Town. Oh! don't talk of it! do you know that 
I am undone, Trafty ? 257 
Trufly. Mercy forbid, Madam ! 

La. Town. Broke! ruin'd ! plunder'd ! — ftripp'd, 
even to a Confiſcation of my laſt Guinea. g 

Trufiy. Y ou don't tell me fo, Madam ! web 
La. Town: And where to raiſe ten Pound in the 
World — What is to be done, Trufty ? 

Ten. Truly, I wiſh I were wiſe —_— you, .4 
Madam: but may be your Ladyſhip may have a run ß 
better Fortune, — of the good Company that 
comes here to-night. | 

La. Town. But I have not a ſingle Guinea, to try 
my Fortune : * 3 

MN Ha! that's a bad Buſineſs indeed, Madam 
Adad! I have a Thought in my Head, Madam, if it is 
La. Town, Out with it quickly then, I beſeech thee ?-. _ 
' Trufly. Has not the Steward ſomething of fifty Pound, 
Madam, that you left in his hands, to pay ſomebody | 
about this time? | 3 

La. Town, O! ay! I had forgot — twas to -a "Is 
what's his filthy Name? | 1 

Trufly. Now I remember, Madam, twas to Mr. Late- 
firing your old Mercer, that your Ladyſhip. turn'd off, 
about a Year ago, becauſe he would truſt you. no 


longer. i 
Ee. The very Wretch ! if he has not paid it, 
run quickly, Dear Truſſy, and bid him bring it hither 
immediately xit Truſty.] Well ! fure mor- 
tal Woman never had ſuch Fortune! Five! Five, and 
Nine, againſt poos Seven for ever! — No! after 
that horrid Bar of my Chance, that Lady Frongh:ad's 
fatal red Fiſt upon the Table, I faw it was impoſſihle, 
ever, to win another Stake —— Sit up all Night 
loſe all one's Mony! dream of winning Thodfands ! - 
wake without a Shilling! and Then — how liks a Hag * 
1 look! In ſhort = 1 ef Life, are , Þ 
| werth 


. A | 
1 p 


N * N 54; 
* 


with this Diſorder ! If it were not for Shame now, I 
could almoſt think, Lady Grace ſober Scheme __ 
quite ſo ridiculous If my wiſe Lord could but 
hold his Tongue for a Week, tis odds, but I ſhould 
| Hate the Town in a Fortnight —— But I will not be 
driven out of it, that's politive ! 


[Trofty return. 

Truſty. O Madam there is no bearing it ! Mr. Late 
firing was juſt let in at the Door, as I came to the 
Stair Foot ; and the Steward is now r paying 
him the Mony i in the Hall. 

La. Town. Run to the Stair- caſe Head, agaly = 
and ſcream to him, that I muſt ſpeak with him. this 
Inſtant. [Truſty runs ont, and al 

. Trufly. Mr. Poundage— a hem! Mr. 
Poun age, a word with you quickly, ties tb 
NN within. ] I'll come to you pre- 

Trufh. Preſently won t do, Man, you £ 
come this Minute. 

Pound. I am but Juſt paying a little Mony, 


Trufly, Cods m Life! peying Mony? 1 
the = diſtracted? Come here I tell you, | 


to my Lady, this Moment, quick! 1 I 


[ Truſty returns. 
La. Town. Will the Monſter come or na 
- Trufly. Yes, I hear him now, Madam, he is hobling 
up, as faſt as he can. 
La. Town. Don't let him come in— for he will keep 
ſuch a babbling about his Accounts, — my Brain i is not 
able to bear him. 
[Poundage comes to the Door awith a Maony-bag 
in his Hand. 


Trufly. O ! it's well you are come, Sir ! where's. the 


fifty Pound ? 


Pound. „ e if you had not bern ig tak 


haſte, I ſnould have paid it by this time the Man's 

now writing a Receipt, below, for it. 
Trufly. No matter ! my Lady ſays, you muſt not pay 
him with that Mony, there is not enogh, it _— 
's 
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there's a Piſtole, and a Guinea, that is not good, in it 
— beßdes there is a miſtake in the Account too 
[Tewitehing the Bag from him.) But ſhe is not at leiſure 
to examine it now ; ſo you muſt bid Mr. . 
call · um call another time. | * 
La. Tur. What is all that Noiſe there? fl Naa 
Pound. Why and it pleaſe your Ladyſhip — - * 
La. Town. Pr'ythee ! don't plague me now, bat d y 
as you were order d. . 
Pound.” Nay what your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam — | 
[ Exit Pounda 
Tru Y. Ha ns, they are, Wau rm] Pours the 
out of the Ba retty. Things — were ſo near 
falling 2 dende hand, 7 pot ic mats 
N * fanſy p had as ll 
pod give wo me that bad Guinea, te Jak I ct = 
5 Ie a Guinea. 
La. Town, Why, I 6 nt bjd you ke i 834 
* Trufly. No, but your Ladyſhip look'd as if = were 
juſt go to bid me and fo LN Ia. ve you 
the trouble of 
La. Town. Well! thou haſt CS being it, 218 for - 
once — but hark ! don't I hear the Man making a 
noiſe yonder ? Though I think now we may n 
for a little of his ill — 
Trufty. I'Il liſten. l 
> . Pr'ythee do. [Trufty goes to the Door. 2 
they are at it, Madam — he's in a bitter' ' + 7 
| Pa 8 Poundage——— bleſs me! I believe _ © 
a be'Il der him ——— mercy on us! how the Wretch | 
t ſwears! _ 
La. Town. And a ſober Citizen too ! that's a ſhame! 


' B : 
o 


F Tru). Ha! I think all's filent, of a ſudden —_—_ 
may be the Porter has knock'd him down — Ws. ſtep and | 2 
* Bf fe — [Exit Truſty. : 


La. Town. Thoſe Trades-people are the eroublelomeſt 
Creatures ! no Words will ſatisfy them 
ſty ret rut. 


Truſty. O Madam ! undone! TOE» ord has 
ht balted out upon the Man, and is hearing all his Pet 


+. 
* 1 


2 „ 7w._T 


* 
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ful Story over — if Ladyſhip nb ©. cas hb 
22 — an 1 

La. Town. —.— it will come round 
ly : I ſhall have it from my Lord ; without 


word by the way, I'll warrant 
Trufy. O lud ! Madam I here's vo in Ds 


5 ane Exit 
we ore. Do yes want Spirits ! bat he 
give 'em me. 


Enter Lond TownLY. 


L. Town. How comes it, Madam, that a Tradeſman 
dares be clamorous, in my Houſe, for Mony due to 
him, .from you ? 
| La. Town: You don't expect, my Lord, that I ſhould 


 - anſwer for other Peoples Impertinence 


L. Town, I expect, Madam, you ſhould anſwer for 
our own Extravagances hat as the Caring AE bs 
- T thought I hall grown 7 ou Mony three Months ago, to 
_ ſatisfy All theſe ＋ — 

La, Town, Yes, but you they never are to be ſa - 
tis 

L. Town. Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abus'd 
thus ! what's become of the laſt five I gave 
you ? & 

La. Town, Gore: : 

L. Town, Gone! what way, Madam ? 

La. Town. Half the Town over, I believe by thi 
time. 

L. Town. 'Tis well | I ſee Ruin will make no Im- 
preſſion, till it falls upon You. 

La. Town, In ſhort, m nag, if Mony is always 
r on, I ſhall make you no 
niwer | 10 
L. Town. Madam, Madam ! I will be heard, and make 

you Anſwer, 
La. Town. Make me! then I muſt tell you, my Lord, 
„ us'd to, and I won't 
it. | 


L. Town, 


e OE IE... | 


4 
0 


a wy 
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F 


, before 
ESSE Deol 


ee, 
Town - You'll find, at leaſt, T have Meet 
and do you look. well to the Provocation ! 

E. 3 After thoſe odd in, Madam, 
, ure Infamous, to cl wit you. 


La. Town. our Imputation, and your Me- 

naces ! The No of your-Heart's your Monitor 

'tis "is e have, Lord, you ure wounded'; you 

have leſs toc of than many Hudbands of an 
equal Rank to you. | e 


L. Town. Death, Madam! do you upon 
your Corporal Merit ! that your Perſon's lefs tainted, 
than your Mind! is it there! there alone an our 
Husband can be injur'd ? Have you not 2 
View 9; 0" ee N 

oman ? Is not your your Beauty, H 
Fortune, Family claim d, for Nights conſum'd in 
. e ?” The Wanton does no nidre 1 
if ſhe conceals her Shame, does Teſs : And ſure the Diſ- 


{olute avow'd, as —ä—ͤ— my Honour, and my 
viet, 
ys Tus. I ſee, my Lord, what ſort of Wiſe might 


leaſe 
| Tag — U Woman! "Gould" you- hare Gon 
youre; ou in your ſelf had ſeen her— I am amaz'd 
Legifature has left * ys of a Divorce for 
this mee viſible Taju 1 Adultery of the Mind, as 
well as that of the Perſon! when a Woman's whole 
Heart is alienated to Pleaſures I have no Share in, what 
is't to me, whether a black Ace, Nen 
comb has Poſſeſſion of it ? | 
La. Town. If you have not found it yet, my 
is 50 the ay 10 gt Fefe of mins, 


upon it. 


E 3g L. Town. 


4 Jovnnny Linh. 10 1 
L. . Come ! come, pure 196 you ſhall bear a 4 
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L. Town. That, Madam, I have long deſpair'd of ; 
and ſince our Happinefs cannot be mutual, tis fit, that 
with our Hearts, our Perſons too than ſeparate. ——— 


[- This Houſe you fleep- no more in! Tho” your Con- 


tent might groſly feed upon the Diſhonour & a Hus 
band, yet my Deſires would flarve ** the Features of 
ife. 


2 
La. Town. W my Lord, js much of the 
ame Delicacy with your Sentiments of Honour. 
L. Town. Madam, Madam ! this is no time for Com- 

pliments — I have done with you. | 

La. Town. If we had never met, my Lord, I had 
not . my — for it! but have a Care! I may 
not, 42 eaſily recall'd as you 

ecalfd ! — Who's there I [ Enter a Ser- 
—— ] 9 my Siſter and Mr. Manly to walk * 

La. Town. My Lord, you may — hes ou * 
but pray what indiſeretions have — 
| _—— praQtis'd by a hundred other Women E 

ity ? 

L. Town. "Tis not the Number of ill Wives, Ma- 
dam, that makes the Patience of a Husband lefs con- 
temptible : and tho* a bad one may be the beſt Man's 
Lot, yet he'll make a better kene in the World, that 
keeps his Misfortunes Out of Doors, than be that tame- 
ly keeps them Within. | 

La. Town. I don't know what Figure you may make, 
my Lord, but I ſhall have no Reaſon. to be aſham'd of 
mine, in Whatever COM pany 1 1 may meet you. 


_—_— 


T. Town, Be ſparing of your Spirits. Madam, you'll 
need it to ſupport you. + 


Enter Lady Grace and ManLy. 


Mr. Manh. I have an AR of Frien con bg 
| which wayts more Apologies, than 
for it. 
Man. Then pray make 2 my Lord, that I may 
have the greater Merit in obliging you. _ 
: E. Tower. Sifler, I have the cke kme Excuſe to A 
ef you too. 


La. Grate 


5 


———_ > — — — —ͤä—— — ew 


L. Town. Thus then — as you both were preſent 


at my ill-confider'd Marriage, I now defire you each 


will be a Witneſs of my determin'd Separation. I 
know, Sl Pour Good - nature, and my Sifter's, muſt 


be ſhock*d at the Office I impoſe on you ! But, as 1 | 


don't ask your Juſtification of my Cauſe ; ſo I hope you 
are conſcious — that an ill Woman can't reproach you, 
if you are ſilent, upon her fide. jou 


Manh. My Lord, I never thought, "till now, it could | 


be difficult to * you. 
La. Grace. [Aſide.] Heavens! how I tremble 


L. Town, For you, my Lady Townly, I need not 


here repeat the Provocations of my parting with you — 
the World, I fear, is too well inform'd of — For 
the good Lord, your dead Father's fake, I will ſtill ſup- 


yout you, as his Daughter — As the Lord Townhy's 


Vife, you have had every thing a fond Husband could 
beſtow, and (to our mutual Shame I ſpeak it) more. 


than happy Wives defire — But thoſe Indulgencies muſt 


end |! State, Equipage and Splendor, but ill become the 


Vices that miſuſe em —= The decent Neceſſaries of 


Life ſhall be ſupply'd —-- but not one Article to Luxu- 


ry! Not even the Coach, that waits to carry you from 
hence, ſhall you ever uſe again! Your tender Aunt, 
my Lady Lowemore, with Tears, this Morning, has 


conſented to receive you; where if Time, and your Con- 


dition brings you to a due Reflexion, your Allowance 
ſhall be increas'd — But, if you ſtill are laviſh of your 
little, or pine for paſt licentious Pleaſures, that Iittle ſhall 


be leſs | nor will I call that Soul my Friend, that names 


you in my Hearing 


La. Grace. My Heart bleeds for her! [Afar 


IL. Townly. O Manh ! look there! turn back thy 
Thoughts with me, and-witneſs to my growing Love ? 
there was a time when I believ'd that Fo 
of Vice, or of Decay ! There I propoſed the Partner of 
an eaſy Home! There! I, for ever, hoped to find a 


Companion, an agreeable Intimate, a faithful 


Friend, a uſeful Help-mate, and a tender Mother —— | _ 
But oh! how bitter now the Diſappointment ! 


- A Jou'nnty Lon Don. 103 
L. Grace. To your Requeſt, I beg, my Lord. N 


rm incapable 
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bouring in her Mind, that would you bear the hearing, 
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Man. The World is different in its Senſe of Happineſs: 


Offended as you are, I know you will ſtill be juſt. | 


L. Town. Fear me not. 


Mar. This laſt Reproach, I fee, has firuck her. 


* 7. 

L. Town, No, let me not (though I this E. 
caſt her from my Heart for ever) let me not her 
Puniſhment beyond her Crimes —— I know the World 


js fond of any Tale that feeds its appetite of Scandal: 
And as I am conſcious, Severities of this kind ſeldom 


fail of Imputations too groſs to mention, I here, before 
you both, acquit her of the leaſt Suſpicion rais d againſt 
the Honour of my Bed. Therefore, when abroad 1 
Conduct may be queſtion'd, do her Fame that Juſtice. 
La. Town. O Siſter! [Turns to La, Grace weeping. 
IL. Town, When I am ſpoken of, where without Fa · 


vour this Action may he canvaſs'd, relate but half my 


Provocations, and give me up to Cenſure. Going. 

La. Town, Support me! ſave me! hide me from the 
World! [ Falls on Lady's Grace's Neck. 

L. Town. [ Returning. ] — I had forgot me — You 
have no Share in my Reſentment, therefore, as you 
have liv'd in Friendſhip with her, Your Parting may 
admit of gentler Terms than ſuit the Honour of an in- 
jur'd Husband. " 


not leave her thus! One Moment's Stay can do 
Cauſe no If Looks can ſpeak the Anguiſh of the 
Heart, I'll anſwer with my Life, there's ſomething la- 


might deſerve it. 


. Town, Confider ! ſince we no more can' meet! 
preſs not my Staying, to inſult ler. 


La. Town, Vet ſtay, my Lord — the little I would 


fay, will not deſerve an Inſult ; and Undeſerv'd, I know 
your Nature gives it not. But as you've call'd in Friends, 
to witneſs your 'Reſentment, let them be equal Hearers 


of my laſt 


* 
» 84 
La. Town, 


her 


| [Oer ts ge out. 
Man. ¶ Interpofing.)] My Lord, you muſt not, ſhall 
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La. Town. My Lord, you ever have complain'd, 1% 
wanted Love ; but as you kindly. have allowed I never 
ve it 2 another; ſo when you hear the Story of my 
cart, thou ou ma complain, you will not 
wonder at ah Guide. 1 * 65 
La. Grace. ene, ; | 
ſs | 
Max. This, my Lord, you are concern'd to TR 
L. Town. Proceed, I am attentive. 
La. Town. Before I was your my Lond, the 
World had talk'd me into Which, 
at my GlaG, my y — 4 Vanity 1 Wild - 
w_ that Fame, I thou by 1 Slaves, I tri · 
d over Hearts, while all m Pleaſure was their 
Pain : Yet was my * ly inſenſible to all, 
that when a Father's firm Commands enjoin'd me to 
make choice of One ; I even there declin' 8 
he gave, and to his own Election yielded up my Youth 
his tender Care, my Lord, directed him to You 1 
Our Hands were join'd ! r _— 
to its Folly! My only Joy was Power, Command, : 
Society, Profuſeneſs, and to lead in Pleaſures! The Flus- 
band's Right to to Rule, I thought a vulgar Law, which 
only the d, or Meanly-ſpirited obey'd ! I knew 
no Directors, but my Paſſions ; no er. but my 
Will! Even you, my Lord, ſome time o ercome by 
Love, were pleas'd with my Delights z.nor, * 2 
ſaw this mad Miſuſe of your Indul 
though I call my ſelf Ungrateful, while I | 
as a Truth, it cannot be deny N ut 
has undone me | it added Strength to my habitual 
ailings, and in a Heart thus warm, in wild un 
Life, no wonder if the gentler Senſe of Love was Loſt. 
L. Tews. O Many where has this Crea; 10 


rer f | 
ture 's Heart been buried? Can't * 


1 


Man. If yet recoverable How vaſt, a 
Treafure ? 
La. Town, What I have ſaid, my Lord, is not my 
Excuſe, but my Conſeſſion! my Errors (give em, 7 
. 5 pleaſe, a harder Name) cannot be ded! Not + 4 
hat's in it's Nature Wrong, no Words can W 


Ss 


* BY 
* 


does this Goodneſs make me 


Power is endleſs ! 


">, 
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no Plea can Alter! What then remains in my Condi- 


tion, but Reſignation to your Pleaſure? Time only 
can convince you of my future Conduct: Therefore, 
till I have liv'd an Object of Forgiveneſs, I dare not 
hope for Pardon —— The Penance of a lonely contrite 
Life were little to the Innocent; but to have deſerv'd 
_ Separation, will ſtrow perpetual Thorhs upon my 
OW. " * F 

La. Grace. O happy, heavenly Hearing! 

La. Town. Siſter, Farewel ! [King ber.] Your Vir- 
tue needs no Warning from the Shame that falls on me: 
But when you think I have aton'd my Follies paſt — 
perſuade your injur'd Brother to forgive them. 

L. Town, No, Madam ! Your Errors thus renounc'd, 
this Inſtant are forgotten! So deep, fo due a Senſe of 
them, has made you, what my utmoſt Wiſhes form'd, 
and all my Heart has ſigh'd for. 


La. Town. [Turning to Lady Grace.) How odious 


La. Grace. How amiable your thinking ſo ? 

L. Town. Long- d Friends, that paſs through- 
eaſy Voyages of Life, receive but common Gladneſs in 
their Meeting: But from a Shipwreck ſav'd, we mingle 
Tears with our Embraces ! [Embracing Lady Townly.. 
La. Town. What Words! what Love | what Duty 
can repay ſuch Obligations ? f * 
1 


. Toxon, Preſerve but this Defire to pleaſe, your 
La. Town. Oh ! —'till this Moment, never did 1 
know, my Lord, I had a Heart to give you ! 

T. Town. By Heav'n ! this yielding Hand, when firſt 
it gave you to my Wiſhes, preſented not a Treafure 


more defirable! O Manh/ Sifter! as you have often 


Mar'd in my Diſquiet; partake of my Felicity! my new- 
born Joy ! ſee here the Bride-of my Defires! This may 
be called my Wedding-day !' . 
Ta. Grace. Siſter! (for now methinks that Name is 
dearer to my Heart than ever) let me congratulate the 
Happineſs that = to you. 

x. Long, long, and mutual may it flow — 


L. Tow, , 


hy was 


ww, @£#=  . n 


1 


L. Town. To make our Happineſs compleat, my Dear, i | 
ary Om me to give a Hand, that amply will re- 

La. Grace: Admits of no Excuſe againſt the : 
Joy. $$ [Gives her Hand to "= 


F Man, A Joy like mine defpairs of Words to 
it. | | = A | 
217 . O Manh! how the Name of Friend en- 
dears the Brother ! [Embracing bim. 
Man. Your Words, my Lord, will warm me, to de- 
Enter a Serwant. has! . 
Serv. My Lord, the A ents are full of Maſque- 
raders : And ſome People of Quality there deſire. 
to ſee your Lordſhip, and my Lady. AT 
La. Town. I thought, my Lord, your Orders had for- 
bid this Revelling? * 

L. Town. No, my Dear, Manly has defir'd their Ad- 
mittance to- night, it ſeems upon a particular Occaſion 
Say we will wait upon them inſtantly. 

- [Exit Servant, 
La. Town. I ſhall be but ill Company to them. 
L. Town. No matter: not to ſee them, would on a 
ſudden be too particular. Lady Grace will aſſiſt you to 
La. Town, With her, my Lord, I ſhall be always 
eaſy — Siſter, to your unerring Virtue, I now commit 
the Guidance of my future Days 


Never the Paths of Pleaſure more to tread, 

But where your guarded Innocence ſhall lead. 
For in the married State, the World muſt own, 

Divided Happineſs was never known. o 
To make it mutual, Nature points the Way: 

Let Husbands govern : Gentle Wives obey. [Exe:. 
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The SCENE ening to another Abartment | | 4. 
covers a great Number of People in Wine. 


talting all together, and playing one anotber : 
Lady \ ronghead as a bepherdgf ; Jenny, as 4 
ot 


Nun; the Squire as a runnin man; and the 


Count in a ino. 2 ame time, Lord and 


Lady Townly, with Lady Grace, enter to them 
unmash'd. ' 


L. Town, So! here's a great deal of Company. 38 
La. Grace, A great many People, my Lord, but no 


Company —— as you'll find for here's one now, 
that ſeems to have a mind to entertain us. 


[4 Mask, =_ fome affected Gefture, makes up 


to Lady 'Townly.. 

N * dear Lady Town, ſhan't we ſee you 
v-and- | | 
F 

Mask, t you, ſeriouſly ? n a ing Tone. 

- Ea. Town. Not I indeed, | Lf . 1 ; 

Mask, Well, that's charming! but can't you gueſs ? | 
La. Town. Yes, I could gueſs wrong, 1 believe. 
Ma That's what 1'd have you do. 3 
La. Town. But, Madam, if I don't know you at all; 
1s not that as well? | 0 
Mask. Ay, but you do know me. 
La. Town. Dear Siſter, take her off of my Hands; 
there's no bearing this. Irre. 
La. Grace. I fanſy I know you, Madam. 4 


Mast. I fanſy youdon't : What makes you think youdo? 


La. Grace. Becauſe I have heard you talk. 


Mal. Ay, but you don't know my Voice, I'm ſure. 


La. Grace. There is ſomething in your Wit and Hu- 
mour, Madam, ſo very much your own, it is impoſ- 
ſible you can be any Body but my Lady Trifle, 

Mast [Unmasking.] Dear Lady Grace ! thou art a 
charming Creature. 

La. Grace. Is there no Body elſe we know here? 


Mask, 


ſar 


— 
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Mask. O dear, mee n A 

La. Grace. Pray, who are they ? 

Mai. O, charming Company ! there's Lady Ramble 
— 2 Lady Kili. Car — Lady 
Squander Lady 1 E 
— the Dutcheſs of Single- 

L. Town. Is it not hard, my Dear! that 
as: of Senſe and Probity, are ſometimes 

d to ſeem fond of ſueh Company? 

8 Tue: My Lond, it will always give 
me Pain to remem nn. | 
but none to DIED 


La. Grace. have given us no Account of the 


Men, Madam. 2 21 for any thin 
Mast. O yes! you muſt know, I : Arm, out chem 
by their Endeavours to find out me. 


La. Grace. 25 who are 
STR. Wit, and Pleas 


Mask. Wh 
ſure, about 2 there's my Lord 3e 
Lord Arcb. auagy ed Feb Brazen-wit — Lord 
Lord Mortgage. 


Then for your } Fellows r 
Sir Powder-Peacock ——— Lord Lapwing, — Billy 
Magpye — Beau Frightful — Sir Paul 2 Pi Wanne 


and the Marquiſs of Money man. 
La. — 12 12 and theſe are the fine Gentlemen 
that never want Elbow-room at an Aſſembl . 
Mask. The reſt I ſuppoſe, by their tawdry, | hired 
Habits, are Tradeſmens Wives, Inns-of-Court. Beaux, 
Fowl, and kept Miſtreſſes. | e 
I. Town. An admirable Collection : 
La. Grace. Well, of all our Public Diverſions, 1 


am amaz'd how this that is ſo very expenſive,” and has | | 


ſo — it, nee Company 


4 n n ve, che better 
ſort would not come into it: And 
rchaſe 75 Ticket, the Common People ſcorn to be 
t out of it. 

Mark. Right, my Lord. Poor Lady Grace ! rene 


ſe Mony can | 


'th 


Y, 3 * 
— r 


# n 
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you are under the ſame Aſtoniſſiment, that an Opera 


thould draw ſo much good Company. 
La. Grace. Not at all, Madam; it's an eafier matter 


ſure to gratify the Ear, — 1 
have you no Notion, - Madam, of receiving 
and Profit at the ſame time? | 
Mast. Oh I quite ar Spa unleſs it 2 
ning a great 8 ying down a Volle, ſans prendre 
= -_ ap, to the. pro Pleaſure yd were Wer | 
ing 0 T7 
* Tows. You foe attentive, my Dear? 13 
La. Town. I am, my Lord ; and amaz'd at Heart. 
my own Follies, - ſo ſtrongly painted in ano- , 
ther Woman, 
La. Grace. But ſee, my Lord, we had beſt adjourn 
our Debate, I belieye, for here are ſome Masks that 
ſeem to have a mind to divert other Deople as well as 
themſelves. _ 
I. Town. The leaſt we can do is to dire ben a der 
Stage then. 
— Tf Dance of Mack hire i in wUarious Characters. 
This was a Favour reer 37 Me j 


Enter Mr. 


o M I thought we had loſt you. 

Man. I ask Pardon, my Lord; but I have been aig 
to look a little after my Country Family.--.. 

L. . Well, pray, what have you done with 

r among the 
Masks, my Lord; if your Lordſhip has. Curioſity 
enough, to ſtep into a lower Apartment, in three Mi- 
nutes I'll give 6 an ample Account of them. 
L. Tecon. by all means: We will wait upon 
you. [he Se Hut, upon the Mast te a * 


Adartment. 
Maur x re-enters with Sir Fu Anis Wachen D, 


Sir Fran. Well, Couſin, you have made my very - 
2 Hair tand an End ! Waunds ! if what you tell me be 
* Tu tuft my whole Family into a n 


A JouxwrytoLowDon. tit 
nd trundle them into the Country again on Monday 
Morning. 

Man. Stick to that, Sir, and we may yet find a 
Way to redeem all: In the mean time, place y our felf 
behind this Screen, and for the Truth of what I have 
told you, take the Evidence of your own Senſes : But 
be ſure you keep cloſe till I give you the 9i |” 

Sir Fran. Sir, I'll warrant you —— Ah my Lady, 

my Lady Wronghead ! Wha ta bitter Buſineſs have you 


drawn me into ? 


Man. Huſh ! to your Poſt ; here comes one Couple 
already. 


[Sir Francis retires behind the Screen. Exit Manly 4 


Enter My ® T1ILLA with Squire RICHARD. 


Sgu. Rich What! is this the Doctor's Chamber? 

Myr. Yes, yes ; ſpeak ſoftly. * 

Sou » Rich. Well, but where is 2 

Myr. He'll be ready for a0 N but he ay he 
2 t do us the good Turn, =2 itneſſes: So, when 


e Count and your Siſter —— you know, he and you - | 


may be Fathers for one another. 
e Rich. Well, well, Tit far Tat! ay, ay, that will 


endl 
Myr. Ag ſee | here they come. 


Enter Count Bas SR T, and Miſs AAN. 


C. Baſ. So, ſo, here's your Brother, and his Bride, 
before us, my Dear. : 

Fenny. Well, I vow, my Heart's at my Mouth ſtill I 
1 thought I ſhould never — rid of Mama! but 


while ſhe nee, I gave her the- 
ſip! Lawd! df 4 Parke how i beats here, . 


C. Baſ. O che pretty Flutterer ! I proteſt, my Dear. 


you _ put mine into the ſame Palpitation ! 


Ah! you ſay ſo —— but let's ſee no 


o Ludf 1 vow it thumps — well, well, I bee it 
will do, and ſo peter ca — 


C. Ba,. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be ſo nin 


if the Doctor's ready for us? 


3 


— 
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Ar. He only ſtaid for you, Sir: 1'll fetch him ins 
r. Bir, I to take Place of Mam, 
, enny. ray, 7 am not 1 to 5 | 
e Comes ? | $2 Hs. (4 whe | 
C. Baſ. No doubt on't, my Dear. „M 
Fenny. O Lud ! how her will be up then, when 
The meets me at an Aſſembly ? or you and I in our 
Coach and Six, at Hyde-Park together? Ns 
C. Baſ. Ay, or when ſhe hears the at an 
Opera, call out The Counteſs of Baſlet's Serwants ! 
Fe. Well, I ſay it, that will be delicious ! And 
then, mayhap, to have a fine Gentleman with a Star 
and what-d'ye-callum Ribbon, lead me to my Chair, 
with his Hat under his Arm all the way! Hold up, 
ſays the Chairman, and ſo, fays I, my Lord, your 
Humble Servant. I ſuppoſe, Madam, ſays he, we ſhall 
ſee you at my Lady Rzadrille's! Ay, ay, to be ſure my 
Lord, ſays | — So in ſwops me, with my Hoop 
ſtuff d up to my Forehead! and away they trot, ſwing ! 
ſwang ! with my Taſſels dangling, and my Flambeaux 
blazing, and ———Oh! it's a ing thing to be a 
Woman of Quality! | | 
C. Baſ. Well! I ſee that plainly, my Dear, there's 
bro Dutcheſs' of em all will become an Equipage, 
e you. | EE" | 
Ws. Well, well, do you find Equipage, and 1'l 
find Airs, I warrant you. 5 Sings, 
Squ. Rich. Troth! I think this Maſquerading's 
merrieſt Game that ever I ſaw in my Life ! in m 
mind, and there were but a little Wreſtling, or Cudgel- 
ing naw, it would help it hugely. But what a-rope 
es the Parſon ſtay ſo? uy 
C. Ba/. Oh ! here he comes, I believe. 
Enter MynRT1LLA, with a Conflable, 
Conf. Well, Madam, pray which is the Party that 
Hanna ren > Office here? . * * 
Me. That's the Gentleman. [ Pointing te the Count. 
C. Baſ. Hey-day ! what in Maſquerade, Doctor? 
. Conſt. Doctor | vir, I believe you have miſtaken your 
Man : But if you are called Count Bapet, 1 1 


A Jounnty Lon von. 113 
N in my Hand ſor you, that will ſet you right 
t 
2 What the Devil's the meanin ol one's +99 
Con. Only my: Lord Chief Juſtice's 
you for Forgery, Sir. | 
5 And, fo tir, if 5 pull of 
on to your | | 
Fool's Frock there, I'll — upon you to the next 
uſtice of Peace immediately. 
Jenny. O dear me! what's the matter? EE”; 


T. Ba O nothing, only a Maſquerading F 

1 

Sgu. Rich. Oh ho! is that all ? 

Sir Fran. No, Sirrah ! that is not all. - $i 
[Sir Francis, coming Hed fofthy _ the rer. knock, ö 


L 


him down with 
we: rigs 1 
U Rich. O Lawd | O Lawd! he has beaten my ä 


uns out ! 

[dd Hold, hold, Sir R have a little Mercy 

won m Godſon, q 
Sir —— | nds: T han't Patience. | 

C. Baſ. Manh ! . 
u. Rich. O my Head? my Head ! | 1 
. , 

e 


Eater Lady Wo 1%. 


What's the Matter, here, here; Gentlemen ? 
lee n N 
* No, no, Madam, no Murder 
F Far. b Jes ee . een 

ir Fran 9 9 
e e to make you wear B. | 
u long as you live, you jade you. a 
t Fi that you — two Minutes of W 

a Pic ? 

5450 ar. 1 "wy, ray, „ Paps, is not Wi = 
Count: a Nas of Quali - 
Sir Fran, Qyes ! ene of the -g ones, it been 2 > 


*| 


7 
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La. Wrong. [ Afide.)) Married! O the confident 
There was his _—_— e then — lighted for — 
I han't Patience be Ie, I ble 
all this while makin a F 52 Elend with a Hine 

Man. Mr. Conflable ſecure there. 
Sir Fran. Ah my Lady! my Lady! this comes of 
your Journey to London / but now III have a. Frolick 
of my own, Madam ; therefore pack u Ie Trum 
this very Night, hoe the Moment my Horſes are 
crawl, you and your Brats ſhall-make a — 2 
the Country again. 

La. Wrong. Indeed you are miſtaken, Sir Francis 
J ſhall not tir out of Town yet, I promiſe you. 

Sir Fran. Not ſtir! Waunds! Madam 

Man. Hold, Sir if you'll give me leave a little — 1 
I fanſy I ſhall Prevail with my Lady to think better on't, 1 

0 


Sir Fran. Ah! Couſin, you are a. Friend indeed 

Man. ¶ Apart to my Lady.] Look yon, Madam, as to F 
the Favour you deſign'd me, in ſending this ſpurious 
Letter 1 incloſed to my * Grace, all the Revenge L dla 
have taken, is to have ud) your Son and Daughter from I F 


Ruin Now if you will take them fairl 7 ve 
; row into the Country again, I ol an your * 
from Ruin 1 8 


. Wrong. What do you * sir? 
| Man. Why, Sir Fraricis — ſhall never know what 
is in this Lotter; look upon it. How it came into my 


* ou ſhall know at leifure. M 
ong. Ha! my Billa dr to the Count! and ; 
——4 in it ! 1 ſhall fink with Confuſion! (Ct 


6 What ſhall I ay to Sir Francis, Madam? C 
1h. Wrong. Dear Sir, I am in ſuch a [Trembling? 
preſerve my Honvur and 1 am all Obedience! 
[Apart to Manly. 
Man. Sir Francis — my Lady is ready to rgceive 
your Commands for her Journey, whenever you pleaſe 
to appoint it. 
„ Ab Coufn! 1 dooks I am. ag . 
it | 6 
Man. Come, come, Sir Francis | take ie N find 
it. Obedience in a Wiſe is a good thing} thhogh HIP 


re 65 - tFYCYgY 


E ' ? e 2 
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never ſo wonderful ! — And now, Sir, we have no- 
thing to do bat to diſp of this Gentleman. | 
C. Baf. Mr. Mary / Sir! I hope you won't ruin me. | 
Man. e i 
Pound, Sir? IJ 
C. Baſ. Sir = Tees you know the World, and "i 
therefore I. ſhall not pretend to Prevaricate —— 4 
But it has hurt no Body yet Sir“ I beg you will not 4 
ſligmatize me! fince you have ſpoil'd my Fortune in 4 
One Family, I hope you won't be ſo cruel to a 4 
Fellow, as to put it out of my Power, ir, to make it _ 
in another, Sir! 0 | 

Man, Look you, Sir, I have W Time to waſte | 
— on: But if you Mercy your ſelf, you * N 

t to one, you have cruel to. 

ot 'Baſ. Cruel, Sir 

Man. Have not you ruin'd this young Woman ? 

C. Baſ. I, Sir! - 5:46 

Man. I know you have therefore _——_ 
blame her, if, in the Fact you are charg'd with, ſhe is 
2 principal Witneſs you; However, you have 
one, one only to get off with, Marry 
— this Inflant —— and you take off her Evi 
_ 

C. Baſ. Dear Sir ! 288 
Man No Words, Sir 4.3 Wife or a a Mittimas, 


C. aj. Lord, Sir! this is the moſt unmerciful 
Mercy'! 

Man. N — 
Conſtable! | 
C, Baſ. Hold, Sir, Bass you are At give 
my Choice z I will not make ſo.il a ompliment gre oe 
3 72 her ms . dy ' 
an. It one this 9 Sir: | the Chaplain 8 
* ſtill within Call. fy | 

7 Well, Sir fince jt muſt bo £134 
cane pou K. math of the Fraternity, + |. 


that hy hs lb Head mga , te eit ot 

* ; ; 5 ae 2 bom 1 ent LE 
yr. Come, ir; coping TY 5 

but 9 ſs 


Fs "Wy Paprox' ee 


* * os * N A 


\C. Baſ. Ay, bat the worſt of the Match too, is 


Mas. Well, Sir, e ide 
think it; as a. Reward for her 
— ur — inſtead of 1 forged Bill, 4 you w 
her, there's a Real One of five banded 
anew Honey-Moon with. | 
| [Gives it to Myrtills, 
0. 227 Sir, this is { generous an A 
. Man. N No Compliments, dear Sir I am not at 
leiſatg mow to receive them : Mr. Conftable, wi — 
be ſo good as to wait upon this Gentleman into 
Room, and give this Lad e eral 
Conf, Sir, Ill do it 
af. Well! five hundred will ſerve to make 4 
handſome Puſh with, however. 
[Ex. Count, Myr. and 2 
Sir 1 And that I may be ſure my Family's rid 
of him for ever —— come my Lady, let's even take our 
Children a'ong with us, and be all Witels of the Cere» 
_— Ex. Sir Fran, Lady Wrong. * and in. 
1. Now, my Lord, you my enter. 


Enter Lord and Lady TownLy, and Lab onen. 


of your N 
L. Town. So, Sir, I give you Jop afro egotiation. 


Man. You overheard it Tit > | a8 
- La. Grace. From firſt to laſt, Sir. 
L. Town, Never were Knaves and Fools better dif- 


pod of. 

an. A fort of Poetical Juſtice, my Lord, not much 
above the Ju t of a Modern Comedy. 
L. Town. To beighten that Reſemblance, I think, 


Siſter, there only wants your — has, of 
the Fable, by naming the Day of his 


La. Grace. This To moron, every I 
, of Life to'come, will ſhew I want l Hep, I 


on to to com 0 

you "Fer T may nat, Mad, yr ill 
_ ways CO I i Aires ole. * 
F | 7 9 


5 . * ; 
ah 2 Lok 


_— _ 
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Town. Sister“ 1 p 
| happieſt Pair can > ta ——_— 


In you, methinka, a in « Gl, r 
The Happineſs, that once advanc'd to me. 

So viſible the Bliſs, » the Way, 

How was it poſſible my ſe could ray! 


But, now, a Convert, to this Truth, I Gans F 
That Married Happineſs is never found from kane. 
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Spoken by Nrn. O E DIE ED. Þ 


M ETHINKS I Bear ſome Powder'd n 
| „Dans it! this Wife Reform'd has fpoiÞ d'the Play 
© TheCoxcomb ſhould have drawn her more in F ajhion 
<* Have gratify'd ber ſofter Inclination, 
Have tipt her a Galant, and clinch dthe Provecation. 5 
But there our Bard ftopt ſhort : For teuere uncivil 
TL have made a modern Belle, all o'er a Devil 
He bop d, in Honour of the Sex, the Age 
Would bear one mended Woman — on the Stage. 
FROM whence, you ſee, by Common Senſe's Rules, 
Wives might be govers d, auer not Husbands Fools. 
pr by I 3 e prone to do, 
They ſeldom fir ft when. t overn yo. 
Wheit 2 ew ife perceives 2 — 1 tamt : : 
No Wander then fot plays him all the Game. © | 
But Men of Senfe\meet rarely 1 ; * 
Nomen take Pride, where Merit is abelr Maſter + | 
Nay, ſhe that with a weak Map wiſth lives, | 
Will ſeem t obey the dur Commands foe give.“ 
Happy Obedience is no more a Wonder, 
When Men are Men, and keef them kindly under. 
But modern Con ſorts are ſuch high-bred Creatures, 
. They think a Husband's Power degrades their Features; 
- That nothing more Proclaims a Rei ning Beauty, 
Than that Be never was reproach'd with Duty : 8 
Aud tbat the greateſt Bleſſing Heaw'n der ſent, 
I in a Spouſe, Incurious and Content. * 

To give ſuch Dames a di rent Caſ of Thought, | 
y * ng Home the Mind, theſe Scenes were wrought. 
V with a Hand too rude, the Tast is done, | 
Wo bepe the Scheme, by Lady Grace laid down, 

Will all ſuch Freedom with the Sex atone. 
% - 
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9 YOU, You then, Ladies, whye &F {7 


ive you the foremoſt Fame of 
Prote, for its Attempt, this be 


* 5 
a” 


fe Play; 
Nor leave it to the vulgar Tafte, a Prey; „ 
par the frequent Champions of its Cauſe, 7 wy £700 +28 


+ 2 the agr. and give Jour TY e, 9 7 


ung by Mrs. C12 2 8, in dhe kene 4, JM 
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The Words by Mr. Can E Ys | : . $ 4. 1 


| Ok I'l have Hudbend I ly, marry. ba F 

For why ſhould I longer arr. 

For why ſhould I } tarry 88 | 
| Thas other brisk Girls Mare dant | 


or if I ſtay, 'till I | 
bey il call me old Maid, an . 1 fuſty ad Jes, 
So I'll no longer tarry 3 | 
But vo have > Hasband, ay marry, | N Tx TEE 
If Mony can buy me One. ä 


My Mother ſhe ſays Pm too coming 4654 5H Ne „ $4 

And ftill in my Ears ſhe is drummng 

And ſtill in my Ears ſhe is drum „ 
That I ſuch vain Thoughts ſhou 'd ſhun "6 

ſy Siſters they cry, Oh fyeland O fye! „ 

But yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me 3 F 1 

SG let me have Husbands in plenty: 8 ; 


$4 
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: 
[ 
I'd rather ha 1 
ra ve twenty times twenty, We 
Than die an Old Maid undone + | = 
an * * 2 £4 
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The Words by Mr, Cannr. 
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HA - cho they call me SOLACE Laſs, 
I read it plainly in my Glaſs, Lis 
That for a Dutcheſs I might paſs : 
Oh, could I ſee the Day! © 
Wou' d Fortune but attend my Call, 
At Park, at Play, at Ring and Ball, 


n — Þ 
| a — — — 1 
r "Ws dos wala: * 2 
- * . , 
1 hy - « . 
a” 
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| Td brave the proudeſt of them all, 
i} Wich a JOE * — Nur the ax... 
| - Is 2 


3 a Croud.of Beaux, -% 
With ſmart Toupees, and wder'd Clothes, ©. It 
At Rivals I'll tum up my Koſs "5 7. 

Oh, cou'd I ſee the Da 4 
TI dart ſuch Glances ron ese Eyes, 
Shall make ſome Laer reg, , 3 
| And then, Oh! how T'll tyrarinize, 1:45 

With a Stand & « — = Clear the Way. 1.5 
Oh ! then for ev dlight, 
For Equipage an — bright, 
Quadrille, and Plays, and Balls at Night. . 
0 Oh, cou'd I 2 the Day When. 
DO Love and Joy I'd take my Fill, EASE 
Thectedious fious of Life to kill, - Ke 
In ew'ry thing I'd have my Will, 5 
Wich a Sand War be. e. 
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